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.... ‘^AcctiRC me not 
Of arr<^ance, • • • • » 

Ifi having walked with nature, 

And offered, far as frailty would allow, 

My lieart a daily sacrifice to Truth, 

I now affirm of Nature and of TrvUh, 

Whom I have served, that their Divinity 
Kevutts, offended at the ways of men, 

* Philosophers, who, though the human soul 
Be of a thousand faculties composed, 

And twice ten thousand interests, do yet prize 
This soul, and the transcendent universe 
No more than as a mirror that reflects 
The proud Self-love her own i ntelicence. 

Wordsworth. 




PREFACE 


Thk dispvportion between the length of time occupied 
in the' preparation of this volume, and the slightness of 
apparent result, is so vexatious to me, and must seem,fo‘ 
strange to the reafler, that he will perhaps bear with my 
stating some of the matters which have employed or inter¬ 
rupted me between 1855 and i860. I needed rest after 
finishing the fourth volume, and did little in the following 
summer. The winter of 1856 was spent in writing the 
“Elements of Drawing,” for which I thought there was 
immediate need^ and in examining with more attention 
than they deserved some of the modem theories of political 
economy, to which there was necessarily reference in my 
addresses at Manchester. The Manchester Exhibition then 
' gave me some work, chiefly in its magnificent Reynolds’ 
constellatiofl; and thence I went on into Scotland, to look 
at Dumblane and Jedburgh, and some other favourite sites 
of Turner’s; which I had not all seen, when I received 
notice from Mr. Womum that he had obtained for me 
permission, from the Trustees of the National Gallery, to 
arrange, as I thought best, the Turner drawings belonging 
to the nation; on which I returned to I.,ondon immediately. 

In seven tin boxes in the lower room of the National 
Gallery I found upwards of nineteen thousand pieces of 
paper, drawn upon by Turner in one way or another. 

‘ Many on both sides; some with four, five, or six subjects 
on ^ch sidc>(the pencil •point dicing spiritedly through 
•from the foregrounds of the front iqto the tender pieces of 
sky on the back); some in chalk, which the touch of the 
finger would sweep away;i others in ink, rotted into holes; 
others (some splendid coloured drawings among them) long 

^ The best book of studies for his great shipwreclu contained about 
a* quarter of a pound of chalk debris, black and white, broken olT the 
crayons with which Turner had drawn furiously on both sides of the 
leaves; every leaf, with peculiar foresight, and consideration of 
(lilhculties to be met by future mounters, containing half of one subject 
on the front of it, and half of another on the back. 
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eaten away by damp and mildew, and falling into dust at 
the edges, in capes and bays of fragile decay; others worm- 
eaten, some mouse-eaten, many tom half-way through ;• 
numl^rs doubled (quadrupled, I should say) up into four, 
being Turner's favourite mode of packing fot travelling; 
nearly all rudely flattened out from the bundles in which 
Turner had finally rolled them up and squeeze^ them mio 
his drawers in Queen Anne Street. Dust of thirty*i^ears 
accumulation, black, dense, and sooty, lay in the rents of 
the crushed and crumpled edges of thes^ flattened bundles, 
looking like a jagged black frame, and producing altogether 
unexpected cfTccts in brilliant portions of skies, whence an 
accidental or experimental finger mark of the first bundle- 
un folder had swept it away. 

About half, or rather more, of the entire number con¬ 
sisted of pencil-sketches, in flat oblong pocket-books, drop¬ 
ping to pieces at the back, tearing laterally whenever opened, 
and every drawing rubbing itself into the one opposite. 
These first I paged with my own hand; then unbound; 
and laid every leaf separately in a clean sheet of perfectly 
smooth writing paper, .so that it might receive no farther 
injury. Then, enclosing the contents and boards each 
book (usually ninety-two leaves, more or less drawn on both 
sides, with two sketches on the hoards at the beginning and 
end) in a separate sealed packet, I returned it to its tin box. 
The loose sketches needed more trouble. 'J'he dust had 
first to be got off them; (from the chalk ones it*could only 
be blown off;) then they had to be variously flattened ; the 
torn ones to be laid down; the loveliest guarded, so as to 
prevent all future friction; and four hundred of the most 
characteristic framed and glazed, and cabinefs constructed 
for thena which would admit of tj^eir free use«by the pi^lic. 
With tw'o assistants, I was at work all the autumn and 
winter of 1857, every Gay, all day long, and often far into 
the night. 

The manual labour would not have hurt me; but the 
excitement involved in seeing unfolded the whole career 
of Turner's mind during his life, joined with much sorrow 
at the state in which nearly all his most precious work had 
been left, and with great anxiety, and heavy sense of 
responsibility besides, were very trying; and I have never 
in my life felt so much exhausted as when I locked the last 
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box, and gave the keys to Mr. Womum, in May, 1858. 
Among the later coloured sketches, there was one magnih- 
•ent series, which appeared to be of some towns along the 
course of the Rhine on the north of Switzerland.* Knowing 
that these ^wns were peculiarly liable to be injured by 
modern railroad works, I thought I might rest myself by 
hunting doain these Turner subjects, and sketching what 
1 could of them, in order to illustrate his compositions. 

As I expected, the subjects in question were all on, or 
near, that east aftd west reach of the Rhine between 
Constance and Basic. Most of them arc of Rheinfelden, 
beckingen, I^ufTenbourg, Schaffhausen, and the Swiss 
Baden. 

Having made what notes were possible to me of«ithese 
subjects in the summer (one or two are used in this volume), 
I was crossing Eombardy in order to examine some points 
of the shepherd character in the Vaudois valleys, thinking 
to get my book finished next spring; when I unexpectedly 
found some good Paul Veroneses at Turin. There were 
several questions respecting the real motives of Venetian 
work that still troubled me not a little, and which I had 
intended to work out in the Louvre; but seeing that Turin 
was a good place wherein to keep out of people's way, I 
settled there instead, and began with Veronese’s Queen of 
Sheba;—when, with much consternation, but more delight, 
1 found that I had never got to the roots of the moral power 
of the Venetians, and that they needed still another and 
a very stern course of study. There was nothing for it but 
to give up the book for that year. The winter was spent 
mainly in tryiijg to get at the mind of Titian; not a light 
winter’s task; of which the issue, being in many ways very 
unexpected to me (the reader will find it partly told towards 
the close of this volume), necessitated my going in the 
spring to Berlin, to sec Titian’s’ portrait of Lavinia there, 
and to Dresden to see the Tribute Money, the "felder 
I.avinia, and girl in white, with the flag fan. Another 
portrait, at Dresden, of a lady in a dress of rose and gold, 
by me unheard of before, and one of an admiral, at Munich, 
had like to have kept me in (lermany all summer. 

Cetting home at last, and having put myself to arrange 
materials of which it was not easy, after so much interrup¬ 
tion, to rec:over the command ;—which also were now not 



XVI Preface 

reducible to a single volume—two questions occurred in 
the outset* one in the^section on v^etation* respecting the 
origin of wood; the other in the section on sea* respecting 
curves of *waves ; to neither of which* from l^tanists or 
mathematicians* any sufficient answer seemed gbtainable. 

In other respects also the section on the sea was wholly 
unsatisfactory to me: I knew little of ships, nothing of blue 
open water. Turner’s pathetic interest in the sea, ktid his 
inexhaustible knowledge of shipping, deserved more com¬ 
plete and accurate illustration than wA at all passible to 
me; and the mathematical difficulty lay at the beginning 
of all demonstration of facts. I determined to do this 
piece of work well, or not at all, and threw the proposed 
sGctian out of this volume. If I ever am able to do what 
I want with it (and this is barely probable), it will be a 
separate book; which, on other accounts,*! do not regret, 
since many persons might be interested in studies of the 
shipping of the old Nelson times, and of the sea-waves and 
sailor character of all times, who would not care to encumber 
themselves with five volumes of a work on Art. 

The vegetation cjucstion had, however, at all cost, to be 
made out as best might be; and again lost me much time. 
Many of the results of this inquiry, also, can only be given, 
if ever, in a detached form. 

During these various discouragements, the preparation of 
the Plates could not go on prosperously. Drawing is 
difficult enough, undertaken in quietness: it 4 s impossible 
to bring .it to any point of fine rightness with half-applied 
energy. 

Many experiments were made in hop^ of expressing 
Turner’s peculiar execution and touch by facsimile. They* 
cost t 4 me, and strength, and, fipr the present, have ^iled; 
many elaborate drawjpgs, made during the winter of 185S, 
having been at last thro^fn aside. Some good may after* 
wards come of these; but certainly not by reduction to the 
size of the page of this book, for which, even of smaller 
subjects, I have not prepared the most interesting, for I do 
not wish the possession of any effective and valuable 
engravings from Turner to be contingent on the purchasing 
a book of mine.^ 

^ To Mr. Armyiage, Mr. Cuff, and Mr. Coosen, I have to exnrens* 
my sincere thanks for the patience, and my sincere admiration or the 
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Feebly and faultfully, therefore, yet as well as I can do 
it under these discouragements, the book is at last done; 
respecting the general course of which, it will behind and 
well if the reader will note these few points that follow. 

The first Volume was the expansion of a reply to a 
magazine article; and was not begun because I then thought 
myself qualified to write a systematic treatise on Art; but 
becau^ I at least knew, and knew it to be demonstrable, 
that Turner was rig^t and true, and that his critics were 
wrong, false, and base. At that time I had seen much of 
nature, and had been several times in Italy, wintering once 
in Rome; but had chiefly delighted in northern art, begin¬ 
ning, when a mere boy, with Rubens and Rembrandt. It 
was long before I got quit of a boy's veneration for Rubens' 
physical art-powq^ j and the reader will, perhaps, on this 
ground forgive the strong expressions of admiration for 
Rubens, which, to my great regret, occur in the first 
volume. 

. Finding myself, however, engaged seriously in the essay, 
I went, before writing the second volume, to study in Italy; 
where the strung reaction from the influence of Rubens 
threw me at first too far under that of Angelico and Raphael; 
and, which was the worst harm that came of that Rubens 
influence, blinded me long to the deepest qualities of 
Venetian art; which, the reader may see by expressions 
occurting not_ only in the second, but even in the third and 
fourth volumes, I thought, however powerful, yet partly 
luxurious and sensual, until 1 was led into the final inquiries 
above related. 

, These oscillations of temper, and progressions of dis¬ 
covery, extending over a period of seventeen years, ought 

not to'dirainish the reader’s* confidence in the book.' Let 

* * 

* 

skin, with which they have helped me. Their patience^ ei^pedalty^ has 
been ^ut to severe trial by the rewardless toil required to pn^oce 
facsimjles of drawings in which the slightness of subject could never 
attract any due notice to the excellence of workmanship. 

Aid, ju.st as disinterested, and deserving of as earnest acknowledg¬ 
ment, has been given me by Miss Bylield, in her faultless facsimiles of my 
careless sketches; by Miss O. Hilb who prepared the copies which 1 
required from portions of the pictures of the old masters; and by Mr. 
Robin Allen, m accurate line studies from nature, of which, though 
''only one is engraved in this v<riunie, many others have l)een most 
serviceable, both to it and to me. 
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him be assured of tfys, that unless important changes are 
occurring in his opinions continually, all his life long, not 
one of those opinions can be on any questionable subjAt 
true. Alf true opinions are living, and show their life by 
being capable of nourishment; therefore of*change. But 
their change is that of a tree—not of a cloud. 

In the main aim and principle of the bo(9k, there is no 
variation, from its first syllable to its last. It declares the 
perfectness and eternal beauty of the work of God; and 
tests all work of man by concurrence with, or subjection to 
that. And it differs from most books, and has a chance of 
l>eing in some respects better for the difference, in that it 
has not been writ^n either for fame, or for money, or for 
con 9 ciencc-sakc, but of necessity. 

it has not been written for praise. Had I .wished to gain 
present reputation, by a little flattery adroitly, used in some 
places, a sharp word or two withheld in others, and the 
substitution ot verbiage generally for investigation, 1 could 
have made the circulation of these volumes tenfold what it 
has been in modern society. Had I wished for future fame, 
1 should have written one v;q]ume,,not five. Also, it has 
not been written fw' rppriey. ' In, this wealth-pr’oducing 
country,. seventeen yt^rs’labour.could hardly have been 
invested with less chance’pfVquivalent return. 

Also, it has not been writterf for conscience-sake. I had 
no definite hope in writing it; .still less any sense of its 
being re({uired of me as a duty. It scem^ to me, and 
seemed alway.s, probable, that I might have done mucli 
more good in some other way. But it has been written of 
. necessity. 1 saw an injustice done, and trk;d to remedy i(. 
I heard falsehood taught, and was compelled to deny. it. 
Nothing else was possible to me. 1 knew*not how little or 
how much might come of the business, or whether I was <it 
for^t; but here was the fie full set in front of me, and there 
was no way round it, but only over it. So that, as the 
work changed like a tree, it was also rooted like a tree— 
not where it would, but where need was; on which, if any 
fruit grow such as you can like, you arc welcome to gather 
it without thanks; and so far as it is poor or bitter, it will 
be your justice to refuse it without reviling. 
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PART VI 

OB LEAF BEAUTY 
CHAPTER I 

THE BARTH'VEIL 

§ I. “To dress it and to keep it.” 

That, then, was to be our work. Alas ! what work have 
we set ourselves upon instead 1 How have we ravaged the 
garden instead of kept it—feeding our war-horses with its 
flowers, and splintering its trees into spear-shafts 1 

“ And at the East a flaming sword.” 

Is its flame quenchless ? and are those gates that keep 
the way indeed passable no more ? oi is it not rather that 
we no more desire to enter? For what can we conceive 
of that first Eden which we might not yet win back, if we 
chose ? It was a place full of flowers, we say. Well: 
the flowers are always striving to grow wherever we suffer 
them; and the fairer, the closer. There may indeed have 
been a Fall of Flowers, as a Fait of Man; but assuredly 
creatures such aa we are can now fancy nothing lovelier 
than roses and lilies, which would grow for us side by %ide, 
leaf ovftlapping leaf, till the *Earth was white and red with 
thAn, if we cared to have it so. ^nd TParadise was full of 
pleasant shades and fruitful avenues. Well: what hinderstus 
from covering as much of the world as we like with pleasant 
shades and pure blossom, and goodly fruit? Who forbids 
its valleys to be covered over with com, till they laugh and 
sing ? ^^o prevents its dark forests, ghostly and uninhabit¬ 
able, from being changed into infinite orchards, wreathing 
the hills with frail-floretted snow, far away to the half-lighted 
horizon of April, and flushing the face of all the autumnal. 

VOL. V. B 
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earth with glow of clustered food? But Paradise was a 
place of peace, we say, and all the animals were gentle 
servants to us. Well: the world would yet be a plac» of 
peace if tve were all peacemakers, and gentle service should 
we have of its creatures if we gave them gentle mastery. 
But so long as we make sport of slaying bird and beast, 
so long as we choose to contend rather with our fellows 
than with our faults, and make battlefield of our meadows 
instead of pasture—so long, truly, the Flaming Sword will 
still turn every way, and the gates oPEden remain barred 
close enough, till we have sheathed the sharper flame of 
our own passions, and broken down the closer gates of our 
own hearts. 

^2.1 have been led to sec and feel this more and more, 
as 1 considered the service which the flowers and trees, 
which man was at first appointed to keep, were intended to 
render to him in return for his care; and the services they 
still render to him, as far as he allows their influence, or 
fulfils his own task towards them. For what infinite won¬ 
derfulness there is in this vegetation, considered, as indeed 
it is, the means by which the earth becomes'the companion 
of man—hts friend and his teacher! In the conditions 
which we have traced in its rocks, there could only be seen 
preparation for his existence;—the characters which enable 
him to live on it safely, and to work with it easily—in all 
these it has been inanimate and passive; but vegetation is 
to it as an imperfect soul, given to meet the soul of man. 
The earth in its depths must remain dead and cold, incap¬ 
able except of slow crystalline change; but at its surface, 
which human beings look upon and deal with, it ministers 
to them through a veil of strange intermetfiate being; whibh 
breathes, but has no voice;..moves, but cannot leave its 
appointed place; passes through life without consciousness, 
to death without bittemeas; wears the beauty of youth, 
without its passion; and declines to the weakness of age, 
without its regret. 

§ 3. And in this mystery of intermediate being, entirely 
subordinate to us, with which we can deal as we choose, 
having just the greater power as we have the less resfk>nsi- 
bility for our treatment of the unsufiering creature, most of 
the pleasures which we need from the external world are 
gathered, and most of the lessons we need are written, a)l 
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kinds of precious grace and teaching being united in this 
link between the Earth and Man: wonderful in universal 
adoration to his need, desire, and discipline ; God’s daily 
preparation of the earth for him, with beautiful means of 
life. First, a carpet to make it soft for him; then, a 
coloured fantas^ of embroidery thereon; then, tall spread- 
, ing of foliage t^ shade him from sun-heat, and shade also 
the fallen rain, that it may not dry quickly back into the 
clouds, but stay to nourish the springs among the moss. 
Stout wood to l^r this leafage r easily to be cut, yet tough 
and light, to make houses for him, or instruments (lance- 
shaft, or plough-handle, according to his temper ); useless 
it had been, if harder; useless, if less hbrous; useless, if 
less elastic. Winter comes, and the shade of leafage f^lls 
away, to let the sun warm the earth; the strong boughs 
remain, breaking the strength of winter winds. The seeds 
which are to prolong the race, innumerable according to 
the need, are made beautiful and palatable, varied into 
infinitude of appeal to the fancy of man, or provision for 
his.service: cold juice, or glowing spice, or balm, or incense, 
softening oil, pseserving resin, medicine of styptic, febrifuge, 
or lulling charm: and all these presented in forms of endless 
change. Fragility or force, softness and strength, in all 
degrees and aspects; unerring uprightness, as of temple 
pillars, or undivided wandering of feeble tendrils on the 
ground; mighty resistances of rigid arm and limb to the 
storms of ages„ or wavings to and fro with faintest pulse 
of summer streamlet. Roots cleaving the strength of rock, 
or binding the transience of the sand; crests basking in 
sunshine of the desert, or hiding by dripping spring and 
lightless cave ; folfage far tossing m entangled fields beneath 
every wave of oc^n—clothing with variegated, everlasyng 
films, th& peaks of the tracklSs mountains, or ministering 
at dbttage doors to every gentlest passiob and simplest joy 
of humanity. • 

§ 4. Being thus prepared for us in all ways, and made 
beautiful, and good for food, and for building, and for 
instruments of our hands, this race of plants, deserving 
boundless affection and admiration from us, become, in 
proportion to their obtaining it, a nearly perfect test of our 
being in right temjler of mind and way of life; so that no 
(Ae can be far wrong in either who loves the trees enough, . 
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and every one is assuredly wrong in both, who does not 
love them, ir his life has brought them in his way. It is 
clearly possible to do without them, for the great cctfn* 
panionship of the sea and sky are all that sailors need; 
and many a noble heart has been taught th| best it had to 
learn between dark stone walls. Still ^ human life be cast 
among trees at all, the love borne to them ij a sure test of 
its purity. And it is a sorrowful proof of the ivistaken 
ways of the world that the “country,” in the simple sense 
of a place of helds and trees, has hitherto been the source 
of reproach to its inhabitants, and that the words “ country¬ 
man, rustic, clown, paysan, villager,” still signify a rude and 
untaught person, as opposed to the words “ townsman,” and 
“citizen.” We accept this usage of words, or the evil 
which it signifies, somewhat too quietly; as if it were 
quite necessary and natural that country-people should be 
rude, and towns-people gentle. Whereas I believe that 
the result of each mode of life may, in some stages of 
the world’s progress, be the exact reverse; and that another 
use of words may be forced upon us by a new aspect of 
facts, so that we may find ourselves saying: “Such and 
such a person is very gentle and kind—he is quite rustic; 
and such and such another person is very rude and ill- 
taught—he is quite urbane." 

§ 5. At all events, cities have hitherto gained the better 
part of their good report through our evil ways of going 
on in the world generally;—chiefly and eminently through 
our bad habit of fighting with each other. No field, in 
the middle ages, being safe from devastation, and every 
country lane yielding easier passage to the marauders, 
peacefully-minded men necessarily congregated in cities, 
and walled themselves in, making as few oross-country roads 
as possible: whilq the men who sowed and reaped the 
harvests of Europe were only the servants or slaves of the 
barons. The disdain of all agricultural pursuits by the 
nobility, and of all plain facts by the monks, kept educated 
Europe in a state of mind over which natural phenomena 
could have no power; body and intellect being lost in the 
practice of war without purpose, and the meditation of 
words without meaning. Men learned, the dexterity with 
sword and syllogism, which they mistook for education, 
within cloister and tilt-yard; and looked on all the broati 
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space of the world of God mainly as a place for exercise 
of horses, or for growth of food. 

•§ 6. There is a beautiful type of this neglect of the 
perfectness of the Earth’s beauty, by reason of the passions 
of men, in that picture of Paul Uccello’s of the battle of 
Sant’ Egidio,^ in which the armies meet on a country road 
beside a hedge of wild roses; the tender red flowers tossing 
above the helmets, and glowing beneath the lowered lances. 
For in like manner the whole of Nature only shone hitherto 
for man between th% tossing of helmet-crests; and some¬ 
times I cannot but think of the trees of the earth as capable 
of a kind of sorrow, in that imperfect life of theirs, as they 
opened their innocent leaves in the warm spring-time, in 
vain for mcnj and all along the dells of £ngland*her 
beeches cast their dappled shade only where the outlaw 
drew his bow, and^the king rode his careless chase; and by 
the sweet French rivers their long ranks of poplar waved in 
the twilight, only to show the flames of burning cities, on 
the horizon, through the tracery of their stems; amidst the 
fair defiles of the Apennines, the twisted olive-trunks hid 
the ambushes *of treachery; and on their valley meadows, 
day by day, the lilies which were white at the dawn were 
washed with crimson at sunset 
§ 7. And indeed I had once purposed, in this work, to 
show what kind of evidence existed respecting the possible 
influence of country life on men; it seeming to me, then, 
likely that here and there a reader would perceive this to be 
a grave question, more than most which we contend about, 
political or social, and might care 'to follow it out with me 
earnestly. ^ 

* The day will assuredly come when men will see that it 
is a g^ve question; at which period, also, I doubt'not, 
thfre will arise persons able to investigate it. For the 
present, the movements of the wbrld seem little likely to 
be influenced by botanical law; or by any other considera¬ 
tions respecting trees, than the probable price of timber. 
I shall limit myself, therefore, to my own simple wood¬ 
man’s work, and try to hew this book into its flnal shape; 
with the limited and humble aim that I had in beginning 
it, namely, to prove how far the idle and peaceable persons, 

• ^ In our own National Gallery. It is quaint and imperfect, but of 
great interest. 
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who have hitherto cared about leaves and clouds, have 
rightly seen, or faithfully reported of them. 


CHAPTER II 

THK LEAF ORDERS 

c 

§ 1. As in our sketch of the structure of mountains it 
seemed advisable to adopt a classification of their forms, 
which, though inconsistent with absolute scientific pre¬ 
cision, was convenient for order of successive inquiry, 
and gave useful largeness of view; so, and with yet 
stronger reason, in glancing at the first laws of vegetable 
life, it will be best to follow an arrangement easily re¬ 
membered and broadly true, however incapable of being 
carried out into entirely consistent detail. I say, “with 
yet stronger reason," b^ause more questions are at issue 
among botanists than among geologists; a gi^ater number of 
classihcations have been suggested for plants than for rocks; 
nor is it unlikely that those now accepted may be hereafter 
modified. I take an arrangement, therefore, involving no 
theory; serviceable enough for all working purposes, and 
sure to remain thus serviceable, in its rough generality, 
whatever views may hereafter be developed among botanists. 

§ 2. A child’s division of plants is into “trees and 
flowers.” If, however, we were to take him in spring, after 
he had gathered his lapful of daisies, from the lawn into the 
orchard, and ask him how he would calf those wreaths bf 
richer floret, whose frail petals tossed their foam of jjromise 
between him and t^e sky, he would at once sec the need of 
some intermediate name, and call them, perhaps, “tree- 
fldwers.” If, then, we took him to a birch-wood, and 
showed him that catkins were flowers, as well as cherry- 
blossoms, he might, with a little help, reach so far as to 
divide all flowers into two classes; one, those that grew on 
ground; and another, those that grew on trees. The 
botanist might smile at such a division; but an artist would 
not. To him, as to the child, there is something specific 
and distinctive in those rough trunks that carry the higher 
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flowers. To him, it makes the main dilTerence between 
one plant and another, whether it is to tell as a light upon 
th^ ground, or as a shade upon the sky. And if, after 
this, we asked for a little help from the botanist) and he 
were to lead us, leaving the blossoms, to look more care¬ 
fully at leaves find buds, we should 6nd ourselves able in 
some sort to ju|tify, even to him, our childUh classification. 
For our^ present purposes, justifiable or not, it is the most 
suggestive and convenient Plants are, indeed, broadly 
referable to two great classes. The first we may, perhaps, 
not inexpediently call tented plants. They live in 
encampments, on the ground, as lilies; or on surfaces of 
rock, or stems of other plants, as lichens and mosses. They 
live—some for a year, some for many years, some ^for 
myriads of years; but, perishing, they pass as the tented 
Arab passes: they Jeave no memorials of themselves, except 
the seed, or bulb, or root, which is to perpetuate the race. 

§ 3. The other great class of plants we may i>erhaps best 
call BUILDING PLANTS. These will not live on the ground, 
but eagerly raise edifices above it Each works hard with 
solemn forethought all its life. Perishing, it leaves its work 
in the form which will be most useful to its successors—its 
own monument, and their inheritance. These architectural 
edifices we call “Trees.” 

It may be thought that this nomenclature already involves 
a theory. But I care about neither the nomenclature, nor 
about anything questionable in my description of the 
classes. The reader is welcome to give them what names 
he likes, and to render what account of them he thinks 
fittest. But to us, as artists, or lovers of art, this is the' 
first and most question concerning a plant: “ Has it a 
fixed form or a ctvmg’ng one? Shall I find it always ^ I 
do to-dly—this Pamassia palustris—with one leaf and one 
fiofrer? or may it some day ha^ie incalculable pomp of 
leaves and unmeasured treasure of flowers? Will it rise 
only to the height of a man—as an ear of com—and perish 
like a man; or will it spread its boughs to the sea and 
branches to the river, and enlarge its circle of shade in 
heaven for a thousand years?” 

§ 4. This, I repeat, is the first question 1 ask the plant. 
And as it answers, I range it on one side or the other, 
Smong those that rest or those that toil: tent-dwellers, who 
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toil not, neither do they spin; or tree-builders, whose day» 
are as the days of a people. I find again, on farther 
questioning these plants who rest, that one group of th^m 
does indeed rest always, contentedly, on the ground, but 
that those of another group, more ambitious, emulate the 
builders j and though they cannot build nghtly, raise for 
themselves pillars out of the remains of p^st generations, 
on which they themselves, living the life of St. 3 imeon 
Stylites, are called, by courtesy. Trees; being, in fact, many 
of them (palms, for instance) quite as (.lately as real trees.^ 

These two classes we might call earth-plants, and pillar- 
plants. 

§ 5. Again, in questioning the true builders as to their 
m(^es of work, I find that they also are divisible into two 
great classes. Without in the least wishing the reader tO' 
accept the fanciful nomenclature, I think he may yet most 
conveniently remember these as “ Builders with the shield,” 
and “ Builders with the sword.” 

Builders with the shield have expanded leaves, more or 
less resembling shields, partly in shape, but still more in 
office; for under their lifted shadow the yoiAig bud of the 
next year is kept from harm. These are the gentlest of the 
builders, and live in pleasant places, providing food and 
shelter for man. Builders with the sword, on the contrary, 
have sharp leaves in the shape of swords, and the young 
buds, instead of being as numerous as the leaves, crouching 
each under a leaf-shadow, are few in number, and grow 
fearlessly, each in the midst of a sheaf of swords. These 
builders live in savage -place-s, are sternly dark in colour, 
'and though they give much help to man by their merely 
physical strength, they (with few exceptions) give him no 
food, and imperfect shelter.^ Their mode of building is 
ruder than that of the shield-builders, and they m many 
ways resemble the pillaikplants of the opposite order. We 
call them generally “ Pines.” 

§ 6. Our work, in this section, will lie only among the 

^ 1 am not sure that this is a fair account of palms. I have never 
had opportunity of studying stems of £od^en$» and 1 cannot under* 
stand the descriptions given of them In books, nor do I know how far 
some of their branched conditions approiimate to real tree‘Structure. 
If this work, whatever errors it may involve, provokes the curiosity of 
the reader 10 as to lead him to seek for more and better knowledge, it 
will do all the service I hope from it 



The Bud 9 

shield-builders, sword-builders, and plants of rest. The 
Pillar-plants belong, for the most part, to other climates. 
I could not analyze them rightly; and the labour given 
to them would be comparatively useless for our present 
purposes. TJje chief mystery of vegetation, so far as 
respects external form, is among the fair shield-builders. 
These, at least, we must examine fondly and earnestly. 


CHAPTER III 

THE QUO 

§ 1. If you gather, in summer time, an outer spray of 
any shield-leaved tfte, you will 6nd it consists of a slender 
rod, throwing out leaves, perhaps on every side, perhaps on 
two sides only, with usually a duster of closer leaves at the 
end. In order to understand its structure, we must reduce 
it to a simple general type. Nay, even to a very inaccurate 
type. For a Free-branch is essentially a complex thing, 
and no “ simple ” type can, therefore, be a right one. 

This type I am going to give you is full of fallacies and 
inaccuracies; but out of these fallacies we will bring the 
truth, by casting them aside one by one. 

§ a.' i«t the tree spray be represented under one of these 
two types, A oa b. Fig. i, the 
cluster at the end being in 
each case supposed to consist 
of three leaves only (a most 
impertinent supposition, for it 
must at ^Icast have four, only, 
the fourth would be in a 
puzzling perspective in a, and 
hidden behind the central leaf 
in b). So, receive this false 
type patiently. When leaves 
are set on the stalk one after a 
another, as in a, they are Fig. i. 

called" alternatewhen placed 
as in B, “ opposite.” It is necessary you should remember 
tRis not very difficult piece of nomenclature. 
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If you examine the branch you have gathered, you will 
see that for some little way below the full-leaf cluster at the 
end, the stalk is smooth, and the leaves are set regularly/>n 
it. But 'at six, eight, or ten inches down, there comes an 
awkward knot; something seems to have ^ne wrong, per¬ 
haps another spray branches off there j at all events, the 
stem gets suddenly thicker, and you may,break it there 
(probably) easier than anywhere else. , 

That IS the junction of two stories of the building. The 
smooth piece has all been done this summer. At the knot 
the foundation was left during the winter. 

The year’s work is called a “shoot.” I shall be glad if 
you will break it off to look at, as my A and B types are 
supposed to go no farther down than the knot. 

The alternate form a is more frequent than b, and some 
botanists think includes b. We wiH, therefore, begin 
with it. 


§ 3. If you look close at the figure, you will see small 
projecting points at the roots of the leaves. These represent 
buds, which you may find, most probably, in the shoot you 
have in your hand. Whether you find them or not, they 
are there—visible, or latent, does not matter. Every leaf 
has assuredly an infant bud to take care of, laid tenderly, 
as in a cradle, just where the leaf-stalk forms a safe niche 
between it and the main stem. The child-bud is thus 
fondly guarded all summer; but its protecting leaf dies in 
the autumn; and then the boy-bud is put out to rough 
winter-schooling, by which he is prepared for personal 
entrance into public life in the spring. 

Let us suppose autumn to have come, and the 
leaves to have fallen. 'Lhen ouV a of Fig. i, the 
buds only being left,fOne for each leaf, will appear as 
A D, in Fig. 2. We will call the buds grouped at b, 
terminal buds, and those at a, b, and c, lateral bu 9 s. 

This budded rod is the true year’s work of the 
building plant, at that part of its edifice. You may 
consider the little spray, if you like, as one pinnacle 
of the tree-cathedral, which has taken a year to 
fashion; innumerable other pinnacles having been 
Fig. 2- built at the same time on other branches. 

§ 4. Now, every one of these buds o, b, and c, as 
well as every terminal bud, has the power and disposition 
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to raise himself, in the spring into just such another 
pinnacle as a b is. 

This development is the process we have mainly to study 
in this chapter j but, in the outset, let us see clearly what it 
is to end in. 

Each bud, I said, has the power and disposition to make 
, a pinnacle of hjpiself, but he has not always the opportunity. 
What may hinder him we shall see presently. Meantime, 
the reader will, perhaps, 
kindly allow me to assu Aie 
that the buds a, d, and 
come to nothing, and 
only the three terminal 
ones build forward. Each 
of these producing the 
image of the first pinnacle, 
we have the type for our 
next summer bough of 
Fig. 3 in which observe 
the original shoot a b, 
has become thicker; its 
lateral buds having 
proved abortive, are now 
only seen as little knobs 
on its sides. Its terminal 
buds have each risen into 
a new pinnacle. The 
central or strongest one Fig. 3. 

B c, has become the very 

image of what his parent shoot a b, was last year. The 
twO lateral ones *are weaker and shorter, one probably 
longer than the other. The,, joint at b is the knot 'or 
foundation for each shoot above spokeni of. 

Knowing now what we are abouty we will go into closer 
detail. ’ 

§ 5. Let us return to the type in Fig. 2, of the fully 
accomplished summer’s work: the rod with its bare buds. 
Fig. I, Plate 51, opposite, represents, of about half its real 
size, an outer spray of oak in winter. It is not growing 
strongly, and is as simple as possible in ramification. You 
may easily see, in each branch, the continuous piece of shoot 
produced last year. The wrinkles which make these shoots. 
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look like old branches are caused bjr drying, as the stalk of 
a bunch of raisins is furrowed (the oak-shoot fresh gathered 

is round as a grape-stalk). I draw thgm 
thus, because the furrows are important 
clues to structure. Fig. 4 is the top of 
one of these oak sprayf magnified for 
reference. The little brackets, x, y, &c., 
which project beneath each l:^d and 
sustain it, are the remains of the leaf¬ 
stalks. lltose stalks were jointed at that 
place, and the leaves fell without leaving 
■ j a scar, only a crescent-shaped, somewhat 
blank-looking flat space, which you may 
study at your ease on a horse-chestnut 
stem, where these spaces are very large. 

§ 6. Now if you cut your o^ spray 
neatly through, just above a bud, as at a. 
Fig. 4, and look at it with a not very 
powerful magnifier, you will find it present 
the pretty section. Fig. 5. 

That is the proper or*normal section 
Fiu. 4. of an oak spray. Never quite r^ular. 

Sure to have one of the projections a 
little larger than the rest, and to have its bark (the black line) 
not quite regularly put round it, but exquisitely finished, 
down to a little white star in the very centre, which I have 



Fig. 5. Fig. 6. 


not drawn, because it would look in the woodcut black, not 
white i and be too conspicuous. 

The oak spray, however, will not keep this form unchanged 
for an instant Cut it through a little way above your first 
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section, and you will find the largest projection is increasing, 
till, just where it opens ^ at last into the leaf-stalk, its section 
is ^ig. 6. If, therefore, you choose to consider every interval 
between bud and bud as one story of your tower or pinnacle, 


Ik 
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Fig. 7. 


you find that there is literally not a hair’s-breadth of the work 
in which x\vsplan of the tower does not change. You may 
see in Plate 51 that every shoot is affected by a subtle (in 
nature an infinitely Subtle) change of contour between bud 
and bud. 

§ 7. But farther, observe in what succession those buds 
are put round the bearing stem. Let the section of the stem 
be-represented by the small central circle in Fig. 8; and 
suppose it surrounded by a nearly regular pentagon (in the 
figure it is quite regular for clearness’ 
sake). Let the first of any ascending 
series of buds be represented by the 
curved projection filling the nearest angle 
of the pentagon at t. Then the next 
bud, above, will fill the angle at 2; the 
next above, at 3, the next at 4, the next 
at 5. The sixth will come nearly over 
the first. That is to say, each project¬ 
ing portion of the section, Fig. 5, expands 
into its bud, not successively,,but by leaps, always to the 
next^t one ; the buds being thus placed .in a nearly regular 
spiral order. • 

§•8. I say nearly regular—for there are subtleties of vari¬ 
ation in plan which it would be merely tiresome to enter into. 
All that we need care about is the general law, of which the 

* The added portion, surrounding two of the sides of the pentagon, is 
the preparation for the stalk of the leaf, which, on detaching itseif from 
the stem, presents variable sections, ofwhich those numbered 1 104, Fig. 
7, are examples. 1 cannot determine the proper normal form. The 
bulb'shaped spot in the heart of the uppermost of the five projections 
in Fig, 6 is the root of the bud. 
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oak spray furnishes a striking example,—that the buds of 
the first great group of ^temate builders rise in a spiral 
order round the stem (I believe, for the most part, the spiral 
proceeds* from right to left). And this spiral succession very 
frequently approximates to the pent^onal^order, which it 
takes with great accuracy in an oak; for, merely assuming 
that each ascending bud places itself as far jis it can easily , 
out of the way of the one beneath, and yet not quite on the 
opposite side of the stem, we find the interval between the 
two must generally approximate to thA left between i and 2, 
or 2 and 3, in Fig. 8.^ 

§ 9. Should the interval be consistently a little Uss than 
that which brings out the pentagonal structure, the plant 
seems to get at first into much difficulty. For, in such case, 
there is a probability of the buds falling into a triangle, as at 
A, Fig. 9; and then the fourth must e:ome over the first, 

which would be inadmissible (we shall 
soon see why). Nevertheless, the plant 
seems to like the triangular result for its 
outline, and sets itself to ^et out of the 
difficulty with much ingenftity, by methods 
of succession, which I will examine farther 
in the next chapter: it being enough for us 
to know at present that the puszled, but 
persevering, vegetable does get out of its 
difficulty and issues triumphantly, and with 
a peculiar expression of leafy exultation, in 
a hexagonal star, composed of two distinct 
triangles, normally as at b, Fig. 9. Why 
the buds do not like to be one above 
the other, we shall see* in next chapter. 

* Meantime J must shoitly warn the reader 
of what we shall then discover, that, though we have spoken 
of the projections of Our pentagonal tower as if they -were 
first built to sustain each its leaf, they are themselves chiefly 
built by the leaf they seem to sustain. Without troubling 
ourselves about this yet, let us fix in our minds broadly the 
effective aspect of the matter, which is all we want, by a 
simple practical illustration. 

§ 10. Take a piece of stick half-an-inch thick, and a yard 

* For more accurate information the reader may consult Profe^or 
Lindley’t Introduetionto (Longman, 1848), vol. i. p. 245 
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or two long, and tie 
large knots, at any 
equ^ distances you 
choose, on a piece of 
pack-thread. Then 
wind the pack-tft'ead 
, round the sticl^ with 
any number of equi¬ 
distant turns you 
choose, from one end 
to the other, and the 
knots will take the 
position of buds in the 
general type of alter¬ 
nate vegetation. By 
varying the numbor 
of knots and the turns 
of the thread, you may 
get the system of any 
tree, with the excep¬ 
tion of one chaxicter 
only—viz., that since 
the shoot grows faster 
at one time than 
another, the buds tun 
closer together when 
the growth is ^low. 
You cannot imitate 
this structure by clos¬ 
ing the coils of your 
stnng, for that wdtild 
alter the positions of 
your knots irregularly. 
The^ntervals between 
the buds are, by this 
gradual acceleration 
or retardation of 
growth, usually varied 
in lovely proportions. 
Fig. 10 shows the 
elevations of the buds 
oA Ave different sprays 

VOL. V. 
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of oak; a and b being of the real size (short shoots); c, d, 
and B, on a reduced scale. I have not traced the cause of 
the apparent tendency of the buds to follow in pairs, in these 
longer sh*oots. 

g II. Lastly: If the spiral be constructed so as to bring 

the buds nearly on oppc^ite sides of the 
stem, though alternate in^succession, the 
stem, most probably, will shoot a little 
away from each bud after throwing it 
o^i and thus establish the oscillatory 
form b, Fig. ii, which, when the buds 
are placed, as in this case, at diminishing 
intervals, is very beautiful.^ 

§ 12. I fear this has been a tiresome 
chapter; but it is necessary to master 
the elementary structure, if we are to 
understand anything of trees; and the 
reader will therefore, perhaps, take 
patience enough to look at one or two 
examples of the spray structure of the 
second great class of builders, in which 
the leaves are opposite. Nearly all 
opposite - leaved . trees 
grow, normally, like 
vegetable weather-cocks 
run to seed, with north 
'' and south, and east and 
west pointers thrown off 
alternately one over another, as in Fig. 12. 

This, 1 say, is the normal condition. 

Under certain circumstances, north and 
south pointers set themselves north-eart 
and south-west; this concession being 
acknowledged and imitated by the east 
and west pointers at the next opportunity; 
but, for the present, let us keep to our 
simple form. 

The first business of the budding stem, is to get every 

' Fig. 11 is a shoot of the lime, drawn on two sides, to show its con- 
liouous curve in one direction, end alternated curves in another. The 
buds, which may he seen to be at etjual heights in the two figures, arc 
exquisitely proportioned in their dutances. There is no end to the 
efinement of system, if we choose to pursue it. 
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pair of buds set accurately at right angles to the one below. 
Here are some examples of the way it contrives this, a, 
i3i b the section of the stem of a spray of box, m^ni* 
eight or nine times, just where it throws off two of its 
leaves, suppose on north and south sides. The crescents 




Fig. 13. 


below and above are sections through the leaf-stalks thrown 
off on each side. Just above this joint, the section of the 
stem is b, which is the normal section of a box-stem, as 
Fig. 5 is of an oak’s. This, as it ascends, becomes e, 
elongating itself now east and west; and the section next 
to c, would be again a turned that way; or, taking the 
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sucdbssion completely through two.joints, and of the real 
size, it would be thus: Fig. 14. • 

The stem of the spotted aucuba b normally hexagonal, 
as that of the box is normally square. It is very dexterous 
and delicate in its mode of transformation to the two sides. 
Through the joint it is a, Fig. 15. Above joint, b, normal, 
passing on into c, and d for the next joint. 

While in the horse-chestnut, a larger tree, and, as we 
shall see hereafter, therefore less regular in conduct the 
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section, normally hexagonal, is much rounded and softened 
into irregularities j a, Fig. i6, becoming, as it buds, B and c. 
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The dark diamond beside c is a section through a bud, in 
which, however small, the quatrefoil disposition is always 

seen complete: the 
—^ four little infant leaves 

vOiOv with a queen leaf in 

j the middle, all laid in 

A ( their fan-shaped feeble- 

ness, safe in a white 
cloud * of miniature 
woollen blanket. 



§ 13. The elemen¬ 
tary structure of all 
important trees may, 
I think, thus be re¬ 
solved into three prin¬ 
cipal forms: three¬ 
leaved, Fig. 9; four* 
leaved. Figs. 13 to 16; 
and tive-leaved, Fig'. 8. 
Ory> in well-known 
terms, trefoil, qqatre- 
foil, cinqfoil. And 
these are essential 


classes, more- complicated forms being usually, it seems to 
me, resolvable into these, but these not into each other. 
The simplest arrangement (Fig. 11), in which the buds are 
nearly opposite in position, though alternate in elevation, 
cannot, I believe, constitute a separate class, being only an 
accidental condition of the spiral. If it did, it might be 
called difoil; but the important classes are three:— " 



19 


The Bud 

Trefoil, Fig. 9; Type, Rhododendron. 

Quatrefoil, Fig. 13 : Type, Horse-chestnut. 

Cinqfoil, Fig. 5 : Type, Oak. 

§ 14. The c^jjncidences between beautiful architecture 
and the construction of trees must more and more have 
become mark^ in the reader’s mind as we advanced; and 
if he will now look at what I have said in other places of 
the use and meaning of the trefoil, quatrefoil, and cinqfoil, 
in Gothic architecturl, he will see why I could hardly help 
thinking and speaking of all trees as builders. But there is 
yet one more subtlety in their way of building which we 
have not noticed. If the reader will look carefully at the 
separate shoots in Plate 51, he will see that the furrows of 
the stems fall in almost every case into continuous spiral 
curves, carrying thrfwhole system of buds with them. This 
superinduced spiral action, of which wc shall perhaps 
presently discover the cause, often takes place vigorously, 
producing completely twisted stems of great thickness. It 
is nearly always existent slightly, giving farther grace and 
change to theVhole wonderful structure. And thus we 
have, as the final result of one year’s vegetative labour on 
any single spray, a twisted tower, not similar at any height 
of its building: or (for, as we shall see presently, it loses in 
diameter at each bud) a twisted spire, correspondent some¬ 
what in principle to the twisted spire of Dijon, or twisted 
fountain of Ulm, or twisted shafts of Verona. Bossed as it 
ascends with living sculpture, chiselled, not by diminution 
but through increase, it rises by bne consistent impulse 
from its b^e to ^ts minaret, ready, in spring-time, to throw 
rotmd it at the crest at once the radiance of fresh youth and 
the promise of restoration aftw that youth has passed a^ay. 
A yiarvellous creation: nay, might we not almost say, a 
marvellous creature, full of prescidhee in its infancy, fore¬ 
boding even, in the earliest gladness of its opening to 
sunshine, the hour of fainting strength and falling leaf, and 
guarding under the shade of its faithful shields the bud that 
is to bear its hope through winter’s shieldless sleep? 

Men often look to bring about great results by violent 
and unprepared effort. But it is only in fair and forecast 
order, “as the earth bringeth forth her bud," that righteous¬ 
ness and praise may spring forth before the nations. 
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CHAPTER IV 

THE 1 *EAF ^ 

§ I. Having now some clear idea of tbeiposition of the 
bud, we have next to examine the forms and structure of its 
shield—the leaf which guards it. You will form the best 
general idea of the flattened leaf of sh^eld-builders hy think¬ 
ing of it as you would of a mast and sail. More consistently 
with our classiflcation, we might perhaps say, by thinking 
always of the arm sustaining the shield; but we should be 
in danger of carrying fancy too far, and the likeness of mast 
and sail is closer, for the mast tapers as the leaf-rib does, 
while the hand holding the uppermost strap of the buckler 
clenches itself. Whichever figure we use, it will cure us of 
the bad habit of imagining a leaf composed of a short stalk 
with a broad expansion at the end of it Whereas we should 
always think of the stalk as running right up the leaf to its 
point, and carrying the expanded, or foliate fUrt, as the mast 
of a lugger does its sail. I'o some extent, indeed, it has 
yards also, ribs branching from the innermost one; only 
the yards of the leaf will not run up and down, which is 
one essential function of a sailyard. 

§ 2. The analogy will, however, serve one step more. As 
the sail must be on one side of the mast, se the expansion 
of a leaf is on one side of its central rib, or of its system of 
ribs. It is laid over them as if it were stretched over a 
frame, so that on the upper surface it is comparatively 
smooth; on the lower, barred. The und^erstanding of the 
broad relations of these partr is the principal work we have 
to do in this chapter. ^ 

(§ 3. First, then, you fnay roughly assume that the section 
of any leaf-mast will be a crescent, as at a, Fig. 17 (compare 
Fig. 7 above). The flat side is the uppermost, the round 
side underneath, and the flat or upper side carries the leaf. 
You can at once see the convenience of this structure for 
fitting to a central stem. Suppose the central stem has a 
little hole in the centre, b. Fig. 17, and that you cut it down 
through the middle (as terrible knights used to cut their 
enemies in the dark ages, so that half the head fell on one 
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side, and half on the other): Pull the two halves separate, r, 
and they will nearly represent the shape and position of 
opposite leaf-ribs. In 

reality the leaf-stalks have' « 6 * a 

to ht themselves to the 
central stem, ^ and as 
we shall see pr|sently, to 
lap round it; but we 
must not go too fast. 

§ 4. Now, a. Fig. *17, 
being the general type of 
a leaf-stalk. Fig. 18 is the Fic. 17. 

general ^pe of the way it 

expands into and carries its leaf this figure being the enla^e- 
ment of a typical section right across any leaf, the dotted lines 
show the under surface foreshortened. You see I have made 
one side broader thtm the other. I mean that. It is typically 




Fig. 18. 



so. Nature cannot endure two sides of a leaf to be alike. 
By encouraging one side more than the other, either by 
giving it more air or light, or perhaps in a chief degree by 

the mere fact oPthe moisture necessarily 
accumulating on the lower edge when it 
rains, and the other always drying first, 
she contrives it so, that if the essential 
form or idea of the leaf be a, Fig. 19, the 
actual form w^l always ^ r, or an 
approximate to it; one half being pushW 
in advance of the other, as at 6 , and all 
reconciled by soft curvature, e. The 
effort of the 1^ to keep itself symmetrical 
rights it, however, often at the point, so that the insertion 

^ I believe the undermost of the two divisions of the leaf represents 
y^ettble tissue reiuming from the extremity. See Lindley’s Intro- 
mutienito Botany {1848], vol. i. p. 253. 



Fig. 19. 
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of the stalk only makes the inequality manifest. But it 
follows that the sides of a straight section across the leaf are 
unequal all the way up, as in my drawing, except at one 
point 

§ 5. I have represented the two wings^of the leaf as 
slightly convex on the upper surface. This is also on the 

whole a typical charact^. I use the 
expression “wmgs of the leaf,” •because 
supposing we exaggerate the main rib a 
little, the section will generally resemble 
a bad painter’s type of a bird (a, Fig. 20). 
Sometimes the outer edges curl up, i, but 
an entirely concave form, is rare. 

«* Fig. 20. When i is strongly developed, closing 

well in, the leaf gets a good deal the look 
of a boat with a keel. * 

§ 6. If now you take this oblique form of sail, and cut it 
into any number of required pieces down to its mast, as in 
Fig. 21, A, and then suppose each of the pieces to contract 





into studding-sails at the side, you will have whatever type 
of divided le^ you choose to shape it for. In Fig. 21, a, b, I 
have taken the rose as the simplest type. The leaf is given 
in separate contour at c; but that of the mountain ash, a, 
Fig. 22, suggests the original oval form which encloses all 
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the subdivisions much more beautifully. Each of the stud¬ 
ding-sails in this ash-leaf looks much at hrst as if he were 
higiself a mainsail. But you may know him alway^s to be a 
subordinate, by observ¬ 
ing that the inequality 
of the two sideaVhich 
is brought aljout by 
accident influences in 
the mainsail, is an o^ 
ganic law in the stufl- 
ding-sail. The real leaf 
tries to set itself evenly 
on its mast; and the 
inequality is only a 
graceful concession to 
circumstances. Butkhe 
subordinate or stud¬ 
ding-sail is always by 
law larger at one side 
than the other; and if 
he is himsell^ again 
divided into smaller 
sails, he will have larger 
sails on the lowest side, 
or one more sail on the 
lowest side, than he has 
on the othes. He 
always wears, therefore, 
a servant’s, or, at least, 
subordinate’s dress. f ju. 

Ydu may kno^ him 

anywhere as not the master.^ Even in the ash leaflet, of 
which I have outlined one separately, b, Fig. 22, this is 
cleanly seen; but it is much more^distinct in more finely 
divided leaves.^ * 

§ 7; Observe, then, that leaves are broadly divisible into 
mainsails and studding-sails; but that the word leaf is 
properly to be used only of the mainsail; leaflet is the best 
word for minor divisions; and whether these minor members 

/ ^ For fsTthcr ootes on this subject tee ny Elementt or Dratoine, 

/pt 286. 
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are only separated by deep cuts, or become complete stalked 
leaflets, still they are always to be thought of merely as parts 
of a true leaf. ^ 

It follcnrs from the mode of their construction that leaSets 
must always lie more or less Jfat, or edge to edge, in a con¬ 
tinuous plane. This position distinguishes^hem from true 
leaves as much as their oblique form, an^ distinguishes 
them with the same delicate likeness of system; fqr as the 
true leaf takes, accidentally and partially, the oblique outline 
which is legally required in the subordinate, so the true leaf 
takes accidentally and partially the flat disposition which is 
le^Iy required in the subordinate. And this point of 
position we must now study. Henceforward, throughout this 
chapter, the reader will please note that I speak only of 
true /eaves, not of leaflets. 

§ 8. LAW I. The Law of Deflecmon.—T he first law, 

then, respecting position in true leaves, 
is that they fall gradually back from 
the uppermost one, or uppermost 
group. They are never set as at a, 
Fig. 23, but always as al b. The reader 
may see at once that they have more 
room and comfort by means of the 
latter arrangement. The law is carried 
out with more or less distinctness 
according to the habit of the plant; 
but is always acknowledged. , 

In strong-leaved shrubs or trees it is shown with great 
distinctness and beauty: the phillyrea shoot, for instance. 
Fig. 24, is almost in as true symmetry as a Greek honey¬ 
suckle ornament. In the hawthorn shoot, central in Plate 
52, opposite, the law is seen yery slightly, yet it rules all the 
play and fantasy of the varied leaves, gradually depressing 
their lines as they are sat lower. In crowded foliage of Ikrge 
tries the disposition of each separate leaf is not so manifest. 
For there is a strange coincidence in this between trees and 
communities of men. When the community is small, people 
fall more easily into their places, and take, each in his place, 
a firmer standing than can be obtained by the individuals 
of a great nation. The members of a vast community are 
separately weaker, as an aspen or elm leaf is thin, tremulous, 
and directionless, compared with the spear-like setting arid 
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firm substance of a rhododendron or laurel leaf. The laurel 
and rhododendron are like the Athenian or Florentine 
republics; the aspen like England—strong-trunke^ enough 
when put to proof, and very good for making cartwheels of, 
but shaking p^ with epidemic panic at every breeze. 
Nevertheless, th^aspen has the better of the great nation, 

. in that if you lake it bough by bough, you shall And the 
gentle law of respect and room for each other truly observed 
by the leaves in such broken way as they can manage it; 
but in the nation yoti find every one scrambling for his. 
neighbour’s place. 

This, then, is our first law, which we may generally call 



Fig. 24 . . 

thS Law of Deflection; or, if the position of the leaves with 
respect to the root <)e regardedi of Radiation. The second 
is more curious, and we must go back over our ground a 
little to get at it. • , 

§ 9. LAW 11 . The Law op Succession.— From what 
we saw of the position of buds, it follows that in every tree 
the leaves at the end of the spray, taking the direction given 
them by the uppermost cycle or spiral of the buds, will fall 
naturally into a starry group, expressive of the order of their 
growth. In an oak we shall have a cluster of five leaves, in 
a horse-chestnut of four, in a rhododendron of six, and so 
oh. But observe, if we draw the ook-Ieaves all equal, as at' 
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a, Fig. 35, or the chestnut’s (i), or the rhododendron’s (r), 
you instantly will feel, or ought to feel, that something is 
wrong; those are not foliage forms—not even normally 
or typicaUy so—but dead forms, tike crystals of snow. Con¬ 
sidering this, and looking back to last chapter, you will see 
that the buds which throw out these le^s do not grow 
side by side, but one above another. the oak and 
rhododendron, all hve and all six buds are at different 
heights; in the chestnut, one couple is above the other 
couple. • 

§ 10. Now so surely as one bud is above another, it must 
be stronger or weaker than that other. The shoot may 
either be increasing in strength as it advances, or declining; 
in either case, the buds must vary in power, and the leaves 



in size. At the top of the shoot, the last or uppermost 
leaves are mostly the smallest; of course aitjays so in spring 
as they develope. 

Let us then apply these conditions to our formal figure 
above, and suppose each leaf to be weaker in its order of 
succession. The oak becomes as a, Fig? 36, the chestnut 
shoot as the rhododendrog, c. Thes^ I should think, it 
can hardly be necessary to tell the reader, are true normal 
fgrms;—respecting whi^ one or two points must be nPliced 
in detail. 

§ II. The magnitude of the leaves in the oak star di¬ 
minishes, of course, in alternate order. The laigest leaf is 
the lowest, i in Figure 8, p. 13. While the laigest leaf 
forms the bottom, next it, opposite each other, come the 
third and fourth, in order and magnitude, and the fifth and 
second form the top. An oak star is, therefore, always an 
oblique star ; but in the chestnut and other quatrefoil trees, 
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though the uppermost couple of leaves must always be 
smaller than the lowermost couple, there appears no geo- 
melrical reason why the opposite leaves of eac^ couple 
should vary in size. Nevertheless, they always do, so that 







Fig. » 6 . 


the quatrefoil becomes oblique as well as the cinqfoil, as 
you see it is in Fig. 26. 

The normal of four-foils is therefore as in Fig. 27, a, 
(maple), with magnitudes, in order numbered ; but it often 
happens that an opposite pair agree to become largest and 



Fig. 27. 

smallest; thus giving the pretty symmetry, Fig. 27,8 (spotted 
aucuba). Of course the quatrefoil in reality is always less 
formal, one pair of leaves more or less hiding or preceding 
the other. Fig. 28 is the outline of a young one in the 
maple. 
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§ 12. The third form is more complex, and we must talfft 
the pains to follow out what we left unobserved in last 



Fic. 28. 

chapter respecting the way a triplicate plant gets out of its 
didiculties. 

Draw a circle as in Fig. 29, and two lines, a b, b c, 



touching it, equal to each other, and each divided accurately 
in half where they touch the circle, so that at a p shall be 
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equal to p & b q, and q c. And let the lines a b and b c be 
so placed that a dotted line a c, joining their extremities, 
woiJd nobibe much longer than either of them. , 
Continue to draw lines of the same length all round the 
circle. Lay five qf them, a b, b c, c d, d e, e f. Then join 
the points a d, e b, and c f, and you have Fig. 30, which 



Fio. 31. Fig. 32. 

is a hexagon, with the following curious properties It has 
one side largest, c d, two sides less, but equal to each other, 
A E and B F; and three sides less still, and equal to each 
other, AD, c F, and b e. 

Now put leavA into this hexagon, Fig. 31, and you will 
see how charmingly the 
rhododendron has got out 
of its difiicultiea The 
next cycle will put a leaf 
in at the gap at the top, 
and begin a new hexagon. 

Observe, however, this 
geometrical figure is only 
to the rhododendron 
wh^t the a in Fi^. 25 is 
to the oak, the icy or 
dead^form. .To get tbe 
living normal form we 
must introduce our law 
of succession. That is 
to say, the five lines a b, 

B c, &c., must continually 
diminish, as they proceed, 
and therefore continually 
approach the centre; roughly, as in Fig. 32. 

§ 13. I dread entering into the finer properties of this 
vou V. D 



Fio. 33. 
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construction, but the reader cannot now fail to feel their 
beautiful result either in the cluster in Fig. 26, or here in 
Fig. 33, which is a richer and more oblique one. ‘The three 
leaves of the uppermost triad are perfectly seen, closing 
over the bud; and the general form is^ear, though the 
lower triads are confused to the eye by unequal develop¬ 
ment, as in these complex arrangements is almost always 
the case. 'I'he more dilhculties are to be encountered the 
more license is given to the plant in /lealing with them, and 
we shall hardly ever find a rhododendron shoot fulfilling its 
splendid spiral as an oak does its simple one. 


* BCD 
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Here, for instance, is the actual order of ascending 
leaves in four rhododendron shoots which 1 gather at 
random. 

Of these, a is the only quite well-conducted one; o takes 
one short step, c, one step backwards, and d, two steps 
back, and one, too short, forward. 

§ 14. LAW III. The Law of Rf-silience. —If you 
have been gathering any branches froin the trees I have 

named among quatrelbils 
(the box is the best for 
exemplification), you^ have 
perhaps been embar;a8sed 
by finding that the leaves, 
instead of growing on four 
sides of the stem, did 
practically grow oppositely 
Fk:. 35. on two. But if you look 

closely at the places of 
their insertion, you will find they inde^ spring on all four 
sides; and that in order to take the flattened opposite posi- 
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tion, each leaf twists round on its stalk, as in Fig. 35, 
which represents a box-leaf magnified and foreshortened. 
T])e leaves do this in order to avoid growing downwards, 
where the position of the bough and bud woul&, if the 
leaves regularly kept their places, involve downward growth. 
The leaves alwl^ rise up on each side from beneath, and 
, form a flattened group, more or less distinctly in proportion 
to the borizontality of the bough, and the contiguity of 
foliage ^low and above. I shall not trouble myself to 
illustrate this law, as*you have only to gather a few tree- 
sprays to see its effect But you must note the resulting 
characters on every leaf; namely, that not one leaf in a 
thousand grows without a fixed turn in its stalk; warping 
and varying the whole of the curve on the two edges, 
throughout its length, and thus producing the loveliest 
conditions of its fosm. We shall presently trace the law 
of resilience farther on a larger scale j meanwhile, in sum¬ 
ming the results of our inquiry thus far, let us remember 
that every one of these laws is observed with varying 
accuracy and gentle equity, according not only to the 
strength and fellowship of foliage on the spray itself, 
but according to the place and circumstances of its 
growth. 

§ 15. For the leaves, as we shall see immediately, are 
the feeders of the plant. Their own orderly habits of 
succession must not interfere with their main business of 
finding food. Ayhere the sun and air are, the leaf must go, 
whether it be out of order or not. So, therefore, in any 
group, the first consideration with the young leaves is much 
like that of young bees, how to keep out of each other’s 
way, that every T^e may at once leave its neighbours as 
much free-air pasture as po^ible, and obtain a relative 
freedom for itself. This would be a quite simple matter, 
and produce other simply balanced* forms, if each branch, 
with open air all round it, had nothing to think of bdt 
reconcilement of interests among its own leaves. But 
every branch has others to meet or to cross, sharing with 
them, in various advantage, what shade, or sun, or rain is 
to be had. Hence every single leaf-cluster presents the 
general aspect of a little family, entirely at unity among 
themselves, but obliged to get their living by various shifts, 
concessions, and infringements of the family rules, in 



32 Modern Painters 

order not to invade the privileges of other people in their 
neighbourhood. 

§ i6. And in the arrangement of these concessions tt\pre 
is an exquisite sensibility among the leaves. They do not 
grow each to his own liking, till they run against one 
another, and then turn back sulkily; MSi by a watchful 
instinct, far apart, they anticipate their com;yanions’ courses,. 
as ships at sea, and in every new unfolding of their edged 
tissue, guide themselves by the sense of each other’s remote 
presence, and by a watchful penetration of leafy purpose in 
the far future. So that every shadow which one casts on 
the next, and every glint of sun which each rejects to the 
next, and every touch which in toss of storm each receives 
from the next, aid or arrest the development of their ad¬ 
vancing form, and direct, as will be safest and best, the 
curve of every fold and the current of every vein. 

§ 17. And this peculiar character exists in all the structures 
thus developed, that they are always visibly the result of a 
volition on the part of the leaf, meeting an external force or 
fate, to which it is never passively subjected. Upon it, as 
on a mineral in the course of formation, the great merciless 
influences of the universe, and the oppressive powers of 
minor things immediately near it, act continually. Heat 
and cold, gravity and the other attractions, windy pressure, 
or local and unhealthy restraint, must, in certain inevitable 
degrees, affect the whole of its life. But it is life which 
they affect;—a life of progress and will,-^not a merely 
passive accumulation of substance. This may be seen by 
a single glance. The-mineral,—suppose an agate in the 
course of formation—shows in every line nothing but a 
dead submission to surrounding force. ‘ Flowing, or con¬ 
gealing, its substance is here repelled, there attracted, un¬ 
resistingly to its place, and its languid sinuosities follow the 
clefts of the rock that contains them, in servile deflexion 
ahd compulsory cohesion, impotently calculable, and cold. 
But the leaf, full of fears and affections, shrinks and seeks, 
as it obeys. Not thrust, but awed into its retiring; not 
dragged, but won to its advance; not bent aside, as by a 
bridle, into new courses of growth: but piersuaded and 
converted through tender continuance of voluntary change. 

§ 18. The mineral and it differing thus widely in separate 
being, they differ no less in modes of companionship. The 
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mineral crystals group themselves neither in succession, nor 
in sympathy; but great and small recklessly strive for place, 
and deface or distort each other as they gather into ppp^ent 
asperities. The confused crowd fills the rock cavity, hanging 
together in a glittering, yet sordid heap, in whi(^ nearly 
every crystal, owTig to their vain contention, is imperfect, or 
, impure. Here^nd there one, at the cost and in defiance 
of the rest, rises into unwarped shape or unstained clearness. 
But the order of the leaves is one of soft and subdued con¬ 
cession. Patiently ea 9 h awaits its appointed time, accepts 
its prepared place, yields its required observance. Under 
every oppression of external accident, the group yet follows 
a law laid down in its own heart; and all the members of 
it, whether in sickness or health, in strength or languor, 
combine to carry out this first and last heart law; receiving, 
and seeming to desire for themselves and for-each other, 
only life which they may communicate, and loveliness which 
they may reflect. 


CHAPTER V 

LEAF ASPECTS 

§ I. Before following farther our inquiry into tree 
structure, it will rest us, and perhaps forward our work a 
little, to make some use of what we know already. 

It results generally from what we have seen that any group 
of four or five leaves presenting itself in its natural position 
to the eye, consists gf a series of forms connected by exquisite 
and complex symmetries, and that these forms will be not only 
varied in themselves, but every on& of them seen under a 
different condition of foreshortening. * 

The facility of drawing the group may be judged of by a 
comparison. Suppose five or six b^ts, very beautifully built, 
and sharp in the prow, to start all from one point, and the 
first bearing up into the wind, the other three or four to fall 
off from it in succession an equal number of points,^ taking 

I don't know that thU is rightly expresKd; but the meaning will 
be understood. 
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each, in consequence, a different slope of deck from the stem 
of the sail. Suppose, also, that the bows of these boats were 
transparent, so that you could see the under sides of tlveir 
decks as well as the upper;—and that it were required of 
you to draw all their five decks, the unde^r upper side, as 
their curve showed it, in true foreshortened perspective, 
indicating the exact distance each boat kad reached at • 
a given moment from the central point the/ started 
from. ^ 

If you can do that, you can draw a^ rose-leaf. Not other¬ 
wise. 

§ 2. When, some few years ago, the pre-Raphaelites 
began to lead our wandering artists back into the eternal 
paths of all great Art, and showed that whatever men drew 
at all, ought to be drawn accurately and knowingly; not 
blunderingly nor by guess (leaves of^ trees, among other 
things): as ignorant pride on the one hand refused their 
teaching, ignorant hope caught at it on the other. “ What! ” 
said many a feeble young student to himself. Painting is 
not a matter of science then, nor of supreme skill, nor of 
inventive brain. I have only to go and pamt the leaves of 
the trees as they grow, and I shall produce beautiful land¬ 
scapes directly.” 

Alas! my innocent young friend. “ Paint the leaves as 
they grow! ” If you can paint ane leaf, you can paint the 
world. These pre-Raphaelite law's, which you think so light, 
lay stem on the strength of Apelles and Zeuxis; put Titian 
to thoughtful trouble; are unrelaxed yet, and unreiaxable 
for ever. Paint a leaf indeed ! Above-named Titian has 
done it: Correggio, moreover, and Giqjgione: and Leo¬ 
nardo, very nearly, trying hard. Holbem, three or four 
times, in precious pieces, highest wrought. Raphael, it 
may be, in one or two crowns of Muse or Sibyl. I£ any 
ope else, in later times,'wc have to consider. 

§ 3. At least until recently, the perception of organic leaf 
form was absolutely, in all painters whatsoever, proportionate 
to their power of drawing the human figure. All the great 
Italian designers drew leaves thoroughly well, though none 
quite so fondly as Correggio. Rubens drew them coarsely 
and vigorously, just as he drew limbs. Among the inferior 
Dutch punters, the leaf-painting degenerates in proportion to 
the diminishing power m figure. Cuyp, Wouvermans, and 
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Paul Potter, paint better foliage than either Hobbima or 
Ruysdael. 

^ 4. In like manner, the power of treating vegetation in 
sculpture is absolutely commensurate with nobleness of 
figure design. Tlie quantity, richness, or deceptive finish 
may be greater i!t third-rate work; but in true understand* 
, ing and force arrangement the leaf and the human figure 
show always parallel skill. The leaf-mouldings of Lorenzo 
Ghiberti are unrivalled, as his bas-reliefs are, and the severe 
foliage of the Cathediil of Chartres is as grand as its queen- 
statues. 

§ 5. The greatest draughtsmen draw leaves, like every¬ 
thing else, of their full-life size in the nearest part of the 
picture. They cannot be rightly drawn on any other terms. 
It is impossible to reduce a group so treated without losing 
much of its character ; and more painfully impossible to 
represent by engraving any good workman’s handling. I 
intended to have inserted in this place an engraving of the 
cluster of oak-leaves above Correggio’s Antiope in the 
Louvr^ but it is too lovely ; and if I am able to engrave it 
, at all, it must b£ separately, and of its own size. So I draw, 
roughly, instead, a group of oak-leaves on a young shoot, a 
little curled with autumn frost: Plate 53. I could not draw 
them accurately enough if I drew them in spring. They 
would droop and lose their relations. Thus roughly drawn, 
and losing some of their grace, by withering, they, neverthe¬ 
less, have enough left to show how noble leaf-form is ; and 
to prove, it seems to me, that Dutch draughtsmen do not 
wholly express it. For instance, Fig. 3, Plate 54, is a 
facsimile of a bit of the nearest oak foliage out of Hobbima’s 
Scene with the VVatermill, No. 131, in the Dulwich Gallery. 
Compared with the real forms qf oak-leaf, in Plate 53, it may, 
I hqpe, at least enable my readers to understand, if they 
choose, why, never having ceased to rate the Dutch painters 
for their meanness or minuteness, I yet accepted the leaf¬ 
painting of the pre-Raphaelites with reverence and hope. 

§ 6. No word has been more harmfully misused than that 
ugly one of niggling.” I should be glad if it were entirely 
Iwnished from service and record. The only essential 
question about drawing is whether it be right or wrong; 
that it be small or large, swift or slow, is a matter of con¬ 
venience only. But so fhr as the word may be legitimately. 
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used at all, it belongs especially to such execution as this 
of Hobbima’s—execution which substitutes, on whatever 
scale, a mechanical trick or habit of hand for true drawing 
of known or intended forms. So lon^ as the work is 
thoughtfully directed, there is no niggling. In a small 
Greek coin the muscles of the human botfy are as grandly 
treated as in a colossal statue; and a Qne vignette of 
Turner’s will show separate tou<±es often more extended 
in intention, and stronger in result, than those of his largest 
oil pictures. In the vignette of the f>icture of Ginevra, at 
page 90 of Rogers’s Italy, the foreiinger touching the lip is 
entirely and rightly drawn, bent at the two joints, within 
the length of the thirtieth of an inch, and the whole hand 
within the space of one of those “ niggling ” touches of 
Hobbima. But if this work were magnified, it would be 
seen to be a strong and simple expression of a hand by 
thick black lines. 

§ 7 - Niggling, therefore, e^entially means disorganized 
and mechanical work, applied bn a scale which may deceive 
a vulgar or ignorant person into the idea of its being true: 
—a definition applicable to the whole of (he leaf-painting 
of the Dutch landscapists in distant effect, and for the most 
part to that of their near subjects also. Cuyp and Wouver- 
mans, as before stated, and others, in proportion to their 
power over the figure, drew leaves better in the foreground, 
yet never altogether well; for though Cuyp often draws a 
single leaf carefully (weedy ground-veget^ion especially, 
with great truth), he never felt the connection of leaves, 
but scattered them on* the boughs at random. Fig. i in 
Plate 54 is nearly a facsimile of part of the branch on the 
left side in our National Gallery picture. Its entire want of 
grace and organization ougl^ to be felt at a glance, after 
the work we have gone through. The average conditions 
of leafage-painting among the Dutch are better represented 
by Fig. 2, Plate 54, which is a piece of the foliage from 
the Cuyp in the Dulwich Gallery, No. 163. It is merely 
wrought with a mechanical play of brush in a well-trained 
band, gradating the colour irr^ularly and agreeably, but 
with no more feeling or knowledge of leafage than a paper- 
stainer shows in graining a pattern. A bit of the stalk is 
seen on the left; it might just as well have been on the 
other side, for any connection the leaves have with it As 
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the leafage retires into distance, the Dutch painters, merely 
diminish their scale of touch. The touch itself remains the 
same, but its effect is falser \ for though the separate stains 
or blots in Fig. 2, do not rightly represent the forms of 
leaves, they may not inaccurately represent the number of 
leaves on that spray. But in distance, when, instead of 
one spray, we have thousands in sight, no human industry, 
nor possible diminution of touch can represent their mist of 
foliage, and the Du^ch work becomes doubly base, by 
reason of false form, and lost infinity. 

§ 8. Hence what I said in our 6rst inquiry about foliage, 
“A single dusty roll of Turner’s brush is more truly ex¬ 
pressive of the infinitude of foliage than the niggling of 
Hobbima could have rendered his canvass, if he tfad 
worked on it till doomsday.” And this brii^s me to the 
main difficulty I ha 9 e had in preparing this section. That 
inffnttude of Turner’s execution attaches not only to his 
distant work, but in due degree to the nearest pieces of his 
trees. As I have shown in the chapter on mystery, he 
perfected the system of art, as applicable to landscape, by 
the introduction of this infiniteness. In other qualities he 
is often only equal, in some inferior, to great preceding 
painters; but in this mystery he stands alone. He could 
not paint a cluster of leaves better than Titian j but he 
could a bough, much more a distant mass of foliage. No 
man ever before painted a distant tree rightly, or a full¬ 
leaved branch tightly. All Titian’s distant branches are 
ponderous flakes, as if covered with seaweed, while 
Veronese’s and Raphael’s are conventional, being ex¬ 
quisitely ornamental arrangements of small perfect leaves. 
See the background of the Parnassus in Volpato’s plate. 
It is very lovely, however. • 

§ 9. But this peculiar execution of Turner’s is entirely 
uncopiable; least of all to be copied in engraving. It 4S 
at once so dexterous and so keenly cunning, simplest play 
of hand being applied with concentrated attention on every 
movement, that no care in facsimile will render it. The 
delay in the conclusion of this work has been partly caused 
by the failure of repeated attempts to express this execution. 
1 see my way now to some partial result; but must get the 
writing done, and give undivided care to it before I attempt 
to pr^uce costly plates. Meanwhile, the little cluster of 
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foliage m plate facing page 36, from the thicket which runs 
up the bank on the right-h^d side of the drawing of 
Richmondt looking up the river, in the Yorkshire series, vail 
give the reader some idea of the mingled definiteness and 
mystery of Turner's work, as opposed to the mechanism of 
the Dutch on the one side, and the conventional severity 
of the Italians on the other. It should be«compared with 
the published engraving in the Yorkshire series; for just as 
much increase, both in quantity and refinement, would be 
necessary in every portion of the picture, before any true 
conception could be given of the richness of Turner’s 
designs. A fragment of distant foliage I may give farther 
on; but, in order to judge rightly of either example, we 
mdst know one or two points in the structure of branches, 
requiring yet some irksome patience of inquiry, which I am 
compelled to ask the reader to grant tne through another 
two chapters. 


CHAPTER VI 

THE BRANCH 

§ I. We have hitherto spoken of each shoot as either 
straight or only warped by its spiral tendency; but no shoot 
of any length, except those of the saplir^, ever can be 
straight; for, as the family of leaves which it bears are 
forced unanimously to take some given direction in search 
of food or light, the stalk necessarily obSys the same im¬ 
pulse, and bends itself so as ^o sustain them in their adopted 
position, with the greatest ease to itself and comfort for 
them. * 

' In doing this, it has two main influences to comply or 
contend with: ‘ the first, the direct action of the leaves in 
drawing it this way or that, as they themselves seek par¬ 
ticular situations ; the second, the pressure of their absolute 
weight after they have taken their places, depressing each 
bough in a given degree; the leverage increasing as the leaf 
extends. To these principal forces may frequentlpr be added 
that of some prevalent wind, which, on a majority of days 
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in the year, bends the bough, leaves and all, for hours 
together, out of its normal position. Owing to these three 
fortes, the shoot is nearly sure to be curved in at Jeast two 
directions; ^ that is to say, not merely as the rim of a wine¬ 
glass is curved (so that, looking at it horizontally, the circle 
becomes a straight line), but as the edge of a lip or an 
• eyebrow is cuqred, partly upwards, partly forwards, so that 
in no possible perspective can it be seen as a straight line. 
Similarly, no perspective will usually bring a shoot of a free- 
growing tree to appear*a straight line. 

§ 2. It is evident that the more leaves the stalk has to 
sustain, the more strength it requires. It might appear, 
therefore, not unadvisable that every leaf should, as it grew, 
pay a small tax to the stalk for its sustenance; so that there 
might be no fear of any number of leaves being too op¬ 
pressive to their bearer. Which, accordingly, is just what 
the leaves do. Each, from the moment of his complete 
majority, pays a stat^ tax to the stalk ; that is to say, 
collects for it a certain quantity of wood, or materials for 
wood, and sends this wood, or what ultimately will become 
wood, dme/n the %talk to add to its thickness. 

§ 3. " Down the stalk ? ” yes, and down a great way far¬ 
ther. For, as the leaves, if they did not thus contribute to 
their own support, would soon be too heavy for the spray, so 
if the spray, with its family of leaves, contributed nothing to 
the thickness of the branch, the leaf-families would soon 
break down their sustaining branches. And, similarly, if 
the branches gave nothing to the stem, the stem would soon 
fall under its boughs, 'rherefore, by a power of which I 
believe no sufficient account exists,^ as each leaf adds to the 
thickness of the ^oot, so each shoot to the branch, so each 
branch to the stem, and that tvith so perfect an order and 

^ the note on Fig. ii, at page 16, which shows these two direc* 
lions in a shoot of lime. ^ 

^ I find that the ol!fice and nature of cambium, the causes of the action 
of the sap, and the real mode of the formation of buds, are alt still under 
the investi^tion of botanists. I do not lose time in stating the doubts 
or probabilities which exist on these subjects. For us, the mechanical 
fact of the increase of thickness by erery leafs action is all that 
needs attention. The reader who wishes for information as accurate 
as the present state of science admits, may consult Lindley*s Introduce 
tion to Botany^ and an interesting Hllle book by Dr. Alexander Harvey 
on Trm and (ktir NtUurt (Nisbet & Co«» 1856), to which I owe much 
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regularity of duty, that from every leaf in all the countless 
crowd at the tree’s summit, one slender fibre, or at least 
fibre's thickness of wood, descends through shoot, through 
spray, through branch, and through stem; and having thus 
added, in its due proportion, to form the strength of the 
tree, labours yet farther and more painfully to provide for its 
security ; and thrusting forward into the roct, loses nothing 
of its mighty energy, until, mining through the dafkness, it 
has taken hold in cleft of rock or depth of earth, as extended 
as the sweep of Its green crest in the tree air. 

§ 4. Such at least is the mechanical aspect of the tree. 
The work of its construction, considered as a branched 
tower, partly propped by buttresses, partly lashed by cables, 
is ‘ thus shared in by every leaf. But considering it as a 
living body to be nourished, it is probably an inaccurate 
analogy to speak of the leaves being tnxed for the enlarge¬ 
ment of the trunk. Strictly speaking, the trunk enlarges by 
sustaining them. For each 1 ^, however far removed from 
the ground, stands in need of nourishment derived from the 
ground, as well as of that which it finds in the air; and it 
simply sends its root down along the stem of the tree, until 
it reaches the ground and obtains the necessary mineral 
elements. The trunk has been therefore called by some 
botanists “a bundle of roots,” but 1 think inaccurately. It 
is rather a messenger to the roots.^ A root, properly so 
called, is a fibre, spongy or absorbent at the extremity, 
which secretes certain elements from the earth. The stem 
is by this definition no more a cluster of roots than a cluster 
of leaves, but a channel of intercourse between the roots and 
the leaves. It can gather no nourishment. It only carries 
nourishment, being, in fact, a group of canals for the con¬ 
veyance of marketable commodities, with an electric tele¬ 
graph attached to each, transmitting messages from I^f to 
root, and root to leaf, up and down the tree. But what¬ 
ever view we take of the operative causes, the external and 
visible fact is simply that every leaf does send down from its 
stalk a slender thread of woody matter along the sides of the 
shoot it grows upon; and that the increase of thickness 
in stem, proportioned to the advance of the leaves, corre¬ 
sponds with an increase of thickness in roots, proportioned to 
the advance of their outer fibres. How far interchange of 

‘ In the ime sense, a " mediator ” {ficfflntt). 
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elements takes place between root and leaf, it is not our 
work here to examine; the general and bro^ idea is 
that the whole tree is fed partly by the earth, pajjtly by the 
air;—strengthened and sustain^ by the one, agitated and 
educated by the other;—all of it which is best, in substance, 
life, and b^uty, being drawn more from the dew of heaven 
. than the fatne^ of the earth. The results of this nourish¬ 
ment of the bough by the leaf in external aspect, are the 
object of our immediate inquiry. 

I 5. Hitherto we hive considered the shoot as an ascend¬ 
ing body, throwing off buds at intervals. This it is indeed; 
but the part of it which ascends is not seen externally. 
Look back to Plate 51. You will observe that each shoot is 
furrowed, and that the ridges between the furrows ris» in 
slightly spiral lines, terminating in the armlets under the 
buds which bore last year’s leaves. These ridges, which rib 
the shoot so distinctly, are not on the ascending part of it. 
They are the contributions of each successive leaf thrown 
out as it ascended. Every leaf sent down a slender cord, 
covering and clinging to the shoot beneath, and increasing 
its thickness. l£ach, according to his size and strength, 
wove his little strand of cable, as a spider his thread; and 
cast it down the side of the springing tower by a marvellous 
magic—irresistible 1 The fall of a gtanite pyramid from an 
Alp may perhaps be stayed; the descending force of that 
silver thread shall not ^ stayed. It will split the rocks 
themselves at its roots, if ne^ be, rather than fail in its 
work. 

So many leaves, so many silver coeds. Count—for by 
just the thickness of one cord, beneath each leaf, let fall in 
fivefold order round and round, the shoot increases in 
thickness to its root:—a spise built downwards from the 
heavgn. 

And now we see why the leaves dislike being above each 
other. Each seeks a vacant place, where he may freely let 
fall the cord. The turning aside of the cable to avoid the 
buds beneath, is one of the mmn causes of spiral curvature 
as the shoot increases. It required all the care I could give 
to the drawing, and all Mr. Armytage’s skill in engraving 
Plate 51, to express, though drawing them nearly of their 
full size, the principal courses of curvature in even this least 
graceful of trees. 
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§ 6. According to the structure thus ascertained, the body 
of the shoot may at any point be considered as formed by a 
central ro(J, represented by the shaded inner circle, a, Fig. $6, 

sunounded by as many rods of descending 
external wood as there are leaves above 
the point where the section is made. The 
first five leaves above sencbdown the first 
dark rods; and the next above send down 
those between, which, being from younger 
leaves, arc less, but yet fill the interstices; 
then the third group sending down the 
smallest, it will be seen at a glance how a 
spiral action is produced. But it would 
lead us into too subtle detail, if I traced the 
forces of this gradual superimposition. I 
must be content to let the reader pursue 
this part of the subject for himself, if it 
amuses him, and proceed to larger questions. 

§ 7. Broadly and practically, we may consider the whole 
cluster of woody material in Fig. 36 as one circle of fibrous 
substance formed round a small central rod. The real ap¬ 
pearance in most trees is approximately as in Fig. 36, the 
radiating structure becoming more distinct in proportion to 
the largeness and compactness of the wood.^ 

Now the next question is, how this descending external 
coating of wood will behave itself when it 
comes to the forking of the shoots. To 
simplify the examination of this, let us 
suppose the original or growing shoot 
(whose section is the shaded inner circle 
in Fig. 36) to have been in the form of 
a letter Y, and no thicker than a stout 
iron wire, as iu Fig. 37. Down the arms 
oC this letter Y, we have two fibrous 
streams running in the direction of the 
arrows. If the depth or thickness of 
these streams be such as at ^ and c, 
what will their thickness be when they unite at Evi¬ 
dently, the quantity of wood surrounding the vertical wire 

^ The gradual development of this radiating slruclure, which is organic 
and etieniial» composed of what are called by botanists medullary rays^ 
is still a great mystery and wonder to me. 
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at e must be twice as great as that surrounding the wires 
b and e. 

^ 8. The reader will, perhaps,be good enoughtqtakeiton 
my word (if he does not know enough of geometry to ascer¬ 
tain), that the large circle, in Fig. 38, contains twice as much 
area as either o^ the two smaller circles. Putting these 
circles in posi^on, so as to guide us, and supposing the 
trunk tCk be bounded by straight lines, we have for the out¬ 
line of the fork that in Fig. 38. How, then, do the two minor 
circles change into (Jne laige one? The section of the 
stem at is a circle ; and at is a circle; and at cr, a circle. 
But what is it at ef Evidently, if the two circles merely 
united gradually, without change of form through a series of 



figures, such as those at the top of Fjg. 39; quantity of 
wood, instead of^remaining the same, would dimmish from 
the contents of two aides to the contents of one. bo tor 
every loss, which the circles sus^n at this junction, an equal 
quantity of wood must be thrust out somehow to the side. 
Thus, to enable the circles to run into each other, as far &s 
shown at b, in Fig. 39. there must be a loss betw^n them of 
as much wood as the shaded space. Therefore, of that 
space must be added, or rather pushed out on each side, and 
the section of the uniting branch becomes approximately as 
in e Fig. to : the wood squeezed out encompassing the stem 
moU the circle dose, until the whole is reconciled into 

one larger single circle. 
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§ 9. I fear the reader would have no patience with me, if 
I asked him to examine, in longitudinal section, the lines of 

the descending currents of wood*as 
they eddy into the increased sii^Ie 
rivet. Of course, it is just what would 
take place if two strdbg streams, hlling 
each a cylindrical pip^, ran together • 
into one larger cylinder, with k central 
rod passing up every tube. But, as 
this central rod‘increases, and, at the 
same time, the supply of the stream 
from above, every add^ leaf contribut¬ 
ing its little current, the eddies of wood 
about the fork become intensely curious and interesting; of 
which thus much the reader may observe m a moment by 
gathering a branch of any tree (labursum shows it better, 

1 think, than 
most), that the 
two meeting cur¬ 
rents, first wrink¬ 
ling a little, then 
rise in a low 
wave in the hol¬ 
low of the fork, 
and fiow over at 
the side, making 
their way to dif¬ 
fuse themselves 
round the stem, 
as in Fig. 40. 

Seen laterally, 
the bough bulges 
out below the 
fqrk, rather curi¬ 
ously and awk¬ 
wardly, especi¬ 
ally if more than 

two boughs meet at the same place, growing in one plane, 
so as to show the sudden increase on the profile. If the 
reader is interested in the subject, he will find strangely 
complicated and wonderful arrangements of stream when 
smaller boughs meet latter (one example is given in 
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Plate 3, Vol. III., where the current of a smaller boi^h, 
entering upwards, pushes its way into the stronger rivers of 
th« stem). But I cannot, of course, enter into such detail 
here. 

§ xo. The little ringed accumulation, repelled from the 



wood of the larger trunk at the base of small boughs, may 
be seen at a glance in any tree, and needs no illustration; 
but I give one from Salvator, Fig. 41 (from his own etching, 
Democritus omnium Derisor), which is interesting, because 
it shows the swelling at the bases of insertion, which yet. 
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Salvator’s eye not being quick enough to detect the law of 
descent in the hbres, he, with his usual love of ugliness, 



fastens on this 
swollen char¬ 
acter, and ex¬ 
aggerates it 
. into an ap¬ 
pearance of 
disease. The 
same bloated 
aspect may be 
seen in the ex¬ 
ample already 
given from 
another etch¬ 
ing, Vol. III., 
Plate 4, Fig. 8. 

§11.Ido not 
give any more 
examples from 
Qaude. We 
have had 
enough al¬ 
ready in Plate 
4, Vol. III., 
which the 
reader should 
examine care¬ 
fully. If he 
will then look 
forward to 
Fig. 61 here, 
he will see how 
Turner inserts 
branches, and 
with what 
certain and 
strange in- 


Fi(;. 43. stinct of 

fidelity he 

marks the wrinkled enlargement and sinuous eddies of the 
wood rivers where they meet. 


I 
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And remember always that Turner’s greatness and right* 
ness in all these points successively depend on no scientific 
knowledge. He was entirely ignorant of all th& laws we 
have been developing. He had merely accustomed himself 
to see impartially, intensely, and fearlessly. 

§ 12. It may, pirhaps, Ik interesting to compare, with the 
rude fallacies o&Claude and Salvator, a little piece of earliest 
art, wrought by men who could see and feel. The scroll, 
Fig. 42, is a portion of that which surrounds the arch in San 
Zeno of Verona, abotfe the pillar engraved in the S/o»es of 
Vtniee, Plate 17, Vol. I. It is, therefore, twelfth, or earliest 
thirteenth century work. Vet the foliage is already full of 
spring and life; and in the part of the stem, which I have 
given of its real size in Fig. 43, the reader will perhaps he 
surprised to see at the junctions the laws of vegetation, 
which escaped the Mght of all the d^nerate landscape* 
painters of Italy, expressed by one of her simple archi¬ 
tectural workmen six hundred years ago. 

We now know enough, I think, of 5 ie internal conditions 
which regulate tree-structure to enable us to investigate, 
finally, the great'laws of branch and stem aspect. But they 
are very beautiful ; and we will give them a separate chapter. 


CHAPTER VII 

THE STEM 

§ 1. We must be content, in this most complex subject, 
to advance very slowly j and our easiest, if not our only way, 
will be to examine, hrs^ the conditions under which boughs 
woultT form, supposir^ them all to divide in one plane, as yoi^r 
hand divides when you lay it Sat on the table, with the 
lingers as wide apart as you can. And then we will deduce 
the laws of ramification which follow on the real structure 
of branches, which truly divide, not in one plane, but as 
your fingers separate if you hold a large round ball with 
them. 

The reader has, I hope, a clear idea by this time of the 
main principle of tree-growth; namely, that the increase is 
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by addition, or superimposition, not extension. A branch 
does not stretch itself out as a leech stretches its body. 
But it receives additions at its extremity, and proportional 
additions to its thickness. For although the actual living 
shoot, or growing point, of any year, lengthens itself gradu¬ 
ally until It reaches its terminal bud, after^bat bud is formed, 
its length is fixed. It is thenceforth one joint of the tree, 
like the joint of a pillar, on which other joints of marble 
may be laid to elongate the pillar, but which will not 
itself stretch. A tree is thus truly 'edified, or built, like a 
house. 

§ 3. I am not sure with what absolute stringency this law 

is observed, or what slight lengthening 
of substance may be traceable by 
close measurement among inferior 
branches. For practical purposes, we 
may assume that the law is final, and 
that if we represent the state of a 
plant, or extremity of branch, in any 
given year under the simplest pos¬ 
sible type. Fig. 44, <7, of two shoots, 
with terminal buds, springing from 
one stem, its growth next year may 
be expressed by the type, Fig. 44, b, 
in which, the original stems not 
changing or increasing, the terminal 
buds have built up each another story 
of plant, or repetition of the original 
form; and, in order to support this 
new edifice, have sen#down roots all 
the way to the ground, so a.s to enclose and thicken the 
inferior stem. 

But if this is so, how does the original stem, which never 
lengthens, ever become the tall trunk of a tree? The 
arrangement, just stated provides very satisfactorily for 
making it stout, but not for making it tall. If the rami¬ 
fication proceeds in this way, the tree must assuredly 
become a round compact ball of short sticks, attached 
to the ground by a very stout, almost invisible, stem, like 
a puff-ball. 

For if we take the form above, on a small scale, merely 
to see what comes of it, and carry its branching three steps 
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farther, we get the successive conditions in Fig. 45, of which 
the last comes already round to the ground. 

i‘ But those forms really look something like tree? 1 ” Yes, 
if they were on a large scale. But each of the little shoots 
is only six or seven inches long; the whole cluster would 
but be three or Your feet over, and touches the ground 
. already at its ^tremity. It would enlarge if it went on 
growing,* but never rise from the ground. 

§ 3. This is an interestii^ question: one, also, which, I 
fear, we must solve, sc^far as yet it can be solved, with little 
help. Perhaps nothing is more curious in the history of 
human mind than the way in which the science of botany 
has become oppressed by nomenclature. Here is perhaps 
the hrst question which an intelligent child would tbink'of 
asking about a tree: “ Mamma, how does it make its trunk ? ” 
and you may open one botanical work after another, and 

Y 'Y' 

Fic. 45. 



good ones too, and by sensible men,—you shall not find 
this child’s question fairly put, much less fairly answered. 
You will be told gravely that a stem has received many 
names, such as culmus, stipes, and truncus; that twigs were 
once called but are now called ramuli; and that 

Mr. Jrink calls a straight stem, with branches on its sides, a 
caulis excurrens and a stem, which at a certain distance 
above the earth breaks out info irregular ramifications, a 
cauUs deliquescens. All thanks and honour be to Mr. Link! 
But a? this moment, when we want to know why one stem 
breaks out “ at a certain distance,” and the other not at all, 
we find no great help in those splendid excurrencies and 
deliquescencies. “ At a certain dwtance ? ” Yes : but why 
not before ? or why then ? How was it that, for many and 
many a year, the young shoots agreed to construct a vertical 
tower, or, at least, the nucleus of one, and then, one merry 
day, changed their minds, and built about their metropolis 
in all directions, nobody knows where, far into the air in free 
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delight? How is it that yonder larch-stem grows straight 
and true, while all its branches, constructed by the same 
process as the mother trunk, and under the mother truck’s 
careful inspection and direction, nevertheless have lost all 
thbir manners, and go forking and flashing about, more like 
cracklings of spitefullest lightning than <^ent branches of 
trees that dip green leaves in dew? ^ , 

§ 4. We have probably, many of us, missed the. point of 
such questions as these, because we too readily associated 
the structure of trees with that of Sowers. The flowering 
part of a plant shoots out or up, in sorflb given direction, 
until, at a stated period, it opens, or branches into perfect 
form by a law just as fixed, and just os inexplicable, as that 
wjpich numbers the joints of an animal’s skeleton, and puts 
the head on its right joint. In many forms of flowers—fox* 
glove, aloe, hemlock, or blossom of maize—the structure of 
the flowering part so far a-ssimilates itself to that of a tree, 
that we not unnaturally think of a tree only as a large flower, 
or large remnant of flower, run to seed. And we suppose the 
time and place of its branching to be just as organically 
determined as the height of the stalk of straw, or hemlock 
pipe, and the fashion of its branching just as fixed as the 
shape of petals in a pansy or cowslip. 

§ 5. But that is not so; not so in anywise. So far as you 
can watch a tree, it is produced throughout by repetitions of 
the same process, which repetitions, however, are arbitrarily 
directed so as to produce one effect at one tjme, and another 
at another time. A young sapling has his branches as much 
as the tall tree. He does not shoot up in a long thin rod, 
and begin to branch when he is ten or fifteen feet high, as 
the hemlock or fox-glove does when each has reached its 
ten or fifteen inches. The young sapling conducts himself 
with all the dignity of a tree from the first;—only he so 
manages his branches as to form a support for his future 
life, in a strong straight trunk, that will hold him well off 
the ground. ‘ Prudent little sapling!—but how does he 
manage this ? how keep the young branches from rambling 
about, till the proper time, or on what plea dismiss them 
from his service if they will not help his provident purpose? 
So again, there is no difference in mode of construction 
between the trunk of a pine and its branch. But external 
circumstances so far interfere with the results of this repeated 
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construction, that a stone pine rises for a hundred feet like 
a pillar, and then suddenly bursts into a cloud. It is the 
knowledge of the mode in which such change ihay take 
place which forms the true natural history of trees;—or, more 
accurately, their moral history. An animal is born with so 
many limbs, and a bead of such a shape. That is, strictly 
•speaking^ not its history, but one fact of its history ; a fact 
of which*no other account can be given than that it was so 
appointed. But a trce^ is born without a head. It has got 
to make its own head. It is bom like a little family from 
which a great nation is to spring; and at a certain time, 
under peculiar external circumstances, this nation, every 
individual of which remains the same in nature and temper, 
yet gives itself a new political constitution, and sends out 
branch colonies, which enforce forms of law and life entirely 
different from those of the parent state. That is the history 
of the state. It is also the history of a tree. 

§ 6. Of these hidden histories, I know and can tell you as 
little as I did of the making of rocks. It will be enough for 
me if I can put,the difficulty fairly before you, show you 
clearly such facts as are necessary to the understanding of 
great Art, and so leave you to pursue, at your pleasure, the 
graceful mystery of this imperfect leafage life. 

I took in the outset the type of a triple bud as the most 
general that could be given of all trees, because it represents 
a. prevalently upright main tendency, with a capacity of 
branching on both sides. I would have shown the power 
of branching on all sides if I could; but wc must be con¬ 
tent at first with the simplest condition. From what we 
have seen since of bud structure, we may now make our 
type more complete by giving each bud a root 
proportioned to its size. And ohr elementary type 
of tree plant will be as in Fig, 46. 

§ 7, Now these three buds, though differently 
placed, have all one mind. No bud has an oblique 
mind. Every one would like, if he could, to grow 
upright, and it is because the midmost one has fig. 46. 
entirely his own way in this matter, that he is 
largest. He is an elder brother;—his birthright is to 
grow straight towards the sky. A younger child may 
perhaps supplant him, if he does not care for his privilege. 
In the meantime all are of one family, and love each 
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other,—so that the two lateral buds do not stoop aside 
because they like it, but to let their more favoured brother 
grow in peace. All the three buds and roots have at heart 
the same desire j—which is, the one to grow as straight as 
he can towards bright heaven, the other as deep as he can 
into dark earth. Up to light, and down to shade;—into 
air and into rock :—that is their mind sind purpose for ever.< 
So far as they can, in kindness to each other, and *by suffer* 
ance of external circumstances, work out that destiny, they 
will. But their beauty will not result from their working it 
out,—only from their maintained purpose and resolve to do 
so, if it may be. They will fail—certainly two, perhaps all 
three of them : fail egrcgiously:—ridiculously;—it may be, 
agonizingly. Instead of growing up, they may be wholly 
sacrificed to happier buds above, and have to grow down^ 
sideways, roundabout ways, all 8orts*bf ways. Instead of 
getting down quietly into the convent of the earth, they may 
have to cling and crawl about hardest and hottest angles of 
it, full in sight of man and beast, and roughly trodden under 
foot by them ;—stumbling-bloclu to many. 

Yet out of such sacrifice, gracefully made—such mis¬ 
fortune, gloriously sustained—all their true beauty is to 
arise. Yes, and from more than sacrifice—more than mis¬ 
fortune : from death. Yes, and more than death:—from 
the worst kind of death : not natural, coming to each, in its 

due time; but premature, oppressed, 
unnatural, misguided*—or so it would 
seem—to the poor dying sprays. Yet, 
without such death, no strong trunk 
were ever possible; no grace of glorious 
limb or glittering leaf; no companion¬ 
ship with the rest of nature or with 
man. • , 

§ 8. Let us see how this must be. 
We return to our poor little threefold 
type. Fig. 46, above. Next year he 
will become as in Fig. 47. The two 
lateral buds keeping as much as may 
be out of their brother’s way, and yet 
growing upwards with a will, strike 
diagonal lines, and in moderate comfort accomplish their, 
year’s life and terminal buds. But what is to be done next ? 


A 
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Forming the triple terminal head on this diagonal line, we 
find that one of our next year’s buds, c, will have to grow 
donm again, which is very hard; and another, will run 
right against the lateral branch of the upper bud, a, which 
must not be allowed under any circumstances. 

What are we to 'do ? 

• § 9. The besi we can. Give up our straightness, and 

some of*our length, and consent 
to grow short, and crooked. But 
^ shall be ordered to stSop forward 
and keep his head out of the 
great bough’s way, as in Fig. 48, 
and grow as he best may, with 
the consumptive pain in his chest. 

To give him a little more room, 
the elder brother, <r,' shall stoop 
a little forward also, recovering 
himself when he has got out of 
d’s way; and bud c shall be en- Fio. 48. 

couraged to bend himself bravely 

round and up, after his first start in that disagreeable 
downward direction. Poor vnthdrawn from air and light 
between a and a, and having to live stooping besides, cannot 
make much of himself, and is stunted and feeble, c, having 

free play for his 
energies, bends up 
with a will, and 
becomes hand¬ 
somer, to our 
minds, than if he 
had been straight; 
and a is none the 
worse for his con¬ 
cession tounhappy 
^ in early life. 

So far well for this 
year. But how for 
next 6 is already 

too near the spray above him, even for his own strength and 
comfort; much less, with his weak constitution, will he be 
able to throw up any strong new shoots. And if he did, 
they would only run into those of the bough above. (If the 
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reader will proceed in the construction of the whole figure 
he will see that this is so.) Under these discouragements 
and deficiencies, b is probably frostbitten, and drops off. 
The bough proceeds, mutilated, and itself somewhat ^s- 
couraged. But it repeats its sincere and good-itatured 
compliances, and at the close of the yeat, new wood from 
all the leaves having concealed the stump, land effaced the . 
memory of poor lost and perhaps a consolatory bUd lower 
down having thrown out a tiny spray to make the most of 
the vacant space near the main stem, we shall find the bough 
in some such shape as Fig. 49. 

§ 10. Wherein we already see the germ of our irregularly 
bending branch, which might ultimately be much the prettier 
fot the loss of b. Alas 1 the Fates have forbidden even this. 
While the low bough is making all these exertions, the 
boughs of A, above him, higher in airy have made the same 
under happier auspices. Every year their thicker leaves 
more and more forbid the light ; and, after rain, shed their 
own drops unwittingly on the unfortunate lower bough, and 
prevent the air or sun from dryii^ his bark or checking the 
chill in his medullary rays. Slowly a hopelhss -languor gains 
upon him. He buds here or there, faintly, in the spring 
but the flow of strong wood from above oppresses him even 
about his root, where it joins the trunk. The very sap does 
not turn aside to him, but rushes up to the stronger, laugh¬ 
ing leaves far above. Life is no more worth having; and 
abandoning all effort, the poor bough drop.% and finds con¬ 
summation of destiny in helping an old woman’s fire. 

When he is gone, the one next above is left with greater 
freedom, and will shoot now from points of its sprays which 
were before likely to perish. Hence another condition of 
irregularity in form. But that bough also will fall in its turn, 
though after longer persistence. Gradually thus the central 
tjrunk is built, and the branches by whose help it was &rmed 
cast off, leaving here and there scars, which are all effaced 
by years, or lost sight of among the toughnesses and furrows 
of the aged surface. The work is continually advancing, and 
thus the head of foliage on any tree is not an expansion at 
a given height, like a flower-bell, but the collective group of 
boughs, or workmen, who have got up so far, and will get 
up higher next year, still losing one or two of their number 
underneath. 
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§ II. So far well. But this onl^ accounts for the tor- 
niation of a vertical trunk. How is it that at a certain height 
this vertical trunk ceases to be built ; and insular branches 
sp*read in all directions? ' 

First: In a great number of trees, the vertical trunk never 
ceases to be built. It is confused, at the top of the tree, 
among other radiating branches, being at hrst, of course, just 
as slender as t^ey, and only prevailing over them in time. 
It shows at the top the same degree of irregularity and un¬ 
dulation as a sapling; and is transformed gradually into 
straightness lower down (see Fig. 50). The reader has only 
to take an hour’s ramble, to see for himself how many trees 
are thus constructed, if circumstances are favourable to their 
growth. Again, the mystery of blossoming has great ingu- 
ence in increasing the tendency to dispersion among the 
upper boughs: but t^is part of vegetative structure I cannot 
enter into; it is too subtle, and has, besides, no absolute 
bearing on our subject ; the principal conditions which pro¬ 
duce the varied play of branches being purely mechanical. 
The point at which they show a determined tendency to 
spread is generally to be conceived as a place of res^ for the 
tree, where it has reached the height from the ground at 
which ground-mist, imperfect circulation of air, &c. have 
ceased to operate injuriously on it, and where it has free 
room, and air, and light for its growth. 

§ 12. I find there is quite an infinite interest in watching 
the different w^s in which trees part their sprays at this 
resting-place, and the sometimes abrupt, and sometimes gentle 
and undiscoverable, severing of the 
upright stem into the wandering and 
wilful branches; but a volume, instead 
of a chapter or two, and quite a little 
gallery of plates, would be needed to 
illustAte the various grace of this 
division, associated as it is with an 
exquisitely subtle effacing of undula¬ 
tion in the thicker stems, by the flow¬ 
ing down of the wood fixim above; 
the curves which are too violent in 
the branches bein^ fllled up, so that 
what was at a, Fig. 50, becomes as at and when the 
main stem is old, passes at last into straightness by almost 
VOL. V. F ‘ 
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imperceptible curves, a continually gradated emphasis of 
curvature being carried to the branch extremities. 

§ 13. Hitherto we have confined ourselves entirely „to 
examination of stems in one plane. We must glance— 
though only to ascertain how impossible it is to do more 
than glance—at the conditions of form which result from 
the throwing out of branches, not in one i^ane, but on all 
sides. “ As your fingers divide when they hold cu ball,” I 
said; or, better, a large cup, without a handle. Consider 

how such ramhication will appear in 
one of the bud groups, that of our 
old friend the oak. We saw it opened 
usually into five shoots. Imagine, 
then (Fig. 51), a five-sided cup or 
funnel with a stout rod running 
through the centse of it. In the figure 
it is seen from above, so as partly to 
show the inside, and a little obliquely, 
that the centre rod may not hide any 
of the angles. Then let us suppose 
that, where the angles .of this cup 
were, we have, instead, five rods, as 
in Fig, 52, A, like the ribs of a pen-' 
tagonal umbrella turned inside out by 
the wind. I dot the pentagon which 
connects their extremities, to keep 
their positions clear. «Then these five 
Fio. S*- rods, with the central one, will repre¬ 
sent the five shoots, and the leader, 
from a vigorous young oak-spray. Put the leaves on each; 
the five-foiled star at its extremity, and the others, now not 
quite formally, but still on tbf whole as in Fig. 3 above, and 
we have the result, Fig. 52, a—rather a pretty one. 

K 14. By considering the various aspects which thS five 
rods would take in Fig. 52, as the entire group was seen 
from below or above, and at different angles and dis¬ 
tances, the reader may find out for himself what changes 
of aspect are possible in even so regular a structure as this. 
But the branchings soon take more complex symmetry. 
We know that next year each of these five subordinate rods 
is to enter into life on its own account, and to repeat the 
branching of the first. Thus, we shall have five pentagonal 
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cups surrounding a large central pentagonal cup. This 
figure, if the reader likes a pretty perspective problem, he 
may construct for his own pleasure:—which having done, or 
conceived, he is then to apply the great principles of subjec¬ 
tion and resilience, not to three branches only, as in Fig. 49, 
but to the five of each cup;—by which the cups get flattened 
out and bent up, as you may have seen vessels of Venetian 
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glass, so that every cup actually takes something the shape 
of a thick aloe or artichoke 1^; and they surround the 
central one, not as a bunch of grapes surrounds a grape at 
the end of it, but as the petals grow round the centre of a 
rose So that any one of these lateral branches—though, 
seen from above, it would present a symmetrical figure, as if 
it were not flattened (a, Fig. 53)—seen sideways, or in pro¬ 
file, will show itself to be at least as much flattened as 
at H. 

§ 15. You may thus regard the whole tree as composed of 
a series of such ^ick, flat, branch-leaves; only incomparably 
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more varied and enriched in framework as they spread ; and 
arranged more or less in spirals round the trunk. Gather a 
cone of a Scotch hr; begin at the bottom of it, and pull off 
the seeds, so as to show one of the spiral rows of them 
continuously, from the bottom to the top, leaving enough 
seeds above them to support the row. Then the gradual 
lengthening of the seeds from the root, theiir spiral arrange¬ 
ment, and their limitation within a curved, convfcx form, 
furnish the best Sftvn type you can have of the branch 
system of all stemmed trees; and each ^eed of the cone repre¬ 
sents, not badly, the sort of flattened solid leaf-shape which 
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all complete branches have. Also, if you will try to draw the 
spiral of the fircone, you will understand something about 
tree-perspective, which may be generally useful. Finally, 
if you note the way in which the seeds of the cone slip 
each farther and farther over each other, so as to change 
sides in the middle of the cone, and obtain a reversed action 
of spiral lines in the upper half, you may imagine what a 
piece of work it would be for both of us, if we were to try to 
follow the complexities of branch order in trees of irregular 
growth, such as the rhododendron. 1 tried to do it, 
at least, for the pine, in section, but saw I was getting into 
a perfect maelstrbm of spirals, from which no efforts would 
have freed me, in any imaginable time, and the only safe 
way was to keep wholly out of the stream. 

§ 16. The alternate system, leading especially to the 
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formation of forked trees, is more man^eable; and if 
the reader is master of perspective he may proceed some 
dititance in the examination of that for himself. £ut I do 
not care to frighten the general reader by many diagrams; 
the book is always sure to open at them when he takes it 
up. I will venture on one which has perhaps something a 
little amusing sibout it, and is really of importance. 



§ 17. Let X, Fig. 54, represent a shoot of any opposite¬ 
leaved tree, 'llie mode in which it will grow into a tree 
depends, mainly, on its disposition to lose the leader or a 
lateral shoot IT it keeps the leader, but drops the lateral, 
it takes the form A, and next year by a repetition of the 
process, B. But if it keeps the laterals, and drops the 
leader, it becomes first, C, and next year, t>. The form A 



Fio. 55. 


is almost universal in spiral or alternate trees ; and it *is 
especially to be noted as bringing about this result, that in 
any given forking, one bough always goes on in its own 
direct course, and the other leaves it softly; they do not 
separate as if one was repelled from the other. Thus in 
55> ^ perfect and nearly symmetrical piece of ramifica¬ 
tion, by Turner (lowest bough but one in the tree on the 
left in the “Ch&teau of La belle Gabrielle”), the leading 
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bough, going on in its own curve, throws off, first, a bough 
to the right, then one to the left, then two small ones to die 
right, and proceeds itself, hidden by leaves, to form the 
farthest upper point of the branch. 

The lower secondary bough—the first thrown off—pro¬ 
ceeds in its own curve, branching first to left, then to 
right * ^ 

The upper bough proceeds in the same way, throwing off 
first to left, then to right. And this if the commonest and 
most graceful structure. But if the tree loses the leader, as 
at c, Fig. 54 (and many opposite trees have a trick of doing 
so), a very curious result is arrived at, which I will give in a 
geometrical form. 

f i8. The number of branches which die, so as to leave 
the main stem bare, is always greatest low down, or near the 
interior of the tree. It follows that %he lengths of stem 
which do not fork diminish gradually to the extremities, in 
a fixed proportion. This is a general law. Assume, for 
example’s sake, the stem to separate always into two branches, 
at an equal angle, and that each branch is t^ree-quarters of 
the length of the preceding one. Diminish their thickness 
in proportion, and carry out the figure any extent you like. 
In Plate 56, opposite, Fig. i, you have it at its ninth branch; 
in which I wish you to notice, first, the delicate curve formed 
by every complete line of the branches (compare Vol. IV., 
Fig. 91); and, secondly, the very curious result of the top of 
the tree being a broad flat line, which pastes at an angle 
into lateral shorter lines, and so down to the extremities. It 
is this pro(>erty which renders the contours of tops of trees so 
intensely difficult to draw rightly, without making their curves 
too smooth and insipid. 

Observe, also, that the grebt weight of the foliage being 
thrown on the outside of each main fork, the tendency of 
forked trees is very often to droop and diminish the bough 
on one side, and erect the other into a principal mass.^ 

§ 19. But the form in a perfect tree is dependent on the 

’ This is Harding’s favourite form of tree. You will find it much 
insisted on in his works on foliage. I intended to have given a fignre 
to show the results of the pressure of the weight of all the IcaAge on a 
great lateral bough, in modiiying its curves, the atreneth of timber being 
greatest where the leverage of the mass tells most But I find nobody 
ever reads things which it takes any trouble to understand, so that it is 
of no use to write them. 
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revolution of this sectional profile, so as to produce a 
mushrooin-shaped or cauliflower-shaped mass, of which I 
leaVe the reader to enjoy the perspective drawing by himself, 
adding, after he has completed it, the effect of the law of 
resilience to the extremities. Only, he must note this: that 
in real trees, as the branches rise from the ground, the open 
* spaces updemeAh are partly filled by subsequent branchings, 
so that a real tree has not so much the shape of a mushroom, 
as of an apple, or, if elongated, a pear. 

^ 20. And now you may just begin to understand a little 
of Turner’s meaning in those odd pear-shaped trees of his, 
in the “ Mercury and Argus,” and other such compositions : 
which, however, before we can do completely, we mijpt 
gather our evidence t^ether, and see what general results 
will come of it respecting the hearts and fancies of trees, no 
less than their forms. 


CHAPTER VIII 

THE LEAF MONUMENTS 

4 

§ r. And now, having ascertained in its main points the 
system on which the leaf-workers build, let us see, finally, 
what results in aspect, and appeal to human mind, their 
building must present. In some sort it resembles that of 
the coral animal, differing, however, in two main points. 
First, the animal which forms branched coral, builds, I 
believe, in calm water, and has few accidents of current, 
light, or heat to contend with.* He builds in monotonous 
ramifieation, untormented, therefore unbeautiful. Secondly, 
each coral animal builds for himself, adding his cell to what 
has been before constructed, as a bee adds another cell to 
the comb. He obtains no essential connection with the 
root and foundation of the whole structure. That founda¬ 
tion is thickened clumsily, by a fused and encumbering 
aggregation, as a stalactite increases;—not by threads pro¬ 
ceeding from the extremities to the root. 

§ 3. The leaf, as we have seen, builds in both respects 
under opposite conditions. It leads a life of endurance, 
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effort, and various success, issuing in various beauty; and 
it connects itself with the whole previous edifice by one 
sustaining thread, continuing its appointed piece of wbrk 
all the way from top to root. Whence result three great 
conditions in branch aspect, for which I cannot find good 
names, but must use the imperfect ones of “ Spring,” 
“ Caprice,” “ Fellowship.” * 

§ 3. I. Spring : or the appearance of elastic and progres¬ 
sive power, as opposed to that look pf a bent piece of cord. 
—This follows partly on the* poise of the bough, partly 
on its action in seeking or shunning. Every branch-line 
expresses both these. It takes a curve accurately showing 
the relations between the strength of the sprays in that 
p&sition (growing downward, upward, or laterally), and the 
weight of leaves they carry; and again, it takes a curve 
expressive of the will or aim of those fprays, during all their 
life, and handed down from sire to son, in steady inheritance 
of resolution to reach forward in a given direction, or bend 
away from some given evil influence. 

And all these proportionate strengths an<^ measured efforts 
of the bough produce its loveliness, and ought to be felt, in 
looking at it, not by any mathematical evidence, but by the 
same fine instinct which enables us to perceive, when a girl 
dances rightly, that she moves easily, and with delight to 
herself;. that her limbs are strong enough, and her body 
tender enough, to move precisely as she wills them to move. 
You cannot say of any bend of arm or fdot what precise 
relations of their curves to the whole figure manifest, in their 
changeful melodics, that ease of motion; yet you feel that they 
do so, and you feel it by a true instinct. And if you reason 
on the matter farther, you may know, though you cannot 
see, that an absolute matltematical necessity proportions 
every bend of the body to the rate and direction.of its 
motion; and that the momentary fancy and fire of the will 
measure themselves, even in their gaily-fancied freedom, by 
stem laws of nervous life, and material attraction, which 
regulate eternally every pulse of the strength of man, and 
every sweep of the stars of heaven. 

§ 4. Observe, also, the balance of the bough of a tree is 
quite as subtle as that of a figure in motion. It is a balance 
l^tween the elasticity of the bough and the weight of leaves, 
affected in curvature, literally, by the growth of every leaf; 
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and besides this, when it moves, it is partly supported by the 
resistance of the air, greater or less, according to the shape 
of leaf;—so that branches float on the wind more than they 
yield to it; and in their tossing do not so much bend under 
a force, as rise on a wave, which penetrates in li_quid threads 
through all their sprays. 

* §5. I .am not sure how far, by any illustration, 1 can 

exemplify these subtle conditions of form. All my plans 
have been shortened, and I have learned to content myself 
with yet more contracted issues of them after the shortening, 
because 1 know that nearly all in such matters must be 
said or shown, unavailably. No saying will teach the truth. 
Nothing but doing. If the reader will draw boughs of trees 
long and faithfully, giving previous pains to gain the pow'dr 
(haw rare!) of drawing anything faithfully, he will come to 
see what Turner's worJt is, or any other right work, but not by 
reading nor thinking, nor idly looking. However, in some 
degree, even our ordinary instinctive perception of grace and 
balance may serve us, if we choose to pay any accurate 
attention to the .matter. 

§6. Ixjok back to Fig. 55. That bough of Turner’s is 
exactly and exquisitely poised, leaves and all, for its 
present horizontal position. Turn the book so as to put the 
spray upright, with the leaves at the top. You ought to see 
they would then be wrongthat they must, in that position, 
have adjusted themselves more directly above the main 
stem, and more flrmly, the curves of the lighter sprays being 
a deflection caused by their weight in the horizontal position. 
Again, Fig. 56 represents, enlarged to four times the size of 
the original, the two Scotch firs in Turner’s etching of 
Inverary.^ These are both in perfect poise, representing 
a double action: the warping bf the trees away from the 
sea-wind, and the continual growing out of the boughs on 
the right-hand side, to recover the balance. 

• 7 'um the page so as to be horizontal, and you ought to 
feel that, considered now as branches, both would be out of 
balance. If you turn the heads of the trees to your right, 

> They are enlarged, portly, in order to show the care and minute¬ 
ness of Turner’s drawing^^Dn the smallest scale, partly to save the reader 
the trouble of using a n^nifying glass, portly bMause this woodcut will 
print safely; while if I had facsimiled the fine Turner etching, the block 
might have been spoiled after a hundred impressions. 
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they are 'wrong, because gravity would have bent them more 
downwards; if to your left, wrong, because the law of 
resiliencer would have raised them more at the extremities. 

§ 7. Now take two branches of Salvator’s, Figs. 57 and 58.* 
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You ought to feel that these have neither poise nor spring; 
their leaves are incoherent, ra^^ed, hanging together m 
decay. 

Immediately after these, turn to Plate 57, opposite. The 



branch at the top is facsimiled from that in the hand of 

‘ Magnified to twice the size of the original, but otherwise ftetiiniled 
from bb own etchings of<£dipu8, and the School of Plato. 
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Adam, in Durer’s Adam and Eve.^ It is full of the most 
exquisite yitality and spring in every line. Look at it for 
five minutes carefully. Then turn back to Salvator’s, Fig. 
57. Are you as well satisfied with it You ought to feel 
that it is not strong enough at the origin to sustain the 
leaves; and that if it were, those leaves themselves are in 
• broken or forced relations with each other. Such relations 
might, indeed, exist in a partially withered tree, and one of 
these branches is intended to be [martially 
withered, but the other is not; and if it 
were, Salvator’s choice of the withered 
tree is precisely the sign of his preferring 
ugliness to beauty, decrepitude and dis¬ 
organization to life and youth* The 
leaves on the spray, by Durer, hold 
themselves as the ^1 holds herself in 
dancing; those on Salvator’s as an old 
man, partially palsied, totters along with 
brol^n motion, and loose deflection of 
limb. ^ 

g 8* Next, let us take a spray by Paul 
Veronese^—the lower figure in Plate 57. 

It is just as if we had gathered one out 
of the garden. Though every line and 
leaf in the quadruple group is necessary 
to join with other parts of the composi¬ 
tion of the noble picture, every line and 
leaf is also as free and true as if it were 
growing. None are confused, yet none 
are loose; all are individual, yet none separate, in tender 
poise of pliant strength and fair order of accomplished 

^ The panot perched on it is removed, which may he done without 
altering Atic curve, as the bird is set where its weignt would not have 
bent the wood. 

^ The largest laurel spray in the background of the ** Susanna,’^ 
Louvre—reduced to about a fifth of the original. The drawing was 
made for me by M. Hippolyte Dubois, and I am glad it is not one of 
my own, lest 1 should be chvgcd with exaggerating Verosesc's accuracy. 

This group of leaves is, in the origin^, of the life-size; the circle 
which interferes with the spray on the right being the outline of the head 
of one of the elders; and, as paioted for distant effect, there is no 
care in completing the stems s^they are struck with a few broken 
touches the brush, which cannot be imitated in the er^iaving, and 
much of their spirit is lost in conscqueoce. 
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grace, each, by due force of the indulgent bough, set and 
sustained. 

§9. Observe, however, that in all these instances from 
earlier masters, the expression of the universal botanical law 
of poise is independent of accuracy in rendering of species. 
As before noticed, the neglect of specific distinction long 
restrained the advance of landscape, and even hindered 
Turner himself in many respects. The sprays of Veronese 
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are a conventional type of laurel; Albert Durer’s an imagin¬ 
ary branch of paradisaical vegetation; Salvator’s, a rude 
reminiscence of sweet chestnut; Turner’s only is a faithful 
rendering of the Scotch hr. 

§ 10. To show how the principle of balance is carried out 
by Nature herself, here is a little terminal upright spray of 
willow, the most graceful of English trees (Fig. 59). 1 have 
drawn it carefully; and if the reader will study its curves 
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or, better, trace and pencil them with a p^ectly fine point, 
he will feel, I think, without difficulty, their finished relation 
to the leaves they sustain. Then, if we turn suddenly to a 
piece of Dutch branch-drawing (Fig. 6o), facsimiled from 
No. 160, Dulwich Gallery (Berghem), be will understand, 1 
believe, also the qualities of that, without comment of mine. 

• It is of course not so dark in the original, being drawn 
with the'chance dashes of a brush loaded with brown, but 
the contours are absolutdy as in the woodcut This Dutch 
design is a very characteristic example of two faults in tree¬ 
drawing; namely, the loss not only of grace and spring, 
but of woodiness. A branch is not elastic as steel is, neither 
as a carter’s whip is. It is a combination, wholly peculiar, 
of elasticity with half-dead and sapless stubbornness, and bf 
continuous curve with pauses of knottiness, every bough 
having its blunted, affronted, fatigued, or repentant moments 
of existence, and mingling crabbed rugosities and fretful 
changes of mind with the main tendencies of its growth. 
The piece of pollard willow over leaf (Fig. 6i), facsimiled 
from Turner’s etching of “Young Anglers," in the Liber 
Studiorum, has ^1 these characters in perfectness, and may 
serve for sufficient study of them. It is impossible to 
explain in what the expression of the woody strength 
consists, unless it be felt. One very obvious condition is the 
excessive fineness of curvature, approximating continually to 
a straight line. In order to get a piece of branch curvature 
given as accurately as 1 could by an unprejudiced person, I 
set one of my pupils at the Working Men’s College (a joiner 
by trade) to draw, last spring, a lilac branch of its real size, 
as it grew, before it budded. It was about six feet long, and 
before he could get it quite right, the buds came out and 
interrupted him ; but the fragment he got drawn is engraved 
in fiat profile, in Plate 58. It has suffered much by reduc¬ 
tion, one or two of its finest curves having become lost in 
the mere thickness of the lines. Nevertheless, if the reader 
will compare it carefully with the Dutch work, it will teach 
him something about trees. 

§ II. II. Caprice. —The next character we had to note of 
the leaf-builders was their capriciousness, noted, partly, in 
Vol. III., chap. IX., § 14. It is a character connected with the 
ruggedness and ill-temperedness just spoken of, and an 
essential source of branch beau^: being in reality the 
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written story of all the branch’s life,—of the theories it 
formed, the accidents it suffered, the fits of enthusiasm to 
which it' yielded in certain delicious warm springs; the 
disgusts at weeks of east wind, the mortifications of itsdf for 
its friends’ sakes; or the sudden and successful inventions 
of new ways of getting out to the sun. The reader will 
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understand this character in a moment, by merely comparing 
Fig. 62, which is a branch of Salvator’s,^ with Fig. 63, which 
I have traced from the engraving, in the Yorkshire series, of 
Turner's “Aske Hall.” You cannot but feel at once, not 
only^the wrongness of Salvator’s, but its dulness. It is not 

’ The longest in ‘ Apollo and the Sibyl,” engraved by Boydell. 
(Reduced one-half.) 
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now a question either of poise, or grace, or gravity; only of 
wit. liiat bough has got no sense; it has not been struck 
by a single new idea 
from the beginning 

of it to the end j i 1 ^ 

dares not even cross I 

itself with one of its IX J \ 

own sprays. You I \ X j 

will be amazed, in g I 3 M g 

takir^ up any of m Im W ^ 

these old engrav- M /g 

ings, to see how \ 

seldom the boughs I 

do cross each other. I 

Whereas, in nature, V f 1 

not only is the ■ 1 L 

intersection of m 11 

tremities a mathe- ■ I % 

matical necessity ft M M 

(see Plate 56), J)ut M | W 

out of this inter- 1 3 

section and cross- I ■ 

ing of curve by V 3 I 

curve, and the op- I 3 1 j 

position of line it ■ M V 

involves, the best ■ 

part of their com- ft^^ m 

position arises. I M 

Look at the way M M 

the boughs are w f 

interwoven in that M 

piece of lilac stem 

§12. Again: As 
it seldom struck the 
old painters that 
boughs must cross 

each other, so it . 

never seems to have " 


occurred to them that they must be sometimes foreshortened. 
I chose this bit from “ Askc Hall,” that you might see at 
once, both how Turner foreshortens the main stem, and 
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hoir, in doing so, he shovrs the turning aside, and outwards, 
of the one next to it, to the left, to get more air.^ Indeed, 
this foreshortening lies at the core of the business; for unless 
it be well understood, no branch-form can ever be rightly 
drawn. I placed the oak spray in Plate 51, so as to be seen 
as nearly straight on its flank as possible. It is the most ^ 
uninteresting position in which a bough can be drawn; but' 
it shows the hrst simple action of the law of resilience. I 
will now turn the bough with its extremity towards us, and 
foreshorten it (Plate 59), which being done, you perceive 
another tendency in the whole branch, not seen at all in the 
first Plate, to throw its sprays to its own right (or to your left), 
which it does to avoid the branch next it, while the forward 
action is in a sweeping curve round to your right, or to 
the branch’s left: a curve which it takes to recover jmsi* 
tion after its first concession. The lines of the nearer and 
smaller shoots arc very nearly—thus foreshortened—those of 
a boat’s bow. Here is a piece of Dutch foreshortening for 
you to compare with it, Fig. 64.® 

^ 13. In this final perfection of bough-drawing, Turner 
stands wholly alone. Even Titian doe.s not foreshorten his 
boughs rightly. Of course he could, if he had cared to do 
so ; for if you can foreshorten a limb or a hand, much more 
a tree branch. Hut either he had never looked at a tree 
carefully enough to feel that it was necessary, or, which is 
more likely, he disliked to introduce in a background 
elements of vigorous projection. He the reason what it may, 
if you take LeKvre’s plates of the Peter Martyr and St. 
Jerome—the only ones I know which give any idea of 
Titian’s tree-drawing, you will observe at once that the 
boughs lie in flakes, artificrialiy set to the right and left, and 
are not intricate or varied, even where the foliage indicates 
some foreshortening \—completing thus the evidence fpr my 
statement long ago given, that no man but Turner had ever 
drawn the stpm of a tree. 

§ 14. It may be well also to note, for the advantage of 
the general student of design, that, in foliage and l^ugh 

* The foreshortening of the bough to the right is a piece of ^eat 

audacity ; it comes towards us two or three feet sharply, after forking, 
so as to look suddenly half as thick again as at the fork ;—then bends 
back again, and outwards. * 

* Hobbima. Dulwich Gallery, No. 131. Turn the book with its 
outer edge down, 
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drawing, all the final grace and general utility of the study 
depend on its being well foreshortened; and that, till the 
power of doing so quite accurately is obtained, no landscape* 
drawing is of the least value; nor can the character of any 
tree be known at all until not only its branches, but its 
minutest extremities, have been drawn in the severest fore- 
.shortening, with little accompanying plans of the arrange¬ 
ments ofthe leaves or buds, or thorns, on the stem. Thus 
Fig. 65 is the extremity of a single shoot of spruce fir, 
foreshortened, showing the resilience of its swords from 
beneath, and Fig. 66 is a little ground-plan, showing the 
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])Osition of the three lowest triple groups of thorn on a shoot 
of gooseberry.* The fir shoot is carelessly drawn : but it is 
not worth while to do it better, unless I engraved it on steel, 
so as to show the fine relations of shade. 

§15. III. Fellowship. —The comi»ctness of mass pre¬ 
sented by this little sheaf of pine-swords may lead us to the 
consideration of the last character I have to note of boughs; 
namely, the mode of their association in masses. It follows, 
of course, from all the laws of growth we have ascertained, 
that the terminal outline of any tree or branch must be a 
simple one, containing within it, at a given height or level, 
the series of leaves of the year; only we have not yet noticed 
the kind of form which results, in each branch, from the 
part it has to take in forming the mass of the tree. The 

1 Their change from groups of three to groups of two, and then to 
single thorns at the end of the spray, will be found very beautiful in a 
real shoot. The figure on the left in Plate §2 U a branch of blackthorn 
with its spines (which are a peculiar condition of branch, and can bud 
like branches, white thorns nave no root nor power of development). 
Such a branch gives good practice without loo much difficulty. 
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systems of branching are indeed infinite, and could not be 
exemplified by any number of types; but here are two 
common types, in section, which will enough explain what 1 
mean. 

16. If a tree branches with a concave tendency, it is 
apt to carry its boughs to the outer curve of limitation, as 
at A, Fig. 67, and if with a convex tendency, as at b. In, 
either case the vertical section, or profile, of a b6ugh will 
give a triangular mass, terminated by curves, and elongated 



B 



at one extremity. These triangular masses you may see at 
a glance, prevailing in the branch system of any ^ee in 
winter. They may, of course, be mathematically reduced 
to the four types a, b, and dy Fig. 67, but are capable 
of endless variety of expression in a^on, and in the 
adjustment of their weights to the bearing stem. 

§ 17. To conclude, then, we find that the beauty of these 
buildings of the leaves consists, from the first step of it 
to the last, in its showing their perfect fellowship; and a 
single aim uniting them under circumstances of various dis* 
tress, trial, and pleasure. Without the fellowship, no beauty j 
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without the steady purpose, no beauty; without trouble, 
and death, no beauty; without individual pleasure, freedom, 
and caprice, so far as may be consistent with 
the universal good, no b^uty. 

§ 18. Tree-loveliness might be thus lost or 
killed in many ways. Discordance would kill it 
*—of one,leaf with another; disobedience would 
kill it—of any leaf to the ruling law; indulgence 
would kill it, and the doing away with pain; or 
slavish symmetry would kill it, and the doing 
away with delight. And this is so, down to 
the smallest atom and beginning of life: so soon as there 
is life at all, there are these four conditions of it;—harmoiw, 
obedience, distress, and delightsome inequality. Here is tne 
magnified section of an oak-bud, not the size of a wheat grain 
(Fig. 68).. Already its Nascent leaves are seen arranged under 
the perfect law of resilience, preparing for stoutest work on 
the right side. Here is a dog-wo^ bud just opening into life 
(Fig* 69). Its ruling law is to be four square, but see how 
the uppermost I^f takes the lead, and the lower bends up, 

already a little distressed 
by the effort. Here is 
a birch-bud, farther ad¬ 
vanced, Fig. 70. Who 
shall say how many 
humours the little thing 
has in its mind already; 
or how many adventures 
it has pas.s^ through ? 
And so to the end. Help, 
submission, sorrow, dis¬ 
similarity, are the sources 
of all good;—war, dis¬ 
obedience, luxury, equal¬ 
ity, the sources of all 
evil. 

§ 19. There is yet 
another and a deeply 
laid lesson to be received 
from the leaf-builders, which I hope the reader has 
already perceived. Every leaf we have seen, connects its 
work with the entire and accumulated result of the work 
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of its predecessors. Their previous construction served it 
during its life, raised it towards the light, gave it more free 
sway ‘and motion in the wind, and removed it from the 
noxiousness of earth exhalation. Dying, it leaves its own 
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small but well-laboured thread, adding, though impercept¬ 
ibly, yet essentially, to the strength, from root to crest, of 
the trunk on which it had lived, and fitting that trunk for 
better service to succeeding races of leaves. 

We men, sometimes, in what we presume to be humility, 
compare ourselves with leaves; but we have as yet no right 
to do so. The leaves may well scorn the comparison. We 
who live for ourselves, and neither know how to use nor 
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keep the work of past time, may humbly learn,—as from 
the ant, foresight,—^from the leaf, reverence. The power 
of every great people, as of every living tree, depends on 
its not effacing, but confirming and concluding, the labours 
of its ancestors. Looking back to the history of nations, 
we may date the beginning of their decline from the 
• moment^ when they ceased to be reverent in heart, and 
accumulative in hand and brain; from the moment when 
the redundant fruit of age hid in them the hollowness of 
heart, whence the simplicities of custom and sinews of 
tradition had withered away. Had men but guarded the 
righteous laws, and protected the precious works of their 
fathers, with half the industry they have given to change 
and to ravage, they would not now have been seeking 
vainly, in millennial visions and mechanic servitudes, the 
accomplishment of the promise made to them so lor^ ago: 
“As the days of a tree are the days of my people, and mine 
elect shall long enjoy the work of their hands; they shall 
not labour in vain, nor brii^ forth for trouble; for they are 
the seed of th^ blessed of the Lord, and their offspring 
with them.” 

§ 30 . This lesson we have to take from the leafs life. 
One more we may receive from its death. If ever in 
autumn, a pensiveness falls upon us as the leaves drift 
by in their fading, may we not wisely look up in hope 
to their mighty monuments? Behold how fair, how far 
prolonged, in atch and aisle, the avenues of the valleys: 
the fringes of the hills! So stately,—so eternal; the joy 
of man, the comfort of all living creatures, the glory of the 
earth,—they are but the monuments of those poor leaves 
that fiit faintly past us to die. Let them not pass, without 
our understanding their last counsel and example : that we 
also, gareless of monument by the grave, may build it in 
the world—monument by which men may be taught to 
remember, not where we died, but where we lived. 
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CHAPTER IX 

THE t,EAt' SHADOWS 

^ I. It may be judged, by the time which it has taken to 
arrive at any clear idea of the structure of shield-builders, 
what a task would oi)en to us if we endeavoured to trace the 
more wonderful forms of the wild builders with the sword. 
Not that they are more complex ; but they are more definite, 
and cannot be so easily generalized. The conditions which 
produce the spire of the cypress, and flaked breadth of the 
cedar, the rounded head of the stone pine, and perfect 
pyramid of the black spruce, are far more distinct, and 
would require more accurate and curious diagrams to 
illustrate them, than the graceful, but in some de^ee 
monotonous, branching of 1 ^-builders. In broad principle 
they are, however, alike. The leaves construct the sprays in 
the same accumulative way: the only essential difference 
being that in the sword-builders the leaves are all set close, 

and at equal intervals. 
Instead of admitting 
extended and variable 
spaces between them, 
the whole spray is one 
tower of leaf-roots, set 
in a perfect spiral. 
Thus, Fig. 71, at a, 
represents a fragment 
of spray of Scotch fir 
of its real size, b is 
the same piece mini¬ 
fied, the diamohd-like 
spaces being the points 
on which the leaves 
grew. The dotted lines 
show the regularity of 
the spiral. As the 
minor stems join in 
laughs, the scars left by the leaves are gradually effaced, 
an<^ a thick, but broken and scaly bark forms inst^. 
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§ 2. A sword-builder may therefore be generally considered 
as a shield-builder put under the severest military restraint. 
The graceful and thin leaf is concentrated into a strong, 
narrow, pointed rod; and the insertion of these rods on 
the stem is in a close and perfectly timed order. In 
some ambiguous trees connected with the tribe (as the arbor 
*vit£e) there is no proper stem to the outer leaves, but all 
the extremities form a kind of coralline leaf, flat and fern-like, 
but articulated like a crustacean animal, which gradually 
concentrates and embrowns itself into the stem. The 
thicker branches of these trees are exquisitely fantastic; and 
the mode in which the flat system of leaf first produces an 
irregular branch, and then adapts itself to the symmetrit^I 
cone of the whole tree, is one of the most interesting 
processes of form wh|ch 1 know in vegetation. 

§ 3. Neither this, however, nor any other of the pine 
formations, have we space here to examine in detail; while 
without detail, all discussion of them is in vain. I shall only 
permit myself to note a few points respecting my favourite 
tree, the black spruce, not with any view to art criticism 
(though we might get at some curious results by a com¬ 
parison of popular pine-drawing in Germany, America, and 
other dark-wooded countries, with the true natural forms), 
but because I think the expression of this tree has not been 
rightly understood by travellers in Switzerland, and that, with 
a little watching i^ they might easily obtain a juster feeling. 

§ 4. Of the many marked adaptations of nature to the 
mind of man, it seems one of the most singular, that trees 
intended especially for the adornment of the wildest moun¬ 
tains should be in broad outline the most formal of trees. 
The vine, which is to be the companion of man, is way wardly 
docile in its growth, falling into festoons beside his cornhelds, 
or roofiRg his garden-walks, or casting its shadow all summer 
upon his door. Associated always with the trimness of 
cultivation, it introduces all possible elements of sweet 
wildness. The pine, placed nearly always among scenes 
disordered and desolate, brings into them all possible 
elements of order and precision. Lowland trees may lean 
to this side and that, though it is but a meadow breeze that 
bends them, or a bank of cowslips from which their trunks 
lean aslope. But let storm and avalanche do their worst, 
and let the pine find only a ledge of vertical precipice to 
VOL. V. H . 
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cling to, it will nevertheless grow straight. Thrust a rod 
from its last shoot down the stem;—it shall point to the 
centre oi' the earth as long as the tree lives. 

§ 5. Also it may be well for lowland branches to reach 
hither and thither for what they need, and to take all kinds 
of irregular shape and extension. But the pine is trained 
to need nothing, and to endure everything. It is resolvedly 
whole, self-contained, desiring nothing but rightness, content 
with restricted completion. Tall or short, it will be straight 
Small or large, it will be round. It may be permitted also 
to these soft lowland trees that they should make themselves 
gay with show of blossom, and glad with pretty charities of 
fruitfulness. We builders with the sword have harder work 
to do for man, and must do it in close-set troops. To stay 
the sliding of the mountain snows, which would bury him; 
to hold in divided drops, at our sWord-points, the rain, 
which would sweep away him and his treasure-fields; to 
nurse in sliade among our brown fallen leaves the tricklings 
that feed the brooks in drought; to give massive shield 
against the winter wind, which shrieks through the bare 
branches of the plain:—such service must we do him 
steadfastly while we live. Our bodies, also, are at his 
service: softer than the bodies of other trees, though our 
toil is harder than theirs. Let him take them as pleases 
him, fur his houses and ships. So also it may be well for 
these timid lowland trees to tremble with all their leaves, 
or turn their paleness to the sky, if but a rush of rain 
passes by them; or to let fall their leaves at last, sick and 
sere. But we pines must live carelessly amidst the wrath 
of clouds. We only wave our branches to and fro when 
the storm pleads with us, as men toss their arms in a 
dream. 

And finally, these weak lowland trees may struggle fondly 
for the last remnants of life, and send up feeble saplings 
again from their roots when they are cut down. But we 
builders with the sword perish boldly; our dying shall be 
perfect and solemn, as our warring: we give up our lives 
without reluctance, and for ever.‘ 

§ 6. I wish the reader to fix his attention for a moment on 

* “Croesus, therefore, having heard these things, sent word to the 
people of Lam|)sacus that they Aoald let Miliiades go; and, if not, he 
would cut them down like a pine-tree.”— Bttvd. vi. 37. 
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these two great characters of the pine, its straightness and 
rounded perfectness; both wonderful, and in their issue 
lovely, though they have hitherto prevented the tree from 
being drawn. I say, first, its straightness. Because we 
constantly see it in the wildest scenery, we are apt to 
remember only as characteristic examples of it those which 
• have been disturbed by violent accident or disease. Of 
course such instances are frequent. The soil of the pine is 
subject to continual change; perhaps the rock in which it is 
rooted splits in frost and falls forward, throwing the young 
stems aslope, or the whole mass of earth round it is under¬ 
mined by rain, or a huge boulder falls on its stem from 
above, and forces it for twenty years to grow with weight of 
a couple of tons leaning on its side. Hence, especially*at 
edges of loose cliffs, about waterfalls, or at glacier banks, 
and in other places liable to disturbance, the pine may be 
seen distorted and oblique; and in Turner’s “ Source of the 
Arveron,” he has, with his usual unerring perception of the 
main point in any matter, fastened on this means of relating 
the glacier’s history. The glacier cannot explain its own 
motion; and ordinary observers saw in it only its rigidity; 
but Turner saw that the wonderful thing was its non-rigidity. 
Other ice is fixed, only this ice stirs. All the banks are 
staggering beneath its waves, crumbling and withered as by 
the blast of a perpetual storm. He made the rocks of his 
foreground loose—rolling and tottering down together; the 
pines, smitten aside by them, their tops dead, bared by the 
ice wind. 

§ 7. Nevertheless, this is not the truest or universal 
expression of the pine’s character. 1 said long ago, even of 
Turner: “ Into the spirit of the pine he cannot enter.” He 
understood the glacier at once; he had seen the force of sea 
on shoje too often to miss the action of those crystal-crested 
waves. But the pine was strange to him, adverse to his 
delight in broad and flowing line; he refused its magnificent 
erectness. Magnificent!—nay, sometimes, almost terrible. 
Other trees, tufting crag or hill, yield to the form and sway 
of the ground, clothe it with soft compliance, are partly its 
subjects, partly its flatterers, partly its comforters. But the 
pine rises in serene resistance, self-contained; nor can I ever 
without awe stay long under a great Alpine cliff, far from all 
house or work of men, looking up to its cora^Tanles of pine. 
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as they stand on the inaccessible juts and perilous ledges of 
the enormous wall, in quiet multitudes, each like the shadow 
of the one beside it—upright, fixed, spectral, as troops of 
ghosts standing on the walls of Hades, not knowing each 
other—dumb for ever. You cannot reach them, cannot cry 
to them;—those trees never heard human voice; they are 
far above all sound but of the winds. No foot ever stirred « 
fallen leaf of theirs. All comfortless they stand, between the 
two eternities of the Vacancy and the Rock: yet with such 
iron will, that the rock itself looks bent and shattered beside 
them—fragile, weak, inconsistent, compared to their dark 
energy of delicate life, and monotony of enchanted pride 
unnumbered, unconquerable. 

•§ 8. Then note, farther, their perfectness. The impression 
on most people’s minds must have been received more from 
pictures than reality, so far as I can judge;—so ragged they 
think the pine; whereas its chief character in health is green 
and full roundness. It stands compact, like one of its own 
cones, slightly curved on its sides, hnished and quaint as a 
carved tree in some Elizabethan garden; and instead of 
being wild in expression, forms the softest of all forest 
scenery; for other trees show their trunks and twisting 
boughs: but the pine, growing either in luxuriant mass or in 
happy isolation, allows no branch to be seen. Summit 
behind summit rise its pyramidal ranges, or down to the 
very gross sweep the circlets of its boughs; so that there is 
nothing but green cone and green carpet; Nor is it only 
softer, but in one sense more cheerful than other foliage; for 
it casts only a pyramidal shadow. Lowland forest arches 
overhead, and chequers the ground with darkness; but the 
pine, growing in scattered groups, leaves the glades between 
emerald-bright. Its gloom is all its own ; narrowing into the 
sky, it lets the sunshine strike down to the dew. And if ever 
a suix^rstitious feeling comes over me among the pine-glades, 
it is never tainted with the old German forest fear; but is 
only a more solemn tone of the fairy enchantment that 
haunts our English meadows; so that I have always called 
the prettiest pine-glade in Chamouni, “ Fairies’ Hollow." It 
is in the glen beneath the steep ascent above Font Pelissier, 
and may be reached by a little winding path which goes 
down from the top of the hill; being, indeed, not truly a 
glen, but a broad ledge of moss and turf, leaning in a 
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formidable precipice (which) however, the gentle branches 
hide) over the Arve. An almost isolated rock promontory, 
many-coloured, rises at the end of it On the other sides 
it is bordered by cli/Ts, from which a little cascade falls, 
literally, down among the pines, for it is so light, shaking 
itself into mere showers of seed pearl in the sun, that the 
pines don^t know it from mist, and grow through it without 
minding. Underneath, there is only the mossy silence, and 
above, for ever, the snow of the nameless Aiguille. 

§ 9. And then the third character which I want you to 
notice in the pine is its exquisite fineness. Other trees rise 
against the sky in dots and knots, but this in fringes.^ You 
never see the edges of it, so subtle are they ; and for this 
reason, it alone of trees, so far as I know, is capable of the 
fiery change which we saw before had been noticed by 
Sh^espere. When the sun rises behind a ridge crested 
with pine, provided the ridge be at a distance of about two 
miles, and seen clear, all the trees, for about three or four 
degrees on each side of the sun, become trees of light, seen 
'in clear flame against the darker sky, and dazzling as the sun 
itself. 1 thought at first this was owing to the actual lustre 

^ Keats (as is his way) pats nearly all that may 1)e said of the pine 
into one verse, thongh thu^y are only figura'ive pines of which he is 
speaking. I have come to that pass of admiration for liim now, that I 
dare not read him, $0 discontented he makes me with my own work ; 
but others must not leave unread, in considering the influence of trees 
upon the human sgut, that marvellous ode to Psyche. Here is the 
piece about pines 

** Yes, I will he thy priest, and build a fane 
In some untrodden region of my mind, 

Where branched thoughts, new grown with pleasant l)ain, 

Instead of pines, shall murmur io the wind: 

Far, far around shall those dark>clustcred trees 
Fudge ike wild*ri4ged mowUaimy steep by steep; 
itnd there by zephyrs, streams, and birds, and bees. 

The mo$s>Iain Dryads shall be lull’d to sleep; 

And in the midst of this wide quietness 

A rosy sanctuary will I dress 

With the wreathM trellis of a working brain. 

With buds, and bells, and stars without a name, 

With all the Gardener Fan^ e’er could feign, 

Who, breeding flowers, wiU never breed the some. 

And there shall be for thee all soft delight 
That shadowy thought can win; 

A bright torch, and a casement ope, at night, 

To let the warm Love in.’* 
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of the leaves ; but J believe now it is caused by the cloud- 
dew upon them,—every minutest leaf carrying its diamond. 
It seems as if these trees, living always among the clouds, 
had caught part of their glory from them; and themselves 
the darkest of vegetation, could yet add splendour to the 
sun itself. 

§ ro. Yet I have been more struck by their character of • 
finished delicacy at a distance from the central Alps, among 
the pastoral hills of the Emmenthal, or lowland districts of 
Berne, where they are set in groups between the cottages, 
whose shingle roofs (they also of pine) of deep gray blue, 
and lightly carved fronts, golden and orange in the autumn 
sunshine,' gleam on the banks and lawns of hill-side,— 
en'dless lawns, mounded, and studded, and bossed all over 
with deeper green hay-heaps, orderly set, like jewellery (the 
mountain hay, when the pastures are* full of springs, being 
strangely dark and fresh in verdure fur a whole day after it 
is cut). And amidst this delicate delight of cottage and 
held, the young pines stand deiicatest of all, scented as with 
frankincense, their slender stems straight arrows, and*^ 
crystal white, looking as if they would break with a touch, 
like needles; and their arabesques of dark leaf pierced 
through and through by the pale radiance of clear sky, 02)al 
blue, wliere they follow each other along the soft hill-ridges, 
up and down. 

§ II. I have watched them in such scenes with the deeper 
interest, because of all trees they have hhherlo had most 
influence on human character. The effect of other vege¬ 
tation, however great, has been divided by mingled species; 
elm and oak in England, poplar in France, birch in Scot¬ 
land, olive in Italy and Spmn, share their power with inferior 
trees, and with all the changing charm of succe.ssive agri¬ 
culture. But the tremendous unity of the pine absorbs and 
moulds the life of a race. The pine shadows rest upon a 
nation. The Northern peoples, century after century, lived 
under one or other of the two great powers of the Pine and 
the Sea, both infinite. They dwelt amidst the forests, as 
they wandered on the waves, and saw no end, nor any 
other horizon j—still the dark green trees, or the dark 

' There has been much cotUge-bulldiog about the hills lately, with 
very pretty carving, the skill In which has been encouraged by travel¬ 
lers; and the frusU cut larch is splendid in colour under rosy sunlight. 
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green waters, jagged the dawn with their fringe, or their 
foam. And whatever elements of imagination, or of warrior 
strength, or of domestic justice, were brought down by the 
Norwegian and the Goth against the dissoluteness or de¬ 
gradation of the South of Europe, were taught them under 
the green roofs and wild penetralia of the pine. 

> § 12. I do not attempt, delightful as the task would be, 

to trace this influence (mixed with superstition) in Scandi¬ 
navia, or North Germany ; but let us at lea.st note it in the 
instance which we speak of so frequently, yet so seldom 
take to heart. There has been much dispute respecting 
the character of the Swiss, arising out of the difficulty which 
other nations had to understand their simplicity. They 
were assumed to be either romantically virtuous, or basely 
mercenary, when in fact they were neither heroic nor base, 
but were true-hearted men, stubborn with more than any 
recorded stubbornness; not much regarding their lives, yet 
not casting them causelessly away; forming no high ideal 
of improvement, but never relaxing their grasp of a good 
they had once gained; devoid of all romantic sentiment, 
yet loving with a practical and patient love that neither 
wearied nor forsook; little given to enthusiasm in religion, 
but maintaining their faith in a purity which no worldliness 
deadened and no hypocrisy soiled; neither chivalrously 
generous nor pathetically humane, yet never pursuing their 
defeated enemies, nor suflering their poor to perish; proud, 
yet not allowing their pride to prick them into unwary or 
unworthy quanel; avaricious, yet contentedly rendering to 
their neighbour his due; dull, but clear-sighted to all the 
principles of justice; and patient, without ever allowing 
delay to be prolonged by sloth, or forbearance by fear. 

13. This temper of Swiss mind, while it animated the 
whole/^onfederacy, was rooted chiefly in one small district 
which formed the heart of their country, yet lay not among 
its highest mountains. Beneath the glaciers of Zermatt and 
Evolena, and on the scorching slopes of the Valais, the 
peasants remained in an aimless torpor, unheard of but as 
the obedient vassals of the great Bishopric of Sion. But 
where the lower ledges of calcareous rock were broken by 
the inlets of the Lake Lucerne, and bracing winds penetrat¬ 
ing from the north forbade the growth of the vine, com¬ 
pelling the peasantry to adopt an entirely pastoral life, waa 
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reared another race of men. Their narrow domain should 
be marked hj a small green spot on every map of Europe. 
It is about forty miles from east to west; as many from 
north to south: yet on that shred of rugg^ ground, while 
every kingdom of the world around it rose or fell in fatal 
change, and every multitudinous race mingled or wasted 
itself in various dispersion and decline, the simple shepherd, 
dyna-sty remained changeless. There is no record of their , 
origin. They are neither Goths, Burgundians, Romans, nor 
Germans. They have been for ever Helvetii, and for ever 
free. Voluntarily placing themselves under the protection 
of the House of Hapsburg, they acknowledged its supre¬ 
macy, but resisted its oppression ; and ro.se against the 
ur.just governors it appointed over them, not to gain, but to 
redeem, their liberties. Victorious in the struggle by the 
Lake of Egeri, they stood the foremost standard-bearers 
among the nations of Europe in the cause of loyalty and 
life- -loyalty in its highest sense, to the laws of God’s helpful 
justice, and of man’s faithful and brotherly fortitude. 

14. You will find among them, as I said, no subtle wit 
nor high enthusiasm, only an undeceivabli common sense, 
and an obstinate rectitude. They cannot be persuaded 
into their duties, but they feel them; they use no phrases 
of friendship, but do not fail you at your need. Questions 
of creed, which other nations sought to solve by logic or 
reverie, these shepherds brought to practical tests; sus¬ 
tained with tran<iuillity the excommunication of abbots who 
wanted to feed their cattle on other people’s fields, and, 
halbert in hand, struck down the Swiss Reformation, 
because the Evangelicals of Zurich refused to send them 
their due supplies of salt Not readily yielding to the 
demands of superstition, they were patient under those of 
economy; they would purchase the remission of taxes, but 
not of sins; and while the sale of indulgences was arrested 
in the church of Ensiedlen as boldly as at the gates of 
Wittenberg, the inhabitants of the valley of Frutigen ^ ate 
no meat for seven years, in order peacefully to free them¬ 
selves and their descendants from the seigniorial claims of 
the Baron of Thurm. 

§ 15. What praise may be justly due to this modest and 

* This valley is on the pass of the Oemmi in Canton Berne, hut the 
people are the sane in temper as (hose of the Waldstetten. 
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rational virtue, we have perhaps no sufficient grounds for de* 
fining. It roust long remain questionable how far the vices of 
superior civilization may be atoned for by its achievements, 
and the errors of more transcendental devotion forgiven to 
its rapture. But, take it for what we may, the character of 
this peasantry is, at least, serviceable to others and sufficient 
for their own peace; and in its consistency and simplicity, 
it standi alone in the history of the human heart. How far 
it was developed by circumstances of natural phenomena 
may also be disputed ; nor should I enter into such dispute 
with any strongly held conviction. The Swiss have certainly 
no feelings respecting their mountains in anywise corre¬ 
spondent to ours. It was rather as fortresses of defence, 
than as spectacle.s of splendour, that the cliffs of the 
Rothstock bare rule over the destinies of those who dwelt 
at their feet; and the tnuning for which the mountain 
children had to thank the slopes of the Muotta-Thal, was 
in soundness of breath, and steadiness of limb, far more 
than in elevation of idea. But the point which I desire the 
reader to note is, that the character of the scene which, if 
any, appears to'have been impressive to the inhabitant, is 
not that which we ourselves feel when we enter the district. 
It was not from their lakes, nor their cliffs, nor their glaciers 
—though these were all peculiarly their possession, that 
the three venerable cantons or states received their name. 
They were not called the States of the Rock, nor the States 
of the I^ake, but the States of the Forest. And the one of 
the three which contains the most touching record of the 
spiritual power of Swiss religion, in the imme of the convent 
of the “ Hill of Angels,” has, for its own, none but the 
sweet childish name,of “Under the Woods.” 

§ 16. And indeed you may pass under them if, leaving 
the most sacred spot in Swiss history, the Meadow of the 
Three* Fountains, you bid the boatman row southward a 
little way by the shore of the Bay of Uri.' Steepest there 
on its western side, the walls of its rocks ascend to heaven. 
Far in the blue of evening, like a great cathedral pavement, 
lies the lake in its darkness; and you may hear the whisper 
of innumerable falling waters return from the hollows of the 
cliff, like the voices of a multitude praying under their 
breath. From time to time the beat of a wave, slow lifted, 
where the rocks lean over the black depth, dies heavily as 
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the last note of a requiem. Opposite, green with steep 
grass, and set with chalet villages, the Fron-Alp rises in one 
solemn glow of pastoral light and peace; and above, against 
the clouds of twilight, ghostly on the gray precipice stand, 
myriad by myriad, the shadowy armies'of the Unterwalden 
pine.^ 

I have seen that it is possible for the stranger^ to pass < 
through this great chai)el, with its font of waters, and 
mountain pill^, and vaults of cloud, without being 
touched by one noble thought, or stirred by any sacred 
passion; but for those who received from its waves the 
baptism of their youth, and learned beneath its rocks the 
fidelity of their manhood, and watched amidst its clouds 
tht likeness of the dream of life, with the eyes of age— 
for these I will not believe that the mountain shrine was 
built, or the calm of its forest-shadews guarded by their 
God, in vain. 


CHAPTER X 

LRAVRS MOTIONLESS 

§ I. It will be remembered that our final inquiry was to 
he into the sources of beauty in the tented plants, or flowers 
of the field ; which the reader may perhaps suppose one of 
no great difficulty, the beauty of flowers being somewhat 
generally admitted and comprehended. 

Admitted ? yes. Comprehended ? no; and, which is 
worse, in all its highest characters, for many a day yet, 
incomprehensible: though with a little steady application, I 
suppose we might soon know more than we do noif about 
the colours of flowers,—being tangible enough, and staying 
longer than those of clouds. We have discovered something 
definite about colours of opal and of peacock’s plume j 
perhaps, also, in due time we may give some account of 
that true gold (the only gold of intrinsic value) which gilds 

4 

^ The clifT immciliately bordering the lake is in Canton Uri; the 

S een hills of Unterw&ldcn rise above. This is the grandest piece of 
e shore of Lake Lucerne ; the rocks near Tell’a Chapel are neither so 
lofty nor to precipitous. 
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buttercups; and understand how the spots are laid, in 
painting a pansy. 

Art is of interest, when we may win any of its secrets; 
but to such knowledge the road lies not up brick streets. 
And howsoever that flower-painting may be done, one thing 
is certain, it is not by machinery. 

• § 2. Perhaps, it may be thought, if we understood flowers 

better, we might love them less. 

We do not love them much; as it is. Few people care 
about flowers. Many, indeed, are fond of finding a new 
shape of blossom, caring for it as a child cares about a 
kaleidoscope. Many, al^ like a fair service of flowers in 
the greenhouse, as a fair service of plate on the table. Many 
are scientifically interested in them, though even these in the 
nomenclature rather than the flowers. And a few enjoy their 
gardens: but I have never heard of a piece of land, which 
would let well on a building lease, remaining unlct ^cause 
it was a flowery piece. 1 have never heard of ^mrks being 
kept for wild hyacinths, though often of their being kept for 
wild beasts. A^d the blossomii^ time of the year being 
principally spring, I perceive it to be the mind of must 
people, during that period, to stay in towns. 

§ 3. A year or two ago, a keen-sighted and eccentrically* 
minded friend of mine, having taken it into his head to 
violate this national custom, and go to the Tyrol in spring, 
wa.s passing through a valley near Landech, with several 
similarly headstrong companions. A strange mountain 
appeared in the distance, belted about its breast with a zone 
of blue, like our English Queen. Was it a blue cloud ? A 
blue horizontal bar of the air that Titian breathed in youth, 
seen now far away, which mortal might never breathe again ? 
Was it a mirage—a meteor ? Would it stay to be approached ? 
(ten mjles of winding road yet between them and the foot of 
its mountain). Such questioning had they concerning it. 
My keen-sighted friend ^one maintained it to be substantial: 
whatever it might be, it was not air, and would not vanish. 
'I’he ten miles of road were overpassed, the carriage left, the 
mountain climbed. It stayed patiently, expanding still into 
richer breadth and heavenlier glow—a belt of gentians. Such 
things may verily be seen among the Alps in spring, and in 
spring only. Which being so, 1 observe most people prefer 
going in autumn. 
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§ 4. Nevertheless, without any special aiTection for them, 
most of us, at least, languidly consent to the beauty of 
Sowers, dnd occasion^ly gather them, and prefer them h-orn 
among other forms of vegetation. This, strange to say, is 
precisely what great painters do not. 

Every other kind of object they paint, in its due place and 
office, with respect;—but, except compulsorily anul imper-* 
fectly, never flowers. A curious fact, this! Here are men 
whose lives are spent in the study of colour, and the one 
thing they will not paint is a flower! Anything but that. 
A furred mantle, a jewelled zone, a silken gown, a brazen 
corselet, nay, an old leathern chair, or a wall-paper if you 
will, with utmost care and delight;—but a flower by no 
manner of means, if avoidable. When the thing has perforce 
to be done, the great painters of course do it rightly. Titian, 
in his early work, sometimes carries*a blossom or two out 
with affection, as the columbines tn our Bacchus aitd Ariadne. 
So also Holbein. But in his later and mightier work, 
Titian will only paint a fan or a wristband intensely, never a 
flower. In his portrait of Lavinia, at Berlin, the roses are 
just touched finely enough to All their place, with no affection 
whatever, and with the most subdued red possible; while in 
the later portrait of her, at Dresden, there are no roses at 
all, but a belt of chased golden balls, on every stud of which 
Titian ha.s concentrated his strength, and I verily believe 
forgot the face a little, so much has his mind been set on 
them. * 

§ 5. In Paul Veronese’s Europa, at Dresden, the entire 
foreground is covered with flowers, but they are executed 
with sharp and crude touches like those of a decorative 
painter. In Correggio’s paintings, at Dresden, and in the 
Antiope of the Louvre, there are lovely pieces of foliage, but 
no flowers. A large garland of oranges and lemons, with 
their leaves, above the St. George, at Dresden, is connected 
traditionally with the garlanded backgrounds of Ghirlandajo 
and Mantegna, but the studious absence of flowers renders 
it almost disagreeably ponderous. I do not remember any 
painted by Velasquez, or by Tintoret, except compulsory 
Annunciation lilies. The flowers of Rubens are gross and 
rude; those of Vandyck va^e, slight, and subdued in 
colour, so as not to contend with the flesh. In his portraits 
of King Charles’s children, at Turin, an enchanting picture, 
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there is a rose-thicket, in which the roses seem to be 
enchanted the wrong way, for their leaves are all gray, and 
the flowers dull brick-red. Yet it is right. , 

§ 6. One reason for this is that all great men like their 
inferior forms to follow and obey contours of large surfaces, 
or group themselves in connect^ masses. Patterns do the 
• first, leaves the last ,* but flowers stand separately. 

Another reason is that the beauty of flower-petals and 
texture can only be seen by looking at it close; but flat 
patterns can be seen far off, as w'ell as gleaming of metal¬ 
work. All the great men calculate their work for effect at 
some distance, and with that object, know it to be lost time 
to complete the drawing of flowers. Farther, the forms of 
flowers being determined, require a painful attention, and 
restrain the fancy; whereas, in painting fur, jewels, or bronze, 
the colour and touch may varied almost at pleasure, and 
without effort. 

Again, much of what is best in flowers is inimitable in 
painting; and a thoroughly good workman feels the feeble¬ 
ness of his means when he matches them fairly with Nature, 
and gives up the attempt frankly—painting the rose dull red, 
rather than trying to rival its flush in sunshine. 

And, lastly, in nearly all good landscape-painting, the 
breadth of foreground includ^ implies such a distance of 
the spectator from the nearest object as must entirely prevent 
his seeing flower detail. 

§ 7. There is,- however, a deeper reason than all these; 
namely, that flowers have no sublimity. We shall have to 
examine the nature of sublimity in our following and last 
section, among other idea.s of relation. Here I only note 
the fact briefly, that impressions of awe and sorrow being at 
the root of the sensation of sublimity, and the beauty of 
separate flowers not being of the kind which connects itself 
with such sensation, there is a wide distinction, in general, 
between flower-loving minds and minds of the highest order. 
Flowers seem intended for the solace of ordinary humanity : 
children love them; quiet, tender, contented ordinary 
people love them as they grow; luxurious and disorderly 
people rejoice in them gathered: They are the cottager’s 
treasure; and in the crowded town, mark, as with a little 
broken fragment of rainbow, the windows of the workers 
in whose heart rests the covenant of peace. Passionate or 
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religious minds contemplate them with fond, feverish inten¬ 
sity ; the affection is seen severely calm in the works of many 
old religious painters, and mixed with more open and true 
country sentiment in those of ourown pre-IUphaelites. To 
the child and the girl, the peasant and the manufacturing 
operative, to the grisette and the nun, the lover and monk, 
they are precious always. But to the men of.supreme* 
power and thoughtfulness, precious only at times ; symbolic¬ 
ally and pathetically often to the poets, but rarely for their 
own sake. They fall forgotten from the great workmen’s 
and soldiers’ hands. Such men' will take, in thankfulness, 
crowns of leaves, or crowns of thonts—not crowns of flowers. 

Si 8. Some beautiful things have been done lately, and 
mhre beautiful are likely to be done, by our younger 
painters, in representing blossoms of the orchard and the 
field in mass and extent. I have hack something to do with 
the encouragement of this impulse; and truly, if pictures 
are to be essentially imitative rather than inventive, it is 
better to spend care in painting hyacinths than dead 
leaves, and roses rather than stubble. Suc^ work, however, 
as I stated in my first essay on this subject, in the year 
1851,^ can only connect itself with the great schools by be¬ 
coming inventive instead of copyist; and for the most part, 

I believe these young painters would do well to remember 
that the best beauty of flowers being wholly inimitable, and 
their sweetest service unrenderable by art, the picture 
involves some approach to an unsatisfying* mocker^, in the 
cold ime^ery of what Nature has given to be breathed with 
the profuse winds of spring, and touched by the happy 
footsteps of youth. 

§ 9. Among the greater masters, as I have said, there 
is little laborious or aflectionate flower-painting. The 
utmost that Turner ever allows in his foregrounds is a 
water-lily or two, a cluster of heath or fox-glove, a thistle 
sometimes, a violet or daisy, or a bindweed-Ml; just 
enough to lead the eye into the understanding of the rich 
mystery of his more distant leafage. Rich mystery, indeed, 
respecting which these following facts about the foliage of 
tented pl^ts must be noted carefully. 

' Pre-Rapkaelitism: p. at, and the note at p. ao; compare p. 46. 
The essay contains some important notes on Turner's work, whidi, 
therefore, I do not repeat in this volume. 
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§ 10, Two characters seem especially aimed at by Nature 
in the earth-plants: first, that they should be characteristic 
and ioterestmg; secondly, that they should not be very 
visibly injured by crushing. 

I say, first, characteristic. The leaves of large trees take 
approximately simple forms, slightly monotonous. They 
• are intended to be seen in mass. But the leaves of the 



herbage at our feet take all kinds of strange shapes, as if to 
invite us to examine them. Star-shaped, heart-shaped, spear- 
shaped, arrow-shaped, fretted, fringed, cleft, furrowed, senated, 
sinuated; in whorls, in tufts, in spires, in wreaths, endlessly 
expressive, deceptive, fantastic, never the same from foot¬ 
stalk to blossom; they seem peipetually to tempt our 
watchfulness, and take delight in outstripping our wonder. 
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§ II. Secondly, observe, their forms are such as will not 
be visibly injured by crushing. Their complexity is already 
disorder^; jags and rents are their laws of being ; rent by 
the footstep they betray no harm. Here, for instance (Fig. 
72), is the mere outline of a buttercup-leaf in full free 
growth; which, perhaps, may be taken as a good common 
type of earth foliage. Fig. 73 is a less advanced one, 
placed so as to show its symmetrical bounding form. But 
TOth, how various;—how delicately rent into beauty I As 
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in the aiguilles of the great Alps, so in this lowest held- 
herb, where rending is the law of being, it is the Vw of 
loveliness, 

§ 12. One class, however, of these tom leaves, peculiar 
to the tented plants, has, it seems to me, a strange ex- 
pressional function. I mean the group of leaves rent into' 
alttmaU gaps, typically represented by the thistle. The 
alternation of the rent, if not absolutely, is effectively, 
peculiar to the earth-plants. Leaves of the builders are 
rent symmetrically, so as to form radiating groups, as in the 
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horse-chestnut, or they are irr^ularly sinuous, as in the 
oak ; but the earth-plants continually present forms such as 
those in the opposite Plate: a kind of web-footed leaf, so 
to speak; a continuous tissue, enlarged alternately on each 
side of the stalk. I>eaves of this form have necessarily a 
kind of limping gait, as if they grew not all at once, but 
> first a little bit on one side, and then a little bit on the other, 
and wherever they occur in quantity, give the expression 
to foreground vegetation which we feel and call “ragged.” 

§ 13. It is strange that the mere alternation of the rent 
should give this effect; the more so, because alternate 
leaves, completely separate from each other, produce one of 
the most graceful types of building plants. Yet the fact is 
indeed so, that the alternate rent in the earth-leaf is fhe 
principal cause of its ragged effect. However deeply it may 
be rent symmetrically, as in the alcbemilla, or buttercup, 
just instanced, and however finely divided, as in the parsleys, 
the result is always a delicate richness, unless the jags are 
alternate, and the leaf-tissue continuous at the stem; and 
the moment theje conditions appear, so does the raggedness. 

§ 14. It is yet more worthy of note that the proper duty 
of these leaves, which catch the eye so clearly and power¬ 
fully, would appear to be to draw the attention of man to 
spots where his work is needed, for they nearly all habitu¬ 
ally ^ow on ruins or neglected ground : not noble ruins, or 
on ground, but on heaps of rubbish, or pieces of land 
which have bedn indolently cultivated or much disturbed. 
The leaf on the right of the three in the Plate, which is the 
most characteristic of the class, is that of the Sisymbrium 
Irio, which grows, by choice, always on ruins left by fire. The 
plant, which, as far as I have observed, grows first on earth 
that has been moved, is the coltsfoot; its broad covering 
leaf is much jagged, but only irregular, not alternate in the 
rent; out the weeds that mark habitual neglect, such as the 
thistle, give clear alternation. 

§ 15. The aspects of complexity and carelessness of injury 
are farther increased in the herb of the field, because it is 
' “ herb yielding seed; ” that is to say, a seed different in 
character from that which trees form in their fruit. 

I am somewhat alarmed in reading over the above 
sentence, lest a botanist, or other scientific person, should 
open the book at it. For of course the essential character 
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of either fruit or seed being only that in the smallest com¬ 
pass the vital principle of the plant is rendered portable, 
and for .some time, preservable, we ought to call every such 
vegetable dormitory a “fruit” or a “seed” indifferently. 
But with respect to man there is a notable difference between 
them. 

A seed is what we “ sow.” . 

A fruit, what we “ enjoy.” 

Fruit is seed prepared especially for the sight and taste 
of man and animals; and in this sense we have true fruit 
and traitorous fruit (poisonous); but it is perhaps the best 
available distinction,^ that, seed being the part necessary for 
the renewed birth of the plant, a fruit is such seed enclosed 
o: sustained by some extraneous substance, which is soft, 
and juicy, and beautifully coloured, pleasing and useful to 
animals and men. 

§ i6. I find it convenient in this volume, and wish I had 
thought of the expedient before, whenever I get into a 
difficulty, to leave the reader to work it out. He will 
perhaps, therefore, be so good as to define fruit for himself. 
Having defined it, he will find that thg sentence about 
which I was alarmed above is, in the main, true, and that 
tented plants principally are herb yielding seed, while 
building plants give fruit The berried shrubs of rock and 
wood, however dwarfed in stature, are true builders. The 
strawberry-plant is the only important exception—a tender 
Bedouin. • 

§ ry. Of course the principal reason for this is the plain, 
practical one, that fruit should not be trampled on, and had 
better perhaps be put a little out of easy reach than too 
near the hand, so that it may not be gathered wantonly or 
without some little trouble, and may be waited for until it 

’ I say the *‘bcst available distinction.” It is, of course, no real 
distinction. A pea^pod is a kind of central ty})eof seed and seed-vessel, 
and it is difiicoU so to deRne fruit as to keep clear of it. Pea^shells are 
boiled nnd eaten in some countries rather than pease. It does not 
sound like a sciontiRc distinction to say that fruit is a ** shell which iis 
good without being boiled.” Nay, even if we humiliate ourselves into 
this practical reference to the kUchen, we are still far from success. 
For the pulp of a strawberry b not a shell,” the seeds being on 
the outside of it. The available part of a pomegranate or orange, 
though a seed envelopei b itself shut within a less useful rind. Wmle 
in an almond the shell becomes less profitable stilt, and all goo<lnes8 
retires into the seed itself, os in a grain of com, 
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is properly ripe: while the plants meant to be trampled 
on have small and multitudinous seed, hard and wooden, 
which may be shaken and scattered about without )iarm. 

Also, fine fruit is often only to be brought forth with 
patience: not by young and hurried trees—but in due time, 
after much suftering; and the best fruit is often to be an 
‘adornment of old age, so as to supply the want of other 
grace. While the plants which will not work, but only 
bloom and wander, do not (except the grasses) bring forth 
fruit of high service, but only the seed that prolongs their 
race, the grasses alone having great honour put on them for 
their humility, as we saw in our first account of them. 

§ 18. This being so, we find another element of ve^y 
complex effect added to the others which exist in tented 
plants, namely, that of minute, granular, feathery, or downy 
seed-vessels, mingling Quaint brown punctuation, and dusty 
tremors of dancing grain, with the bloom of the nearer 
fields; and casting a gossamered grayness and softness of 
plumy mist along their surfaces far away; mysterious ever¬ 
more, not only with dew in the morning or mirage at noon, 
but with the shaking threads of fine arborescence, each a 
little belfry of grain-bells, all a-chime. 

§ 19. I feel sorely tempted to draw one of these same 
spires of the fine grasses, with its sweet changing proportions 
of pendent grain, but it would be a useless piece of finesse, 
as such form of course never enters into general foreground 
effect.* I have, fiowever, engraved, at the top of the group 
of woodcuts over leaf (Fig. 74), a single leaf cluster of 
Durer’s foreground in the St. Hubert, which is interesting 
in several ways; as an example of modern work, no less 
than old; for it is a facsimile twice removed; being first 
drawn from the plate with the pen, by Mr. Allen, and then 

' For the same reason, I enter into no considerations respecting the 
geometrical fonns of flowers, though they arc deeply interesting, and 
perhaps some day I may give a few studies of them separately. The 
reader should note, however, that beauty of form in flowers is chiefly 
dependent on a more accurately finished or more studiously varied 
development of the tre-foii, quatre*foU, and cinq-foil structures which 
we have seen irregularly approached by leaf*buds. The most beautiful 
six-foiled flowen (like the rbododenaroo-shoot} are composed of two 
triangular groufM, one superimposed on the other, as in the narcissus; 
and the most interesting types both of sia-fmls and cinq-foils are . 
unequally leaved, symmetrical on oppoMte sides, as the iris and violet, 
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facsimiled on wood by Miss Bydeld; and if the reader can 
compare it with the original, he will find it still come 
tolerably tlose in most parts (though the nearest large leaf 
has got spoiled), and of course some of the finest and most 
precious qualities of Durer’s work are lost. Still, it gives a 
fair idea of his perfectness of conception, every leaf being 
thoroughly set in perspective, and drawn with unerring • 
decision. On each side of it (Figs. 75, 76,) are two pieces 
from a fairly good modem etching, which I oppose to the 
Durer in order to show the difference between true work 
and that which pretends to give detail, but is without 
feeling or knowledge. I'here are a great many leaves in 
the piece on the left, but they are all set the same way; the 
draughtsman has not conceived their real positions, but 
draws one after another as he would deliver a tale of bricks. 
The grasses on the right look delicate, but are a mere 
series of inorganic lines. Ixiok how Durer’s grass-blades 
cross each other. If you take a pen and copy a little piece 
of each example, you will soon feel the difierence. Under¬ 
neath, in the centre (Fig. 77), is a piecq of grass out of 
Landseer’s etching of the “ Indies’ Pets,” more massive and 
effective than the two lateral fragments, but still loose and 
uncomposed. Then underneath is a piece of firm and 
good work again, which will stand with Durer's; it is the 
outline only of a group of leaves out of Turner's foreground 
in the Richmond from the Moors, of which I give a reduced 
etching, Plate 61, for the sake of the fdreground princi¬ 
pally, and in Plate 62, the group of leaves in question, in 
their light and shade, with the bridge beyond. What I have 
chiefly to say of them belongs to our section on composition; 
but this mere fragment of a Turner foreground may perhaps 
lead the reader to take note in his great pictures of the 
almost inconceivable labour with which he has sopght to 
express the redundance and delicacy of ground leafage. 

^ 20. By comparing the etching in Plate 61 with the 
published engraving, it will be seen how much yet remains 
to be done before any approximately just representation of 
Turner foreground can be put within the reach of the 
public. This Plate has been reduced by Mr. Armytage 
from a pen-drawing of mine, as large as the original of 
Turner’s (18 inches by 11 inches). It will look a little 
beUer under a ms^nifying glass; but only a most costly 
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engraving, of the real size, could give any idea of the rich¬ 
ness of mossy and ferny leafage included in the real design. 
And if this so on one of the ordinary England* drawings 
of a barren Yorkshire moor, it may be imagined what the 
task would be of engraving truly such a foreground as that 
of the “Bay of Baias” or “Daphne and Leucippus,” in 
which Turner’s aim has been luxuriance. 

§21. His mind recurred, in all these classical fore¬ 
grounds, to strong impressions made upon him during his 
studies at Rome, by the masses of vegetation which enrich 
its heaps of ruin with their embroidery and bloom. I have 
always partly regretted these Roman studies, thinking that 
they led him into too great fondness of wandering luxuriance 
in vegetation, associated with decay ; and prevented 4 iis 
giving aifection enough to the more solemn and more 
sacred infinity with which, among the mightier ruins of the 
Alpine Rome, glow the pure and motionless splendours of 
the gentian and tlie rose. 

§ 22. Leaves motionless. The strong pines wave above 
them, and the weak grasses tremble beside them; but the 
blue stars rest upon the earth with a peace as of heaven ; 
and far along the ridges of iron rock, moveless as they, the 
rubied crests of Alpine rose flush in the low rays of morning. 
Nor these yet the stillest leaves. Others there arc subdued 
to a deeper quietness, the mute slaves of the earth, to whom 
we owe, perhaps, thanks, and tenderness, the most profound 
of all we have to render for the leaf ministries. 

§ 23. It is strange to think of the gradually diminished 
power and withdrawn freedom among the orders of leaves 
—from the sweep of the chestnut and gadding of the vine, 
down to the close shrinking trefoil, and contented daisy, 
pressed on earth; and, at last, to the leaves that are not merely 
close to earth, but themselves a part of it; fastened down 
to it by their sides, here and there only a wrinkled edge 
rising from the granite crystals. We have found beauty in 
the tree yielding fruit, ^d in the herb yielding seed. How 
of the herb yielding no sced,^ the fruitless, flowerless 
lichen of the rock? 

§ 24. Lichen, and mosses (though these last in their 

^ I'he reader must remember always that my work is concerning the 
atptets of things only. Of course, a lichen has seeds, just as other 
plants have, but not cfTectually or visibly for man. 
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luxuriance are deep and rich as herbage, yet both for the 
most part humblest of the green things that live),—how of 
these? ‘Meek creatures! the first mercy of the earth, veiling 
with hushed softness its dintless rocks; creatures full of 
pity, covering with strange and tender honour the scarred 
disgrace of ruin,—laying quiet finger on the. trembling 
stones, to teach them rest. No words, that I know of, will, 
say what these mosses are. None are delicate enough, none 
perfect enough, none rich enough. How is one to tell of the 
rounded bosses of furred and beaming green,—the starred 
divisions of rubied bloom, fine-filmed, as if the Rock Spirits 
could spin porphyry as We do glass,—the traceries of intricate 
silver, and fringes of amber, lustrous, arborescent, burnished 
through every fibre into fitful brightne.ss and glossy traverses 
of silken change, yet all subdued and pensive, and framed 
for simplest, sweetest offices of grace? They will not be 
gathered, like the flowei^ for chaplet or love-token ; but of 
these the wild bird will make its nest, and the wearied 
child his pillow. 

And, as the earth’s first mercy, so they are its last gift to 
us. When all other service is vain, from plant and tree, 
the soft- mosses and gray lichen take up their watch by the 
headstone. The woods, the blossoms, the gift-bearing 
grasses, have done their parts for a time, but these do ser¬ 
vice for ever. Trees for the builder’s yard, flowers for the 
bride’s chamber, com for the granary, moss for the grave. 

§ 25. Yet as in one sense the humbled, in another they 
are the most honoured of the earth-children. Unfading, as 
motionless, the worm frets them not, and the autumn wastes 
not. Strong in lowliness, they neither blanch in heat nor 
pine in frost. To them, slow-fingered, constant-hearted, is 
entrusted the weaving of the dark, eternal, tapestries of the 
hills j to them, slow-pencilled, iris^yed, the tender framing 
of their endless imagery. Sharing the stillness of the unim- 
passioned ruck, they share also iu endurance; and ‘while 
the winds of departing spring scatter the white hawthorn 
blossom like drifted snow, and summer dims on the parched 
meadow the dnxjping of its cowslip-gold,—far above, among 
the mountains, the silver lichen-spots rest, star-like, on the 
stone; and the gathering orange stain upon the edge of 
yonder western peak reflects the sunsets of a thousand 
years. • * 



PART VII 

OF CLOUD BEAUTY 

CHAPTER I 

THE CLOUD-BALANCINGS' 

1. Wk havti seen that when the earth had to be pre¬ 
pared fur the habitation of man, a veil, as it were, of inter¬ 
mediate being was spread between him and its darkness, 
in which were joined^'in a subdued measure, the stability 
and insensibility of the earth, and the passion and perishing 
of mankind. 

But the heavens, also, had to be prepared for his 
habitation. , 

Between their burning light,—their deep vacuity, and 
man, as between the earth’s gloom of iron substance, and 
man, a veil had to be spread of intermediate being;— 
which should appease the unendurable glory to the level 
of human feebleness, and sign the changeless motion of the 
heavens with a semblance of human vicissitude. 

Between the earth and man arose the leaf. Between the 
heaven and man came the cloud. His life being partly as 
the falling leaf, and partly as the flying vapour. 

2. Has the reader any distinct idea of what clouds are ? 
\Vc had some talk about them long ago, and perhaps 
thought their nature, though at that time not clear to us, 
would be easily enough understandable when we put our¬ 
selves seriously to make it out. Shall we begin with one or 
two easiest questions? 

That mist which lies in the morning so softly in the 
valley, level and white, through which the tops of the trees 
rise as if through an inundation—why is it so heavy P and 
why does it lie so low, being yet so thin and frail that it 
will melt away utterly into splendour of morning, when the 
sun has shone on it but a few moments more? Those 
colossil pyramids, huge and Arm, with outlines as of rocks,' 
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and strength to bear the beating of the high sun full on 
their fiery flanks—why are they so light,—their l)ases high, 
over our heads, high over the heads of Alps ? why will 
these melt away, not as the sun rises, but as he descends, 
and leave the stars of twilight clear, while the valley vapour 
gains again upon the earth like a shroud ? 

Or that ghost of a cloud, which steals by yonder clump 
of pines: nay, which does not steal by them, but haunts 
them, wreathing yet round them and yet—and yet, slowly: 
now falling in a fair waved line like a woman’s veil; now 
fading, now gone: we look away for an instant, and look 
back, and it is again there. What has it to do with that 
clump of pines, that it broods by them and weaves itself 
among their branches, to and fro ? Has it hidden a cloudy 
treasure among the moss at their roots, which it watches 
thus ? Or has some strong enchanter tharmed it into fond 
returning, or bound it fast within those bars of bough? 
And yonder filmy crescent, bent like an archer’s bow above 
the snowy summit, the highest of all the hill,—that white 
arch which never forms but over the supreme crest,—how 
is it stayed there, repelled apparently from the snow— 
nowhere touching it, the clear sky seen between it and 
the mountain edge, yet never leaving it—poised as a white 
bird hovers over its nest? 

Or those war-clouds that gather on the horizon, dragon- 
crested, tongued with fire;—how is their barl)ed strength 
bridled ? what bits are these they are champing with their 
vaporous lips ; flinging off flakes of black foam? Leagued 
leviathans of the Sea of Heaven, out of their nostrils goeth 
smoke, and their eyes are like the eyelids of the morning. 
The sword of him that layeth at tiiem cannot hold the 
spear, the dart, nor the habergeon. Where ride the captains 
of their armies? Where are set the measures of their 
march? Fierce murmurers, answering each other from 
morning until evening—what rebuke is this which has awed 
them into peace ? what hand has reined them back by the 
way by which they came? 

§ 3. I know not if the reader will think at first that 
questions like these are easily answered. So far from it, 

I rather believe that some of the mysteries of the clouds 
never will be understood by us at all. “ Knowest thou the 
balancings of the clouds ? ” Is the answer ever to be one 
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of pride ? “ The wondrous works of Him which is perfect 
in knowledge?” Is our knowledge ever to be so? 

It is one of the most discouraging consequenSes of the 
varied character of this work of mine, that I am wholly 
unable to take note of the advance of modem science. 
What has 'conclusively been discovered or observed about 
clouds, I know not; but by the chance inquiry possible to 
me I find no book which fairly states the difficulties of 
accounting for even the ordinary aspects of the sky. I 
shall, therefore, be able in this section to do little more 
than suggest inquiries to the reader, putting the subject in a 
clear form for him. All men accustomed to investigation 
will confirm me in saying that it is a great step when we are 
personally quite certain what we do not know. 

g 4. First, then, I believe we do not know what makes 
clouds float Clouds are water, in some fine form or 
another; but water is heavier than air, and the finest form 
you can give a heavy thing will not make it float in a light 
thing. On it, yes j as a boat: but in it, no. Clouds are 
not boats, nor boat-shaped, and they float in the air, not 
on the top of it. “ Nay, but though unlike boats, may 
they not be like feathers? If out of quill substance there 
may be constructed eider-down, and out of vegetable tissue, 
thistle-down, both buoyant enough for a time, surely of 
watet'tissue may be constructed also water-down, which 
will be buoyant enough for all cloudy purposes.” Not so. 
Throw out your'eider plumage in a calm day, and it will all 
come settling to the ground : slowly indeed, to aspect j but 
practically so fast that all our finest clouds would be here 
in a heap about our ears in an hour or two, if they were 
only made of water-feathers. *' But may they not be quill- 
feathers, and have air inside them? May not all their 
particles be minute little balloons?” 

A balloon only floats when the air inside it is cither 
specifically, or by heating, lighter than the air it floats in. 
If the cloud-feathers had warm air inside their quills, a 
cloud would be warmer than the air about it, which it is 
not (I believe). And if the cloud-feathers had hydrogen 
inside their quills, a cloud would be unwholesome for 
breathing, which it is not—as least so it seems to me. 

“ But may they not have nothing inside their quills ?" 
Then they would rise, as bubbles do through water, just as 
VOL. v. K 
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certainly as, if they were solid feathers, they would fall. 
All our clouds would go up to the top of the air, and swim 
in eddies' of cloud-foam. 

“ But is not that just what they do ? ” No. They float 
at different heights, and with deflnite forms, in the body of 
the air itself. If they rose like foam, the sky on a cloudy 
day would look like a very la^e flat glass of champagne 
seen from below, with a stream of bubbles (or clouds) going 
up as fast as they could to a flat foam-ceiling. 

“ But may they not he just so nicely mixed out of 
something and nothing, as to float where they are wanted ? ” 

Yes: that is just what they not only may, but must be: 
oqly this way of mixing something and nothing is the very 
thing I want to explain or have explained, and cannot do 
it, nor get it done. 

5. Except thus far. It is coitceivable that minute 
hollow spherical globules might be formed of water, in 
which the enclos^ vacuity just balanced the weight of 
the enclosing water, and that the arched sphere formed 
by the watery film was strong enough., to prevent the 
pressure of the atmosphere from breaking it in. Such 
a globule would float like a balloon at the height in the 
atmosphere where the equipoise between the vacuum it 
enclosed, and its own excess of weight above that of the 
air, was exact. It would, probably, approach its companion 
globules by reciprocal attraction, and form aggregations 
which might be visible. 

This is, I believe, the view usually taken by meteorolo¬ 
gists. I state it as a possibility, to be taken into account 
in examining the question—a possibility confirmed by the 
scriptural words which 1 have taken for the title of this 
chapter. 

§ 6. Nevertheless, I state it as a possibility only, not 
seeing how any known operation of physical law could 
explain the formation of such molecules. This, however, 
is not the only difliculty. Whatever shape the water is 
thrown Into, it seems at first improbable that it should lose 
its property of wetness. Minute division of rain, as in 
“Scotch mist,” makes it capable of floating farther,^ or 

^ The buovancy of solid bodies of a pven specific gravity, in a given 
fluid, depenas, first on their uce, then on their forms. 

First, on their size; that is to say, on the proportion of the magnitude 
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Seating up and down a little^ just as dust will Soat^ though 
pebbles will not; or gold-lea/, though a sovereign will not; 
but minutely divided rain wets as much as any other kind, 
whereas a cloud, partially always, sometimes entirely, loses 
its power of moistening. Some low clouds look, when you 
are in themt as if they were made of specks of dust, like 
short hairs; and these clouds are entirely dry. And also 
many clouds will wet some substances, but not others. So 
that we must grant farther, if we are to be happy in our 
theory, that the spherical molecules are held together by 
an attraction which prevents their adhering to any foreign 
body, or perhaps ceases only under some peculiar electric 
conditions. • 

§ 7. The question remains, even supposing their produc¬ 
tion account^ for,—What intermediate states of water may 
exist between these spherical hollow molecules and pure 
vapour? 

Has the reader ever considered the relations of commonest 
forms of volatile substance? The invisible particles which 
cause the scent of^a rose-leaf, how minute, how multitudinous, 
passing richly away into the air continually! The visible 
cloud of frankincense—why visible ? Is it in consequence 
of the greater quantity, or larger size of the particles, and 
how does the heat act in throwing them off in this quantity, 
or of this size ? 

of tlie object (irres^ciivc of the dUtribution of Its par lid cs) to the 
magnitode of the nartides of the air 

Thus, a grain or s;ind is buoyant in wind, but a large stone is not; 
and pebbles and sand are buoyant in water in proportion to their small¬ 
ness, fine dust taking long to sink, while a large stone sinks at once. 
Thus, we see that water may he arranged in drops of any magnitude, 
from the largest rain-Jrop, about the size of a large pea, to an atom 
so small as not to be separately Tisible, the smallest rain passing 
gradually into mist. Of these drops of different sizes (supposing the 
streAg:th of the wind the same), the largest fall fastest, tne smaller 
diops are more buoyant, and the small misty rain floats about like a 
cloud, as often up as down, so that an umbreila is useless in it; though 
in a heavy thunder-storm, if there is no wind, one may stand gathered 
up under an umbrella without a drop touching ihe feet. 

Secondly, buoyancy depends on the amount of surface which a 
given weight of the substance exposes to the resistance of the substance 
)t floats in. Thus, gold-leaf is in a high degree buc^ot, while the same 
Qoantity of gold in a compact gram would &U like a shot; and a 
father is buoyant, though the same <^uantity of animal matter in a 
compact form would be as heavy as a mile stone. A slate blows far 
from a house-top, while a brick hilt vertically, or nearly so. 
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Ask the same questions respecting water. It dries, that 
is, becomes volatile, invisibly, at (any ?) temperature. Snow 
dries, as water does. Under increase of heat, it volatiliies 
faster, so as to become dimly visible in large mass, as a heat- 
haise. It reaches boiling point, then becomes entirely visible. 
But compress it, so that no air shall get between the watery 
particles—it is invisible again. At the first issuing from 
the steam-pipe the steam is transparent; but opaque, 
or visible, as it diffuses itself. The water is indeed closer, 
because cooler, in that diffusion ; but more air is between its 
{)articles. Then this very question of visibility is an endless 
one, wavering between form of substance and action of light. 
The clearest (or least visible) stream becomes brightly opaque 
by more minute division in its foam, and the clearest dew in 
hoar-frost. Dust, unperceived in shade, becomes constantly 
visible in sunbeam; and watery vapchir in the atmosphere, 
which is itself opaque, when there is promise of hne weather, 
becomes exquisitely transparent; and (questionably) blue, 
when it is going to rain. 

^ 8. (Questionably blue: for besides knpwing very little 
about water, we know what, except by courtesy, must, I think, 
be called Nothing—about air. Is it the watery vapour, or 
the air itself, which is blue? Are neither blue, but only 
white, producing blue when seen over dark spaces? If 
either blue, or white, why, when crimson is their commanded 
dress, are the most distant clouds crimsonest ? Clouds close 
to us may be blue, but far off, golden,—a! strange result, if 
the air is blue. And again, if blue, why are rays that come 
through large spaces of it red; and that Alp, or anytliing 
else that catches far-away light, why coloured red, at dawn 
and sunset ? No one knows, I believe. It is true that many 
substances, as opal, arc blue, or green, by reflected light, 
yellow by transmitted; but air, if blue at all, is blue always 
by transmitted light. I hear of a wonderful solution of 
nettles, or other unlovely herb, which is green when shallow, 
—red when deep. Perhaps some day, as the motion of the 
heavenly bodies by help of an apple, their light by help of 
a nettle, may be explained to mankind. 

§ g. But farther: these questions of volatility, and visibil- 
'ity, and hue, are all complicated with those of shape. How 
is a cloud outlined ? Granted whatever you chose to ask, 
concerning its material, or its aspect, its loftiness and lumin- 
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ousness,—how of its limitation ? What hews it into a heap, 
or spins it into a web ? Cold is usually shapeless, J suppose, 
extending over large spaces equally, or with gradual diminu¬ 
tion. You cannot have, in the open air, angles, and wedges, 
and coils, and cliffs of cold. Vet the vapour stops suddenly, 
sharp and steep as a rock, or thrusts itself across the gates 
of heaven in likeness of a brazen bar; or braids itself in and 
out, and across and across, like a tissue of tapestry; or falls 
into ripples, like sand ; or into waving shreds and tongues, 
as fire. On what anvils and wheels is the vapour pointed, 
twisted, hammered, whirled, as the potter’s clay? Hy what 
hands is the incense of the sea built up into domes of 
marble ? • 

And, lastly, all these questions respecting substance, and 
aspect, and shape, and line, and division, are involved with 
others as inscrutable,* concerning action. The curves in 
which clouds move are unknown;—nay, the very method of 
their motion, or apparent motion, how far it is by change of 
place, how far by appearance in one place and vanishing from 
another. And these questions about movement lead partly 
far away into high mathematics, where I cannot follow them, 
and partly into theories concerning electricity and infinite 
s{)ace, where I suppose at present no one can follow them. 

What, then, is the use of asking the questions ? 

For my own part, I enjoy the mystery, and perhaps the 
reader may. I think he ought. He should not be less 
grateful for summer rain, or sec less beauty in the clouds of 
morning, because they come to prove him with hard questions ; 
to which, perhaps, if we look close at the heavenly scroll,^ 
we may find also a syllable or two of answer illuminated here 
and there. 


^ There is a beautiful p>a5sage in Sartor K^saritts concerning this old 
Hebrew scroll» in its deeper roeaoings^ and the child's watching it, 
though long ill^ible for hinit yet ‘^with an eye to the gilding.” It 
signifies io a word or two nearly all that is to be said about clouds. 
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CHAKl’ER II 

THE CI.OU^FLOCKS 

§ I. From the tenor of the foregoing chapter, the reader 
will, I hope, be prepared to hnd me, though dogmatic (it 
is said) upon some occasions, anything rather than dog¬ 
matic respecting clouds. I will assume nothing concern¬ 
ing them, beyond the simple fact, that as a floating sedi¬ 
ment forms in a saturated liquid, vapour forms in the body 
of .the air; and all that I want the reader to be clear about 
in the outset is that this vapour floats in and with the wind 
(as, if you throw any thick colouring matter into a river, it 
floats with the stream), and that it fs not blown before a 
denser volume of the wind, as a fleece of wool would be. 

§ 2. At whatever height they form, clouds may be broadly 
considered as of two species only, massive and striated. I 
cannot And a better word than massive, tVough it is not a 
good one, for I mean it only to signify a fleecy arrange¬ 
ment in which no lints are visible. The fleece may be so 
bright as to look like flying thistle-down, or so diffused as 
to show no visible outline at all. Still if it is all of one 
common texture, like a handful of wool, or a wreath of 
smoke, 1 call it massive. 

On the other hand, if divided by parallel lines, so as to 
look more or less like spun-glass, I call it striated. In 
Plate 69, Fig. 4, the top of the Aiguille Dm (Chamouni) is 
seen emergent above low striated clouds, with heaped 
massive cloud beyond. I do not know in the least what 
causes this striation, except that it depends on the nature 
of the cloud, not on the wind. The strongest wind will not 
throw a cloud, massive by nature, into the linear form. It 
will toss it about, and tear it to pieces, but not spin it into 
threads. On the other hand, often without any wind at all, 
the cloud will spin itself into threads line as gossamer. 
These threads are often said to be a prognostic of storm ; 
but they are not produced by storm. 

§ 3. In the first volume, we considered all clouds as 
belonging to three regions, that of the citrus, the central 
cloud, and the rain-cloud. It is of course an arrangement 
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more of convenience than of true description, for cirrus 
clouds sometimes form low as well as high; and rain some¬ 
times falls high as well as low. I will, nevertheless, retain 
this old arrangement, which is practically as serviceable 
as any. 

Allowing, also, for various exceptions and modifications, 
these three bodies of cloud may be generally distinguished 
in our minds thus. The clouds of upper region are for the 
most part quiet, or seem to be so, owing to their distance. 
They are formed now of striated, now of massive substance •, 
but always finely divided. The central clouds are entirely 
of massive substance, but divided into large ragged flakes 
or ponderous heaps. These heaps (cumuli) and flakes^or 
drifts, present different phenomena, but must be joined in 
our minds under the head of central cloud. The lower 
clouds, bearing rain Abundantly, are composed partly of 
striated, partly of massive substance; but may generally be 
comprehended under the term rain-cloud. 

Our business in this chapter, then, is with the upper 
cfouds, which, oaving to their quietness and multitude, we 
may perhaps conveniently think of as the “cloud-flocks.” 
And we have to discover if any laws of beauty attach to 
them, such as we have seen in mountains or tree-branches. 

§ 4. On one of the few mornings of this winter, when the 
sky was clear, and one of the far fewer, on which its clear¬ 
ness was visible from the neighbourhood of I^ondon,—which 
now entirely losds at least two out of three sunrises, owing 
to the environing smoke,—the dawn broke beneath a broad 
field of level purple cloud, under which floated ranks of 
divided cirri, composed of finely striated vapour. 

It was not a sky containing any extraordinary number of 
these minor clouds; but each 
was more than usually distinct in 
separation from its neighbour, 
and as they showed in nearly 
pure pale scarlet on the dark 
purple ground, they were easily 
to be counted. 

§ 5. There were five or six Fio. 79. 

ranks, from the zenith to the 

horizon; that is to say, three distinct ones, and then two 
or three more running together, and losing themselves in' 
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distance, in the manner roughly shown in Fig. 79. The 
nearest rank was composed of more than 150 rows of cloud, 
set obliquely, as in the figure. I counted 150 which was 
near the mark, and then stopped, lest the light should fail, 
to count the separate clouds in some of the rows. The 
average number was 60 in each row, rather more than less. 

There were therefore 150x60, that is, 9,000, separate 
clouds in this one rank, or about 50,000 in the field of 
sight. Flocks of Admetus under Apollo’s keeping. Who 
else could shepherd such ? He by day, dog Sirius by night ; 
or huntress Diana herself—her bright arrows driving away 
the clouds of prey that would ravage her fair flocks. We 
mqst leave fancies, however; these wonderful clouds need 
close looking at. I will try to draw one or two of them 
before they fade. 

§ 6. On doing which we And, after hll, they are not much 
more like sheep than Canis Major is like a dog. They 
resemble more some of our old friends, the pine branches, 
covered with snow. The three forming the uppermost 
figure, in the Plate opposite, are as like three of the fifty 
thousand as I could get them; complex enough in structure, 
even this single group. Busy workers they must be, that 
twine the braiding of them all to the horizon, and down 
beyond it. 

And who are these workers? You have two questions 
here, both difficult. What separates these thousands of 
clouds each from the other, and each about equally from 
the other? How can they be drawn asunder, yet not 
allowed to part? Lxiopcd lace as it were, richest point— 
invisible threads fastening embroidered cloud to cloud—the 
"plighted clouds” of Milton,—creatures of the element— 

** Tliat in the colours of the rainlx)w Uve» 

And play in the plighted clouds/* 

Compare Geraldine dressing:— 

** Puts on her silken vestments while, 

And tricks her hair in lovely plight/* 

And Britomart's— 

** Her welUplighted frock 
She low let h\U that flowed from her lanck side 
Down to her foot, with careless modesty/* 
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PLATE LXIII. 

THB CLOUD-FLOCKS. 
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And, secondly, what bends each of them into these Same* 
like curves, tender and various, as motions of a bird, hi^er ^ 
and thither ? Perhaps you may hardly see the cirrves well * 



in the softly finished forms; here they are plainer in rude 
outline, Fig. 8o,^ 

^ Before going &itlier| 1 must say a word or two respecting method 
of drawing clouds. 

Absolutely well 00 cloud can be drawn with the point; nothing but 
the most delicate management of the bnish will express its variety of 
edge and texture. By laborious and tender engraving, a close approxi¬ 
mation may be obtained either to nature or to good painting \ and the 
engravings of sky by our modern line engravers are often admirable 
in many respects as good as can be, and to my mind the best part of 
their work. There still exist some early proofs of Miller’s plate of the 
Grand Canal, Venice, in which the sky is the likest thing to Turner's 
work I have ever seen in latge engraving. The plate was spoiled after 
a few impressions were taken off, by desire of the publisher. The sky 
was so exactly like Turner’s that be thought it would not please the 
public, and had all the fine cloud-drawing rubbed away to make it soft. 
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§ 7. What is it that throws them into these lines ? 

Eddies of wind ? 

Nay, •an eddy of wind will not stay quiet for three 
minutes, as that cloud did to be drawn; as all the others 
did, each in his place. Von see there is perfect harmony 
among the curves. They all flow into each other as the 
currents of a stream do. If you throw dust that will float 
on the surface of a slow river, it will arrange itself in lines 

Flaile 67, by Mr. Armytage, is also, I think, a superb specimen 
of engraving, though, in result, not so good as the one just spoken 
of, because this was done irom my copy of Turner's sky, not fiom the 
picture itself. 

But engraving of this finished kind cannot, by reason of its costliness, 
he given for every illustration of cloud»form. Nor, if it could, can 
skies be skctche^l with the completion which would bear it. It is 
sometimes jx>ssible tu draw one cloud out oj fifty thousand with some* 
thing like fidelity liefore it fades. But if wc want the arrangement of the 
fifty thousand, they can only he indicated with the rudest lines, and 
finished from memory. It was, as wc shall see presently, only by his 
gigantic powers of memory that Turner was enabled to draw skies as 
he did. 

Now, I look ui>on my own memory of clouds, or of anything else, as 
of no value whatever. All the drawings on which I have ever rested 
an assertion have been made without stirring from the spot; and in 
sketching clouds from nature, it is very seldom desirable to use the 
brush, ror broad effects, and notes of colour (though these, hastily 
made, arc always inaccurate, and letters indicating the colour do nearly 
as well) the brush may lie sometimes useful; but, in most cases, a dark 
pencil, which will lay shade with its side and draw lines with its point, 
Is the best instrument. Turner almost always outUned merely with the 
point, being able to rememlier the relations of shade without the 
slightest chance of error. The point, at all events, is needful, however 
much stump work may be added to it. 

Now, in translating sketches made with the pencil point into engrav¬ 
ing, we must either engrave delicately and expensively, or be content 
to substitute foi the soft varied pencil lines the finer and uncloudlikc 
touches of the pen. It is best to do this boldly, if at all, and without 
the least aim at fineness of effect, to lay down a vigorous black line as 
the limit of the cloud-form or action. I'lie more subtle a painter's 
finished work, the more fearless he is in using the vigorous black line 
when he is making memoranda, or treating his subject conventionally. 
At the top of page 213, VoL IV., the rea<ler may see the kind of outline 
which Titian uses for clouds in his pen work. Usually he is even 
bolder and coarser. And in tbe rude woodcuts I am going to employ 
here, I believe tbe reader will find altiroately that, with whatever ill 
success used by me, the means of expression are the fullest and most 
convenient that can be adopted, short of finished engraving, while there 
are some conditions of cloud*actioo which I satbfy myself better in 
expressing by these coarse lines tI»o in any other way. 
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somewhat like these. To a certain extent, indeed, it is true 
that there are gentle currents of change in the atmosphere, 
which move slowly enough to permit in the clouds that 
follow them some appearance of stability. But how to 
obtain change so complex in an infinite number of con¬ 
secutive spaces;—fifty thousand separate groups of current 
in half of a morning sky, with quiet invisible vap>our 
between, or none;—and yet all obedient to one ruling law, 
gone forth through their companies;—each marshalled to 
their white standards, in great unity of warlike march, un- 
arrested, unconfused? “One shall not'thrust another, they 
shall walk every one in his own path.” 

§ 8. These questions occur, at first sight, respecting every 
group of cirrus cloud. Whatever the form may be, whethfer 
branched, as in this instance, or merely rippled, or thrown 
into shield-like segments, as in Fig. 8i—a frequent arrange¬ 
ment—there is still 
the same difficulty 
in accounting satis¬ 
factorily for tl\e 
individual forces 
which regulate the 
similar shape of 
each mass, while 
all are moved by 
a general force that 
has apparently ifo FifJ- 8i. 

influence on the 

divided structure. Thus the mass of clouds disposed as 
in Fig. 8i will probably move, mutually, in the direction of 
the arrow; that is to say, sideways, as far as their separate 
curvature is concerned. I suppose it probable that as the 
science of electricity is more perfectly systematized, the 
explanation of many circumstances of cloud-form will be 
rendered by it. At present I see no use in troubling the 
reader or myself with conjectures which a year’s progress in 
science might either effectively contradict or supersede. 
All that I want is, that we should have our questions ready 
to put clearly to the electricians when the electricians are 
ready to answer us. 

§ 9. It is possible that some of the loveliest conditions of 
these parallel clouds may be owing to a structure which I 
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forgot to explain, 
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when it occurred in rocks, in the course of 
the last volume. 

When they are finely stratified, and their 
surfaces abnuded by broad, shallow furrows, 
the edges of the beds, of course, are 
thrown into undulations, and at some 
distance, where the furrows disappear, the 
surface looks as if the rock had Sowed 
over it in successive waves. Such a con¬ 
dition is seen on the left at the top in 
k'ig- 17, in Vol. IV. Supposing a series 
of beds of vapour cut across by a straight 
sloping current of air, and so placed as to 
catch the light on their edges, we should 
have a series of curved lights, looking like 
independent clouds. 

§ 1 o. I believe conditions of form like 
those in Fig. 82 (turn the book with its 
outside edge down) may not unfrequently 
be thus, owing to stratihcation, when they 
occur in the nearer sky. This line of 
cloud is for off at the horizon, drifting 
towards the left (the points of course 
forward), and is, I suppose, a series of 
nearly circular eddies seen in perspective. 

Which question of perspective we must 
examine a little before going a step 
farther. 

In order to simplify it, let us assume 
that the under surfaces of clouds are flat, 
and lie in a horizontal extended held. 
This is in great measure the fact, and 
notable perspective phenomena depend 
on the approximation of clouds to such 
a condition. 

§ It. Refening the reader to my 
Elements of Perspective for statements of 
law which would be in this place tiresome, 
I can only ask him to take my word for 
it that the three figures in Plate 64 repre¬ 
sent limiting lines of sky perspective, as 
they would appear over a large space of 
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the sky. Supposing that the breadth included was one 
fourth of the horizon, the shaded portions in the central 
figure represent square fields of cloud,' and those in the 
uppermost figure narrow triangles, with their shortest side 
next us, but sloping a little away from us. 

In each figure, the shaded portions show the perspective 
limits of cloud-masses, which, in reality, are arranged in 
perfectly straight lines, are all similar, and are equidistant 
from each other. Their exact relative positions are marked 
by the lines connecting them, and may be determined by 
the reader if he knows perspective. If he does not, he may 
be surprised at first to be told that the stubborn and blunt 
little triangle, b. Fig. i, Plate 64, represents a cloud precisely 
similar, and similarly situated, to that represented by tlte 
thin triangle, a ; and, in like manner, the stout diamond, a. 
Fig. 8, represents precisely the same form and size of cloud 
as the thin strip at b. He may perhaps think it still more 
curious that the retiring perspective which causes stoutness 
in the triangle, causes leanness in the diamond.^ 

§12. Still greater confusion in aspect is induced by the 
apparent change caused by perspective in the direction of 
the wind. If Fig. 3 be supposed to include a quarter of the 
horizon, the spaces, into which its straight lines divide it, 
represent squares of sky. The curved lines, which cross 
these spaces from corner to corner, are precisely parallel 
throughout j and, therefore, two clouds moving, one on the 
curved line from'^ to by and the other on the other side, 
from e \o d, would, in reality, be moving with the same 
wind, in parallel lines. In Plate 66, which is a sketch of 
an actual sunset behind Beauvais cathedral (the point of 
the roof of the apse, a little to the left of the centre, shows 
it to be a summer sunset), the white cirri in the high light 
are all moving eastward, away from the sun, in perfectly 
parallel lines, curving a little round to the south. Under¬ 
neath, are two straight ranks of rainy cirri, crossing each 
other; one directed south-east; the other, north-west. 

' If the figures are supposed to include less than one-fourth of the 
horizon, the shaded figures represent diamond-shaped clouds; but the 
reader cannot understand this without studying perspective laws 
accurately. 

* In reality, the retiring ranks of cloud, if long enough, would, of 
course, go on conveqiing to the horizon. I do not continue them, 
because the figures would become too compressed. 
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The meeting perspective of these, in extreme distance, 
determines the shape of the angular light which opens 
above the cathedral. Underneath all, fragments of true 
rain-cloud are floating between us and the sun, governed by 
curves of their own. They are, nevertheless, connected 
with the straight cirri, by the dark semi-cumulus in the 
middle of the shade above the cathedral. 

§ 13. Sky perspective, however, remains perfectly simple, 
so long as it can be reduced to any rectilinear arrangement; 
but when nearly the whole system is curved, which nine 
times out of ten is the case, it becomes embarrassing. The 
central figure in Plate 65 represents the simplest possible 
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combination of perspective of straight lines with that of 
curves, a group of concentric circles of small clouds being 
supposed to cast shadows from the sun near the horizon. 
Such shadows are often cast in misty air ; the aspect of rays 
about the sun bein^ in fact, only caused by spaces between 
them. They are carried out formally and far in the Plate, 
to show how curiously they may modify the arrangement of 
light in a sky. The woodcut, Fig. 83, gives roughly the 
arrangement of the clouds in Turner’s Pools of Solomon, in 
which he has employed a concentric system of drcles of 
this kind, and thus lighted. In the perspective figure the 
clouds are represented as small square masses, for the sake 
of greater simplicity, and are so beaded or strung as it were 
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on the curves in which they move, as to keep their distances 
precisely equal, and their sides parallel This is the usual 
condition of cloud; for though arranged in curved ranks, 
each cloud has its face to the front, or, at all events, acts in 
some parallel line—generally another curve—with those 
next to it: being rarely, except in the form of fine radiating 
striae, arranged on the curves as at a, Fig. 84; but as at 
or c. It would make the diagram too complex if I gave one 
of intersecting curves •, but the lowest figure in Plate 65 
represents, in perspective, two groups of ellipses arranged 
in equidistant straight and parallel lines, and following each 
other on two circular curves. Their exact relative position 
is shown in Fig. 2, Plate 56. While the uppermost figure 
in Plate 65 represents, in parallel perspective, a series 6f 
ellipses arranged in radiation on a circle, their exact relative 
size and position are shown in Fig. 3, Plate 56, and the 
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lines of such a sky as would be produced by them, roughly, 
in Fig. 90, preceding page 125.^ 

§ 14. And in these figures, which, if we look up the 
subject rightly, would be but the first and simplest of the 
series necessary to illustrate the action of the upper cirri, 
the reader may see, at once, how necessarily painters, 
untrained in observance of proportion, and ignorant of 
perspective, must lose in every touch the expression of 
buoyancy and space in sky. The absolute forms of each 
cloud are, indeed, not alike, as the ellipses in the engraving; 
but assuredly, when moving in groups of this kind, there 
are among them the same proportioned inequalities of 

^ I use ellipses in order to make these figures easily intellimhie i the 
curves actually are variable curves, of the nature of the cycloid, or other 
curves of continuous motion ; probably produced by a current moving 
iQ some such direction as that indicated by the dotted line in Fig. 3, 
Plate 56. 

VOU V. L 
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relative distance, the same gradated changes from ponderous 
to elongated form, the same exquisite su^estions of includ¬ 
ing curve ; and a common painter, dotting his clouds down 
at random, or in more or less equal masses, can no more 
paint a sky, than he could, by random dashes for its ruined 
arches, paint the Coliseum. 

§ 15. Whatever approximation to the character of upper 
clouds may have been reached by some of our modem 
students, it will be found, on careful analysis, that Turner 
stands more absolutely alone in this gift of cloud-drawing 
than in any other of his great powers. Observe, I say, 
cloud-^razt/tng'/ other great men coloured clouds beautifully; 
none but he ever drew them tmly: this power coming from 
his constant habit of drawing skies, like everything else, 
with the pencil point. It is quite impossible to engrave 
any of his large finished skies on a small scale; but the 
woodcut, Fig. 85, will give some idea of the forms of cloud 
involved in one of his small drawings. It is only half of 
the sky in question, that of Rouen from St. Catherine’s 
Hill, in the Rivers of France. Its clouds are arranged on 
two systems of intersecting circles, crossed beneath by long 
bars very slightly bent. The form of every separate cloud 
is completely studied; the manner of drawing them will 
be understood better by help of Plate 67., which is a 
piece of the sky above “ Campo Santo," ^ at Venice, 
exhibited in 1842. It is exquisite in rounding of the 
separate fragments and buoyancy of the rising central 
group, as well os in its expression of the wayward influence 
of curved lines of breeze on a generally rectilinear system of 
cloud. 

§ 16. To follow the subject farther would, however, lead 
us into doctrine of circular storms, and all kinds of pleasant, 
but infinite, difficulty, from which temptation I keep dear, 
believing that enough is now stated to enable the reader 
to understand what he is to look for in Turner’s skies; and 
what kind of power, thought, and science are involved 
continually in the little white or purple dashes of cloud- 
spray, which, in such pictures as the San Benedetto, looking 
to Fusina, the Napoleon, or the Temeraire, guide the eye 
to the horizon more by their true perspective than by their 

^ Now in the possession of E. Bicknel), Esq., who kindly lent me the 
picture, that I might make this drawing from il carefully. 





Fig. 85. 
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aerial tone, and are buoyant, not so much by expression of 
lightness as of motion.^ 

§ 17. 1 say the “white or purple” cloud-spray. One word 
yet may be permitted me respecting the mystery of that 
colour. What should we have thought—if we had lived in 
a country where there were no clouds, but only low mist or 
fog—of any stranger who had told us that, in his country, 
these mists rose into the air, and became purple, crimson, 
scarlet, and gold ? lam aware of no sufficient explanation 
of these hues of the upper clouds, nor of their strange 
mingling of opacity with a power of absorbing light. All 
clouds arc so opaque that, however delicate ffiey may be, 
you never see one through another. Six feet depth of them, 
at a little distance, will wholly veil the darkest mountahi 
edge; so that, whether for light or shade, they tell upon 
the sky as body colour on canvass; they have always a 
perfect surface and bloom;—delicate as a rose-leaf, when 
required of them, but never poor or meagre in hue, like 
old-fashioned water-colours. And, if needed, in mass, they 
will- bear themselves for solid force of hue against any rock. 
Opposite, I have engraved a memorandum made of a clear 
sunset after rain, from the top of Milan cathedral. The 
greater part of the outline is granite—Monte Rosa—the rest 
cloud; but it and the granite were dark alike. Frequently, 
in effects of this kind, the cloud is darker of the two.^ And 
this opacity is, nevertheless, obtained without destroying 
the gift they have of letting broken light through them, so 
that, between us and the sun, they may become golden 
fieeces, and float as fields of light 

Now their distant colours depend on these two properties 
together; partly on the opacity, which enables them to 

' 1 cannot yet eo^rare these; but the little study of a single rank 
of cirrus, the lowest in Plate 63, may serve to show the value of per- 
speedve in expressing buoyancy. It is not, however, though beauLifully 
engraved by Mr. ^mytoge, as delicate as it should be, in the Aner 
threads which indicate increasing distance ^ the extremity. Compare 
the rising of the lines of curve at the edges of this mass, with the similar 
action on a larger scale, of Turner’s cloud, oppo^te. 

* In the Autobiography of John Newton there is an interesting ac> 
count of the deception of a whole ship's company by cloud, taking the 
aspect and outline of meantainous laud. l*hey ate the last provismn in 
the ship, so sure were they of its being land, and were nearly starved to 
death in consequence. 
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reflect light strongly; partly on a spongelike power of 
gathering light into their Ix^tes. 

§ i8. bong ago it was noted by Aristotle, and again by 
Leonardo, tlut vaporous bodies looked russet, or even red, 
when warm light was seen through them, and blue, when 
deep shade was seen through them. Both colours may, 
generally, be seen on any wreath of cottage smoke. 

Whereon, easy conclusion has been sometimes founded 
by modern reasoners. All red in sky is caused by light 
seen through vapour, and all blue by shade seen through 
vapour. 

Easy, indeed, but not sure, even in cloud-colour only. 
It is true that the smoke of a town may be of a rich brick 
red against golden twilight; and of a very lovely, though 
not bright, blue against shade. But I never saw crimson 
or scarlet smoke, nor ultramarine smoke. 

Even granting that watery vapour in its purity may give 
the colours more clearly, the red colours are by no means 
always relieved against light. The finest scarlets are con¬ 
stantly seen in broken flakes on a deep purple ground of 
heavier cloud beyond, and some of the loveliest rose-colours 
on clouds in the east, opposite the sunset, or in the west in 
the morning. Nor are blues always attainable by throwing 
vapour over shade. Especially, you cannot get them by 
putting it over blue itself. A thin vapour on dark blue sky 
IS of a warm gray, not blue. A thunder-cloud, deep enough 
to conceal everything behind it, is often dark lead-colour, 
or sulphurous blue; but the thin vapours crossing it, milky- 
white. The vividest hues are connected also with another 
attribute of clouds, their lustre—metallic in effect, watery in 
reality. They not only reflect colour as dust or wool 
would, but, when far off, as water would; sometimes even 
giving a distinct image of the sun underneath the orb itself; 
—in all cases becoming dazzling in lustre, when at a low 
angle, capable of strong reflection. Practically, this low 
angle is only obtained when the cloud seems near the sun, 
and hence we get into the careless habit of looking at the 
golden reflected light as if it were actually caused by 
nearness to the fiery ball. 

§ 19. Without, however, troubling ourselves at all about 
laws, or causes of colour, the visible consequences of their 
operation are notably these—that when near ys, clouds 
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present only subdued and uncertain colours; but when far 
from us, and struck by the sun on their under surfaces—so 
that the greater part of the light they receive is reflected— 
they may become golden, purple, scarlet, and intense fiery 
white, mingled in all kinds of gradations, such as 1 tried to 
describe in the chapter on the upper clouds in the first 
volume, in hope of being able to return to them “when we 
knew what was beautiful.” 

The question before us now is, therefore, What value 
ought this attribute of clouds to possess in the human 
mind? Ought we to admire their colours, or despise 
them ? Is it well to watch them as Turner does, and strive 
to paint them through all deficiency and darkness of in¬ 
adequate material? Or, is it wiser and nobler—like Claude, 
Salvator, Ruysdael, Wouvermans—never to look for them 
—never to pourtray ? • We must yet have patience a little 
before deciding this, because we have to ascertain some 
facts respecting the typical meaning of colour itself; which, 
reserving for another place, let us proceed here to learn the 
forms of the inferior clouds. 


CHAPTER III 

THE CLOUD-CHARIOTS 

§ 1. Between the flocks of small countless clouds which 
occupy the highest heavens, and the gray undivided film 
of the true rain-cloud, form the fixed masses or torn fleeces, 
sometimes collected and calm, sometimes fiercely driftii^, 
which are, nevertheless, known uiuler one general name of 
cumulus, or heaped cloud. 

The true cumulus, the most maje.stic of clouds, and 
almost the only one which attracts the notice of ordinary 
observers, is for the most part windless; the movement 
of its masses being solemn, continuous, inexplicable, a 
steady advance or retiring, as if they were animated by 
an inner will, or compelled by an unseen power. They 
appear to be peculiarly connected with heat, forming 
perfectly only in the afternoon, and melting away in the- 
VOL. V. M 
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evening. Their noblest conditions are strongly electric, 
and connect themselves with storm-cloud and true thunder¬ 
cloud. 'When there is thunder in the air, they will form in 
cold weather, or early in the day. 

§ 2. I have never succeeded in drawing a cumulus. Its 
divisions of surface are grotesque and endless, as those 
of a mountain;—perfectly defined, brilliant beyond all 
power of colour, and transitory as a dream. Even Turner 
never attempted to paint them, any more than he did the 
snows of the high Alps. 

Nor can I explain them any more than I can draw 
them. The ordinary account given of their structure is, 
1 believe, that the moisture raised from the earth by the 
sdn’s heat becomes visible by condensation at a certain 
height in the colder air, that the level of the condensing 
point is that of the cloud’s base, and that above it, the 
heaps are pushed up higher and higher as more vapour 
accumulates, till, towards evening, the supply beneath 
ceases ; and at sunset, the fall of dew enables the sur¬ 
rounding atmosphere to absorb and melt them away. 
Very plausible. But it seems to me herein unexplain^ 
how the vapour is held together in those heaps. If the 
clear air about and above it has no aqueous vapour in it, 
or at least a much less quantity, why does not the clear air 
keep pulling the cloud to pieces, eating it away, as steam 
is codsumed in open air ? Or, if any cause prevents such 
rapid devouring of it, why does not the aqueous vapour 
difiuse itself softly in the air like smoke, so that one would 
not know where the cloud ended ? What should make it 
bind itself in those solid mounds, and stay so;—positive, 
fantastic, defiant, determined ? 

§ 3. If ever I am able to understand the process of the 
cumulus formation,^ it will become to me one of the most 
interesting of all subjects of study to trace the coimection 
of the threatening and terrible outlines of thunder-cloud 
with the inerted action of the electric power. 1 am for 
the present utterly unable to speak respecting this matter, 
and must pass it by, in all humility, to say what little I have 

* One nf (he great difficulties in doing this is to distii^uish the 
portions of cloud outline which really slope upwards from those which 
only appear to do so, being in reality horuontal, and thrown into 
apparent inclination by perspective. 
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ascertained respecting the more broken and rapidly moving 
forms of the central clouds, which connect themselves with 
mountains, and may, therefore, among mountains,*be seen 
close and truly. 

§ 4. Yet even of these, 1 can only reason with great doubt 
and continual pause. This last volume ought certainly to 
be better than the first of the series, for two reasons. I have 
learned, during the sixteen years, to say little where I said 
much, and to see difficulties where I saw none. And 1 am 
in a great state of marvel in looking back to my first account 
of clouds, not only at myself, but even at my dear master, 
M. de Saussure. To think that both of us should have 
looked at drifting mountain clouds, for years together, and 
been content with the theory which you will find set fofth 
in § 4, of the chapter on the central cloud region (Vol I.), 
respecting the action of*the snowy summits on watery vapour 
passing them. It is quite true that this action takes place, 
and that the said fourth paragraph is right, as far as it 
reaches. But both Saussure and I ought to have known— 
we both did know, but did not think of it—that the covering 
or cap*cloud forms on hot summits as well as cold ones;— 
that &e red and bare rocks of Mont Pilate, hotter, certainly, 
after a day’s sunshine than the cold storm-wind which sweeps 
to them from the Alps, nevertheless have been renowned for 
their helmet of cloud, ever since the Romans watched the 
cloven summit, gray against the south, from the raftiparts 
of Vindonissa, giving it the name from which the good 
Catholics of Lucerne have warped out their favourite piece 
of terrific sacred biography.^ And both my master and 
I should also have reflected, that if our theory about its 
formation bad been generally true, the helmet cloud ought 
to form on every cold summit, at the approach of rain, 
in approximating proportions to the bulk of the glaciers j 
which is so far from being the case that not only (A) the 
capdoud may often be seen on lower summits of grass 
or rock, while the higher ones are splendidly clear (which 
may be accounted for by supposing the wind confining 
the moisture not to have risen so high); but (B) the cap- 
cloud always shows a preference for hills of a conical 

^ PilealMs, capped (itrictly speaking, with the cap of libertystormy 
cloud enough sometimes on men’s brows as well as on mountains’),, 
corrupted into Pilatus, and Pilate. 
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form, such as the Mole or Niesen, which can have very 
little power in chilling the air, even supposing they were 
cold themselves, while it will entirely refuse to form round 
huge masses of mountain, which, supposing them of chilly 
temperament, must have discomforted the atmosphere in 
their neighbourhood for leagues. And Anally (C) reversing 
the principle under letter A, the cap-cloud constantly forms 
on the summit of Mont Blanc, while it will obstinately refuse 
to appear on the Dome du Godte or Aiguille Sans-nom, 
where the snowfields are of greater extent, and the air must 
be moister, because lower. 

§ 5. The fact is, that the explanation given in that fourth 
paragraph can, in reality, account only for what may properly 
be termed “lee-side cloud,” slightly noticed in the con¬ 
tinuation of the same chapter, but deserving most attentive 
illustration, as one of the most beautiful phenomena of the 
Alps. When a moist wind blows in clear weather over a 
cold summit, it has not time to get chilled as it approaches 
the rock, and therefore the air remains clear, and the sky 
bright on the windward side; but under the lee of the peak, 
there is partly a back eddy, and partly still air; and in that 

lull and eddy the 
wind gets time to be 
chilled by the rock, 
and the cloud ap¬ 
pears, as a boiling 
mass of white vapour, 
rising continually 
with the return cur¬ 
rent to the upperedge 
of the mountain, 
where it is caught by 
the straight wind, and partly tom, partly melted awayin broken 
fragments. In Fig. 86 the dark mass represents the mountain 
peak, the arrow the main direction of the wind, the curved 
lines show the directions of such current and its concen¬ 
tration, and the dotted line encloses the space in which cloud 
forms densely, Soating away beyond and above in irregular 
tongues and flakes. The second figure from the top in 
Plate 69 represents the actual aspect of it when in full 
development with a strong south wind, in a clear day, on the 
Aiguille Dru, the sky being perfectly blue and lovely around. 
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So far all is satisfactory. But the true helmet cloud 
will not allow itself to ^ thus explained away. The 
uppermost figure in Plate 69 represents the loveliest form 
of it, seen in that perfect arch, so far as I know, only over 
the highest piece of earth in Europe. 

§ 6. Respecting which there are two mysteries:—First, 
why it should form only at a certain distance above the snow, 
showing blue sky between it and the summit. Secondly, 
why, so forming, it should always show as an arch, not as 
a concave cup. This last question puzzles me especially. 
For, if it be a true arch, and not a cup, it ought to show 
itself in certain positions of the spectator, or directions of 
the wind, like the ring of Saturn, as a mere line, or as a 
spot of cloud pausing over the hilUtop. But I never ^w 
it so. While, as above noticed, the lowest form of the 
helmet cloud is not white as of stiver, but like Dolon’s 
helmet of wolfskin,—it is a gray, flaky veil, lapping itself over 
the shoulders of a more or less conical peak; and of this, 
also, I have no word to utter but the old one, “ Electricity,” 
and I might as well say nothing. 

§ 7. Neither the helmet cloud, nor the lee-side cloud, 
however, though most interesting and beautiful, are of 
much importance in picturesque effect. They are too 
isolated and strange. But the great mountain cloud, which 
seems to be a blending of the two with independent forms 
of vapour (that is to say, a greater development, in con¬ 
sequence of the mountain’s action, of clouds which would 
in some way or other have formed anywhere), requires pro¬ 
longed attention, as the principal element of the sky in 
noblest landscape. 

§ 8. For which purpose, first, it may be well to clear a 
few clouds out of the way. I believe the true cumulus 
is never seen in a great mountain region, at least never 
associated with hills. It is always broken up and modified 
by them. Boiling and rounded masses of vapour occur 
continually, as behind the Aiguille Dru (lowest figure in 
Plate 69}; but the quiet, thoroughly defined, infinitely 
divided and modelled pyramid never develops itself. It 
would be very grand if one ever saw a great mountain peak 
breaking through the domed shoulders of a true cumulus; 
but this I have never seen. 

§ 9. Again, the true h^h cirri never cross a mountain 



124 Modern Painters 

in Europe. How often have I hoped to see an Alp rising 
through and above their leveMaid and rippled fields! but 
those white harvest-helds are heaven’s own. And, finally, 
even the low, level, cirrus (used so largely in Martin’s 
pictures) rarely crosses a mountain. If it does, it usually 
becomes slightly waved or broken, so as to destroy its 
character. Sometimes, however, at great distances, a very 
level bar of cloud will strike across a peak; but nearer, too 
much of the under surface of the field is seen, so that a 
well-defined bar across a peak, seen at a high angle, is of 
the greatest rarity. 

§ 10. 'Hie ordinary mountain cloud, therefore, if well 
defined, divides itself into two kinds: a broken condition 
of‘cumulus, grand in proportion as it is solid and quiet,— 
and a strange modification of drift-cloud, midway, as I said, 
between the helmet and the lee-side forms. The broken, 
quiet cumulus impressed Turner exceedingly when he first 
saw it on hills. He uses it, slightly exaggerating its definite¬ 
ness, in all his early studies among the mountains of the 
Chartreuse, and very beautifully in the vignette of St. 
Maurice in Rogers’s Italy. There is nothing, however, to 
be specially observed of it, as it only differs from the cumulus 
of the plains, by being smaller and more broken. 

§ 11. Not so the mountain drift-cloud, which is as peculiar 
as it is majestic. The Plates 70 and 71 show, as well as 
I can express, two successive phases of it on a mountain 
crest; (in this instance the great limestone ridge above 
St. Michel, in Savoy.) But what colossal proportions this 
noble cloud assumes may be best gathered from the rude 
sketch, Fig. 87, in which I have simply put firm black ink 
over the actual pencil lines made at the moment, giving the 
form of a single wreath of the drift-cloud, stretching about 
five miles in a direct line from the summit of one of the 
Alps of the Val d’Aosta, as seen from the plain of Turin. 
It has a grand volcanic look, but I believe its aspect of 
rising from the peak to be almost, if not a)t<^ether, decep¬ 
tive; and that the apparently gigantic column is a nearly 
horizontal stream of lee-side cloud, tapered into the distance 
by perspective, and thus rising at its apparently lowest, but 
in reality most distant point, from the mountain summit 
whose shade calls it into being out of the clear winds. 

Whether this be so or not, the apparent origin of the 










Fig. 87. 












The Cloud-Chariots 125 

cloud on the peak, and radiation from it, distinguish it 
from the drift-cloud of level country, which arranges itself 
at the horizon in broken masses, such as Fig. 89, showing 
no point of origin ; and I do not know how far they are 
vertical cliffs or horizontally extended fields. They are apt 
to be very precipitous in aspect, breaking into fragments 
with an apparently concentric motion, as in the figure; but 
of this motion also—whether vertical or horizontal—I can 
say nothing positive. 

§ 12. The absolute scale of such clouds may be seen, or 
at least demonstrated, more clearly in Fig. 88, which is a 
rough note of an effect of sky behind the tower of Berne 
Cathedral. It was made from the mound beside the railroad 
bridge. The Cathedral tower is half-a-mile distant. Tne 
great Eiger of Grindelwald is seen just on the right of it. 
I'his mountain is distdht from the tower thirty-four miles 
as the crow flies, and ten thousand feet above it in height. 
The drift-cloud behind it, therefore, being in full light, and 
showing no overhanging surfaces, must rise at least twenty 
thousand feet into the air. 

§ 13. The extreme whiteness of the volume of vapour in 
this case (not, I fear, very intelligible in the woodcut^) may 
be partly owing to recent rain, which, by its evaporation, 
gives a peculiar density and brightness to some forms of 
clearing cloud. In order to- understand this, we must 
consider another set of facts. When weather is thoroughly 
wet among hills, we ought no more to accuse the mountains 
of forming the clouds, than we do the plains in similar 
circumstances. The unbroken mist buries the mountains 
to their bases; but that is not their fault. It may be just 
as wet and just as cloudy elsewhere. (This is not true of 
Scottish mountain by the way.) But when the wet weather 
is breaking, and the clouds pass, perhaps, in great measure, 
away from the plains, leaving la^e spaces of blue sky, the 

* I could not properly illusUate the subject of clouds without numbers 
of these rude drawings, which would pio^bly offend the general reader 
by their coarseoess, while the cost of engraving them m facnmilc is 
considerable* and would much add to the price of the book* If I 
find people at all interested ia the subject* I may* perhaps, some day 
systematue and publish my studies of cloud separately* I am sorry not 
to have given in this volume a careful study of a rich cirrus sky, but no* 
wood^engraving that I can employ on this scale will express the finer 
threads and waves.. 

VOLs V. N 
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mountains begin to shape clouds for themselves. The fkllen 
moisture evaporates from the plain invisibl3r ; but not so 
from the'hill-side. There, what quantity of rain has not 
gone down in the torrents, ascends again to heaven instantly 
in white clouds. The storm passes as if it had tormented 
the crags, and the strong mountains smoke like tired 
horses. 

§ 14. Here is another question for us of some interest. 
Why does the much greater quantity of moisture lying on 
the horizontal fields send up no visible vapour, and the less 
quantity left on the rocks glorify itself into a magnificent 
wreath of soaring snow? 

First, for the very reason that it is less in quantity, and 
mdre distributed; as a wet cloth smokes when you put it 
near the hre, but a basin of water not. 

The previous heat of the crags^ noticed in the first 
volume, p. 241, is only a part of the cause. It operates 
only locally, and on remains of sudden'showers. But after 
any number of days and nights of rain, and in all places 
exposed to returning sunshine and breezes, the distribution 
of the moisture tells. So soon as the rain has ceased, all 
water that can run off is of course gone from the steep 
hill-sides; there remains only the thin adherent film of 
moisture to be dried; but that film is spread over a com¬ 
plex texture—all manner of crannies, and bosses, and 
projections, and filaments of moss and lichen, exposing a 
vast extent of drying surface to the air. And the evaporation 
is rapid in proportion. 

§ 15. Its rapidity, however, observe, does not account 
for its visibility, and this is one of the questions I cannot 
clearly solve, unless I were sure of the nature of the 
vesicular vapour. When our breath becomes visible on a 
frosty day, it is easily enough understood that the moisture 
which was invisible, carried by the warm air from the lungs, 
becomes visible when condensed or precipitated by the 
surrounding chill; but one does not see why air passing 
over a moist surface quite as cold as itself should take 
up one particle of water more than it can conveniently— 
that is to say, invisibly^—carry. Whenever you see vapour, 
you may not inaccurately consider the air as having got 
more than it can properly hold, and dropping some. Now 
it is easily understood how it should take up much in the 
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lungs, and let some of it fall when it is pinched by the frost 
outside; but why should it overload itself there on.the hills, 
when it is at perfect liberty to fly away as soon as it likes, 
and come back for more ? I do not see my way well in this. 
I do not see it clearly, even through the wet cloth. I shall 
leave all the embarrassment of the matter, however, to my 
reader, contenting myself, as usual, with the actual fact, 
that the hill-side air does behave in this covetous and 
unreasonable manner; and that, in consequence, when the 
weather is breaking (and sometime provokingly, when it 
is not), phantom clouds form and rise in sudden crowds of 
wild and spectral imagery along all the far succession of the 
hill slopes and ravines. , 

§ 16. There is this distinction, however, between the 
clouds that form during the rain and after it. In the 
worst weather, the rmn-cloud keeps rather high, and is 
unbroken; but when there is a disposition in the rain to 
relax, every now and then a sudden company of white 
clouds will form quite low down (in Chamouni or Grindel- 
wald, and such high districts, even down to the bottom of 
the valley), which will remain, perhaps, for ten minutes, 
filling all the air, then disappear as suddenly as they came, 
leaving the gray upp>cr cloud and steady rain to their 
work. These "clouds of relaxation,” if we may so call 
them, are usually flaky and horizontal, sometimes tending 
to the silky cirrus, yet showing no fine forms of drift; but 
when the rain ha.s passed, and the air is gettit^ warm, forms 
the true clearing cloud, in wreaths that ascend continually 
with a slow circling motion, melting as they rise. The 
woodcut, Fig. 91, is a rude note of it floating more quietly 
from the hill of the Superga, the church (nearly as large as 
St. Paul’s) appearing above, and thus showing the scale of 
the wreath. 

§ 17. This cloud of evaporation, however, does not always 
rise. It sometimes rests in absolute stillness, low laid in the 
hollows of the hills, their peaks emergent from it Fig. 92 
shows this condition of it, seen from a distance, among the 
Cenis hills. I do not know what gives it this disposition to 
rest in the ravines, nor whether there is a greater chill in 
the hollows, or a real action of gravity on the particles of 
cloud. In general, the position seems to depend on the 
temperature. Thus, in Chamouni, the crests of La C6te 
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and Taconay continually appear in stonny weather as in 



Plate 36, Vol. IV., in which I intended to represent rising 


Fig. 91. 
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drift-cloud, made dense between the crests by the chill from 
the glaciers. But in the condition shown in Fig. 93, on a 
comparatively open sweep of hill-side, the themometer 
would certainly indicate a higher temperature in the 
sheltered valley than on the exposed peaks; yet the cloud 
still subsides mto the valHes like folds of a garment; and, 
more than this, sometimes conditions of morning cloud, 
dependent, I believe, chiefly on dew evaporation, form 
first on the tops of the soft hills of wooded Switzerland, and 



Fig. 92. 


droop down in rent fringes, and separate tongues, clinging 
close to all the hill-sides, and giving them exactly the 
appearance of being covered with white fringed cloth, 
falling over them in torn or divided folds. It always looks 
like a true action of gravity. How far it is, in reality, the 
indication of the power of the rising sun causing evaporation 
first on the hill-top, and then in separate streams, by its 
divided light on the ravines, I cannot tell. The subject is, 
as the reader perceives, always inextricably complicated by 
these three necessities—that to get a cloud in any given 
spot, you must have moisture to form the materi^ of it, 
heat to develop it^ and cold ^ to show it; and the adverse 

^ We might say light, as well as cold; for it wholly depends on the 
d^ee of light in the sky how ikr delicate cloud is seen. 

^e second figure from the top in Plate 69 shows an effect of morning 
l^ht on the range of the AiguUle Bouchard (Chamouni). Every crag 
casts its shadow up into apparently clear sky. The shadow is, in such 
cases, a bluish gray, the colour of clear sky ; and the defining light is 
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causes inducing the moisture, the evaporation, and the 
visibility are continually interchanged in presence and in 
power. And thus, also, the phenomena which properly 
belong to a certain elevation are confused, among hills at 
least, with those which in plains would have been lower or 
higher. 

I have been led unavoidably in this chapter to speak of 
some conditions of the rain-cloud; nor can we hnally under* 
stand the forms even of the cumulus, without considering 
those into which it descends or diffuses itself. Which, how¬ 
ever, being, I think, a little more interesting than our work 
hitherto, we will leave this chapter to its dulness, and begin 
another. 


CHAPTER IV 

THE ANGEL OF THE SEA 

§ I. Perhaps the best and truest piece of work done in 
the first volume of this book, was the account given in it of 
the rain-cloud ; to which I have here little, descriptively, to 
add. But the question before us now is, not who has drawn 
the rain-cloud best, but if it were worth drawing at all. 
Our English artists naturally painted it often and rightly ; 
but are their pictures the better for it? We have seen 
how mountains are beautiful; how trees are beautiful; how 
sun-lighted clouds are beautiful; but can rain be beautiful ? 

1 spoke roughly of the Italian painters in that chapter, 
because they could only draw distinct clouds, or violent 
storms, “ massive concretions," while our northern painters 
could represent every phase of mist and fall of shower. 

But is this indeed so delightful ? Is English wet weather, 
indeed, one of the things which we should desire to see Art 
pve perpetuity to ? 

Yes, assuredly. I have given some reasons for this answer 

caused by the sunbeams showing mbt which otherwise would have been 
unperceived. The shadows axe not irr^ular enough in outline—the 
sketch was made for their colour and sharpness, not their shape,—and 1 
cannot now put them right, so I leave them as they were drawn at the 
moment. 
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in the fifth chapter of last volume; one or two, yet unnoticed, 
belong to the present division of our subject. 

§ 2. The climates or lands into which our globe is divided 
may, with respect to their fitness for Art, be perhaps con* 
veniently ranged under five heads:— 

I. Forest-lands, sustaining the great mass of the magnifi¬ 
cent vegetation of the tropics, for the most part characterized 
by moist and unhealthy heat, and watered by enormous 
rivers, or periodical rains. This country cannot, I believe, 
develop the mind or art of man. He may reach great 
subtlety of intellect as the Indian, but not become learned, 
nor produce any noble art, only a savage or grotesque form 
of it. Even supposing the evil influences of climate could 
be vanquished, the scenery is on too large a scale. It would 
be difficult to conceive of groves less fit for academic pur¬ 
poses than those mention^ by Humboldt, into which no 
one can enter except under a stout wooden shield, to avoid 
the chance of being killed by the fall of a nut. 

. 2. Sand-lands, including the desert and dry rock-plains 
of the earth, inhabited generally by a nomade population, 
capable of high mental cultivation and of solemn monu¬ 
mental or religious art, but not of art in which pleasurable- 
ne.ss forms a large element, their life being essentially one 
of hardship. 

3. ' Grape and wheat lands, namely, rocks and hills, such 
as are good for the vine, associated with arable ground, 
forming the noblest and best ground given to man. In 
these districts only art of the highest kind seems possible, 
the religious art of the sand-lands being here joined with that 
of pleasure or sense, 

4. Meadow-lands, including the great pastoral and agri¬ 
cultural districts of the North, capable only of an inferior 
art: apt to lose its spirituality and become wholly material. 

5. Moss-lands, including the rude forest-mountain and 
ground of the North, inhabited by a healthy race, capable 
of high mental cultivation and moral energy, but whoUy in¬ 
capable of art, except savage, like that of the forest-lands, or 
as in Scandinavia. 

We might carry out these divisions into others, but these 
are, I think, essential, and easily remembered in a tabular 
form j saying “wood ” instead of “forest,” and “ field” for 
“ meadow,” we can get such a form shortly worded > 
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Wood-lands.Shrewd intellect.No art. 

Sand-lands.High intellect.Religious art. 

Wne-]anda.Highest intellect.Perfect art. 

Field-landa.High intellect.Material art. 

Moss-lands..Shrewd intellect.No art. 

§ 3. In this table the moss-lands appear symmetrically 
opposed to the wood-lands, which in a sort they are; the 
too diminutive vegetation under bleakest heaven, opposed 
to the too colossal under sultriest heaven, while the perfect 
ministry of the elements, represented by bread and wine, 
produces the perfect soul of man. 

But this is not altogether so. The moss-lands have one 
great advantage over the forest-lands, namely, sight of the 
sip/. 

And not only sight of it, but continual and beneficent 
help from it. \^at they have to separate them from barren 
rock, namely, their .moss and streams, being dependent on 
its direct help, not on great rivers coming from distant 
mountain chains, nor on vast tracts of ocean-mist coming up 
at evening, but on the continual play and change of sun and 
cloud. 

§ 4. Note this word change.” The moss-lands have an 
infinite advantage, not only in sight, but in liberty; they are 
the freest ground in all the world. You can only traverse 
the great woods by crawling like a lizard, or climbing like a 
monkey—the great sands with slow steps and veiled head. 
But bare-headed, and open-eyed, and free-limbed, command¬ 
ing all the horizon’s space of changeful light, and all the 
horizon's compass of tossing ground, you traverse the moss- 
land. In discipline it is severe as the desert, but it is a 
discipline compelling to action; and the moss-lands seem, 
therefore, the rough schools of the world, in which its 
strongest human frames are knit and triec^ and so sent 
down, like the northern winds, to brace and brighten the 
languor into which the repose of more favoured districts may 
degenerate. 

§ 5. It would be strange, indeed, if there were no beauty 
in the phenomena by which this great renovating and 
purifying work is done. And it is done almost entirely by 
the great Angel of the Sea—rain j the Angel observe, the 
messenger sent to a special place on a special errand. Not 
•the diffused perpetual presence of the burden of mist, but 
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the going and returning of intermittent cloud. All turns 
upon that intermittence. Soft moss on stone and rock;— 
cave-fern of tangled glen;—wayside well—perennial; patient, 
silent, clear ; stealing through its square font of rough-hewn 
stone; ever thus deep—no more—which the winter wreck 
sullies not, the summer thirst wastes not, incapable of stain 
as of decline—where the fallen leaf floats undecayed, and 
the insect darts undeflling. Crossed brook and ever-eddying 
river, lifted even in flood scarcely over its stepping-stones,— 
but through all sweet summer keeping tremulous music 
with harp-strings of dark water among the silver fingering of 
the pebbles. Far away in the south the strong river Gods 
have all hasted, and gone down to the sea. Wasted and 
burning, white furnaces of blasting sand, their broad beds 
lie ghastly and bare; but here the soft wings of the Sea 
Angel droop still with dew, and the shadows of their plumes 
falter on the hills: strange laughings and glitterings of 
silver streamlets, bom suddenly, and twined about the mossy 
heights in trickling tinsel, answering to them as they wave.^ 
§ 6. Nor are those wings colourless. We habitually think 
of the rain-cloud only as dark and gray ; not knowing that 
we owe to it perhaps the fairest, though not the most 
dazzling of the hues of heaven. Often in our English 
mornings, the rain-clouds in the dawn form soft level fields, 
which, melt imperceptibly into the blue; or when of less 
extent, gather into apparent bars, crossing the sheets of 
broader cloud above; and all these bathed throughout in an 
unspeakable light of pure rose-colour, and purple, and amber, 
and blue; not shining, but misty-soft; the barred masses, 
when seen nearer, composed of clusters or tresses of cloud, 
like floss silk; looking as if each knot were a little swathe 
or sheaf of lighted rain. No clouds form such skies, none 
are so tender, various, inimitable. Turner himself never 
caught them. Correggio, putting out his whole strength, 
could have painted them, no other man.^ 


* Compare th« beantiful stanza beginning the epilc^te of the “Golden 
Le«nd.” 

do not mean that Coire^o is greater than Turner, but that oniy 
its way of work, the touch wUch he has used for the golden hair of 
Antiope, for instance, could have painted these cloods. In open low¬ 
land country I have never been able to come to any satisfactory 
concluuon about their height, so strangely do they blend with each 
other. Here, for instance, it the Arrangement of an actual group of 
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§ 7» For these are the robes of love of the Angel of the 
Sea. To these that name is chiefly given, the spreadings 
of the clouds,’’ from their extent, their gentleness, their ful¬ 
ness of rain. Note how they are spoken of in Job xxxvi. v. 
29-31. ** By them judgeth he the people; he giveth meat 
in abundance. With clouds he covereth the light.^ He 
bath hidden the light in his hands, and commanded it that it 
should return. He speaks of it to his friend; that it is his 
possession, and that he may ascend thereto.” 

That, then, is the Sea Angel’s message to God’s friends; 
tAatf the meaning of those strange golden lights and purple 

then. The space at a was deep, purest ultramarine blue, traversed by 
streaks of absolutely pure and perfect rose-colour. The blue passed 
downwards imperceptibly into gray at c, and then into amber, and at 
the white edge below into gold. On this amber ground the streaks v 
were dark purple, and, finally, the spaces at n n, again, clearest and 



3 
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must precious blue, paler than that at A. The / 7 vc levels of these clouds 
are always very notable. Alter a continuance of fine weather among the 
Alp, the determined approach of rain is usually announced by a soft, 
unoroken film of level cloud, white and thin at the approaching edge, 
gray at the horizon, covering the whole sky from side to side, and 
advancing steadily from the south-west. Under its gray veil, as it 
approaches, are formed detached bars, darker or lighter than the field 
above, according to the position of the sun. These bars are usually of 
a very sharply ^nngated oval shape, something like fish. I habitually 
call them fish clouds,’* and look upon them with much discomfort, if 
any excursions cf interest have been planned within the next three 
days. Their oval shape is a perspective deception dependent on their 
flatness •, they are probably thin, extended field^ irregularly circular. 

^ I do not copy the interpolated words which fdlow, '^and com* 
mandeth it nof to shine.** The closing verse of the chapter, as we have 
it, is unintelligible; not so in the Vulgate, the reading of which I give. 
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flushes before the morning rain. The rain is sent to judge, 
and feed us; but the light is the possession of the friends of 
God, and they may ascend thereto,—where the tabernacle 
veil will cross and part its rays no more. 

§ 8. But the Angel of the Sea has also another message, 
—in the “ great rain of his strength,” rain of trial, sweeping 
away ill-set foundations. Then his robe is not spread softly 
over the whole heaven, as a veil, but sweeps back from 
his shoulders, ponderous, oblique, terrible—leaving his 
sword-arm free. 

The approach of trial-storm, hurricane-storm, is indeed in 
its vastness as the clouds of the softer rain. But it is not 
slow nor horizontal, but swift and steep: swift with passion 
of ravenous winds; steep as slope of some dark, hollowed 
hill. The fronting clouds come leaning forward, one 
thrusting the other aside, or on; impatient, ponderous, 
impendent, like globes of rock tossed of Titans—Ossa on 
Olympus- -but hurled forward all, in one wave of cloud-lava 
—cloud whose throat is as a sepulchre. Fierce behind them 
rages the oblique wrath of the rain, white as ashes, dense as 
showers of driven steel; the pillars of it full of ghastly 
life; Rain-Furies, shrieking as they fly;—scourging, as with 
whips of scorpions ;■ —the earth ringing and trembling under 
them, heaven wailing wildly, the trees stooped blindly down, 
covering their faces, quivering in every leaf with horror, 
ruin of their branches flybg by them like black stubble. 

§ 9. I wrote Furies. I ought to have written Goigons. 
Perhaps the reader does not know that the Gorgons are not 
dead, are ever undying. We shall have to take our chance 
of being turned into stones by looking them in the face, 
presently. Meantime, I gather what part of the great 
Greek story of the Sea Angels, has meaning for us here. 

Nereus, the God of the Sea, who dwells in it always 
(Neptune being the God who rules it from Olympus), has 
children by the Earth'; namely, Thaumas, the father of 
Iris; that is, the "wonderful” or miracle-working angel of 
the sea; Phorcys, the malignant angel of it (you will find 
him degraded through many forms, at last, in the story of 
Sinbad, into the old man of the sea); Ceto, the deep 
places of the sea, meaning its bays among rocks, therefore 
called by Hesiod " Fair-cheeked ” Ceto; and Eurybia, the 
tidal force or sway of the sea, of whom more hereafter. 
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§ 10. Pborcys and Ceto, the malignant angel of the sea, 
and the spirit of its deep rocky places, have children, 
namely, first, GraUe, the soft rain-douds. The Greeks had 
a greater dislike of storm than we have, and therefore what¬ 
ever violence is in the action of rain, they represented by 
harsher types than we should—types given in one group by 
Aristophanes (speaking in mockery of the poets): “This 
was the reason, then, that they made so much talk about the 
fierce rushing of the moist douds, coiled in glittering; and 
the locks of the hundred-headed Typhon; and the blowing 
storms; and the bent-clawed birds drifted on the breeze, 
fresh, and aerial.” Note the expression “ bent-clawed birds.” 
Ir, illustrates two characters of these clouds; partly their 
coiling form; but more directly the way they tear down the 
earth from the hill-sides; especially those twisted storm- 
clouds which in violent action broome the water-spout. 
These always strike at a narrow point, often opening the 
earth on a hill-side into a trench as a great pickaxe would 
(whence the Graias are said to have only one beak between 
them). Nevertheless, the rain-cloud was, on the whole, 
looked upon by the Greeks as beneficent, so that it is 
boasted of in the CEdipus Coloneus for its perpetual feeding 
of the springs of Cephisus,* and elsewhere often; and the 
opening song of the rain-clouds in Aristophanes is entirely 
beautiful;— 

0 eternal Clouds! let us raise into open sight our 
dewy existence, from the deep-sounding Sea, our Father, 
up to the crests of the wooded hills, whence we look down 
over the sacred land, nourishing its fruits, and over the 
rippling of the divine rivers, and over the low murmuring 
bays of the deep.” I cannot satisfy myself about the 
meaning of the names of the Graise—Pephredo and Enuo 
—but the epithets which Hesiod gives them are interesting: 
“ Pephredo, the well-robed; Enuo, the crocus-robed; ” 
probably, it Seems to me, ftom th^ beautiful colours in 
morning. 

§ II. Next to the Graiie, Phorcys and Ceto begat the 
Gorgons, which are the true storm-clouds. The Grake 
have only one beak or tooth, but all the Gorgons have tusks 

' I assume the Ataroi no/tASts to mean douds, not springs; but 
this does not matter, the whole passage being one oftejoidng in moisture 
and dew of heaven. 
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like boars; brazen hands (brass being the word used for the 
metal of which the Greeks made their spears), and golden 
wings. * 

Their names are Steino ” (straitened), of storms com¬ 
pressed into narrow compass; “Euiyale” (having wide 
threshing-floor), of storms spread over great space; “ Me¬ 
dusa ” (the dominant), the most terrible. She is essentially 
the highest storm<loud; therefore the hail-cloud or cloud 
of cold, her countenance turning all who behold it to 
stone. (“He casteth forth his ice like morsels. Who can 
stand before his cold?”) The serpents about her head 
are the fringes of the hail, the idea of coldness being con¬ 
nected by the Greeks with the bite of the serpent, as with 
the hemlock. • 

§ 12. On Minerva's shield, her head signifies, I believe, 
the cloudy coldness of knowledge, and its venomous charac¬ 
ter (“ Knowledge pulfeth up." Compare Bacon in Advance¬ 
ment of Learning). But the idea of serpents rose essentially 
from the change of form in the cloud as it broke; the 
cumulus cloud not breaking into full storm till it is cloven 
by the cirrus; which is twice hinted at in the story of 
Perseus; only we must go back a little to gather it together. 

Perseus was the son of Jupiter by Danae, who being 
shut in a brazen tower, Jupiter came to her in a shower 
of gold: the brazen tower being, I think, only another 
expression fot the cumulus or Medusa cloud; and the 
golden rain for the rays of the sun striking it; but we have 
not only this rain of Danae’s to remember in connection 
with the Gorgon, but that also of the sieves of the Dana'ides, 
said to represent the provision of A^os with water by their 
father Danaiis, who dug wells about the Acropolis; nor 
only wells, but opened, I doubt not, channels of irriga¬ 
tion for the fields, because the Dana'ides are said to have 
brought the mysteries of Ceres from Egypt. And though I 
cannot trace the root of the names Danaus and Danae, there 
is assuredly some farther link of connection in the deaths of 
the lovers of the Dana'ides, whom they slew, as Perseus 
Medusa. And again note, that when the father of Danae, 
Acrisius, is detained in Seriphos by storms, a disk thrown 
by Perseus is carried by the wind against his head, and kills 
him; and lastly, when Perseus cuts off the head of Medusa, 
from her blood springs Chrysaor, “ wielder of the golden 
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sword/’ the Angel of the Lightning, and Pegasus, the Angel 
of the Wild Fountains,’’ that is to say, the fastest flying 
or lower rain-cloud; winged, but racing as upon the earth. 

§ 13. I say, ^*wild” fountains j because the kind of foun¬ 
tain from which Pegasus is named is especially the ** foun¬ 
tain of the great deep ” of Genesis; sudden and furious, 
(cataracts of heaven, not windows, in the Septuagint);—the 
mountain torrent caused by thunderous storms, or as our 
** fountain ”—a Geyser-like leaping forth of water. There¬ 
fore, it is the deep and full source of streams, and so used 
typically of the source of evils, or of passions; whereas the 
word spring ’’ with the Greeks is like our “ well-head ”—a 
gentle issuing forth of water continually. But, because both 
the lightning-fire and the gushing forth, as of a fountain, are 
the signs of the poet’s true power, together with perpetuity, 
it is Pegasus who strikes the earth with his foot, on Helicon,^ 
and causes Hippocrene to spring forth—‘*the horse’s well¬ 
head.” It is perpetual; but has, nevertheless, the Pegasean 
storm-power. 

§ 14. Wherein we may find, I think, sufficient cause for 
putting honour upon the rain-cloud. Few of us, perhaps, 
have thought, in watching its career across our own mossy 
hills, or.listening to the murmur of the springs amidst the 
mountain quietness, that the chief masters of the human 
imagination owed, and confessed that they owed, the force 
of their noblest thoughts, not to the flowers of the valley, 
nor the majesty of the hill, but to the flying cloud. 

Yet they never saw it fly, as we may in our own England. 
So far, at least, as I know the clouds of the south, they are 
often more terrible than ours, but the English Pegasus is 
swifter. On the Yorkshire and Derbyshire hills, when the 
rain-cloud is low and much broken, and the steady west- 
wind Alls all space with its strength,^ the sun-gleams fly like 

^ 1 believe, however, that when Pegasus strikes forth this fountain, 
he is to be r^arded, not as springing from Medusa's blood, but as 
born of Medusa by Neptune; the true horse was ^ven by Neptune 
striking the earth witli his trident; the divine horse is bom to Neptune 
and the storm-cloud. 

^ I have been often at great heights on the Alps in rough weather, 
and have seen strong gusts of storm in the plains of the south. But, 
to get full expression of the very heart and meaning of wind, there is 
no place like a Yorkshire moor. I think Scottish breezes are thinner, 
very bleak and piercing, but not subatanlu], {f ^ou 1^ on them 
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golden vultures: they are dashes rather than shinings ; the 
dark spaces and the dazzling race and skim along the accli¬ 
vities, and dart and dip from crag to dell, swallo^-like;—, 
no Graiae these,—gray and withered: Grey Hounds rather, 
following the Cerinthian stag with the golden antlers. 

§ 15. There is one character about these lower rain- 
clouds, partly affecting all their connection with the upper 
sky, which I have never been able to account for; that 
which, as before noticed, Aristophanes fastened on at once 
for their distinctive character—their obliquity. They always 
fly in an oblique position, as in the Plate opposite, which is 
a careful facsimile of the first advancing mass of the rain- 
cloud in Turner's Slave Ship. When the head of the cloud 
is foremost, as in this instance, and rain falling beneath, itTis 
easy to imagine that its drops, increasing in size as they fall, 
may exercise some retarding action on the wind. But the 
head of the cloud is not always first, the base of it is some¬ 
times advanced.^ The only certainty is, that it will not 
shape itself horizontally, its thin drawn lines and main con¬ 
tours will always be oblique, though its motion is horizontal; 
and, which is still more curious, their sloping lines are hardly 
ever modified in their descent by any distinct retiring ten¬ 
dency or perspective conveyance. A troop of leaning clouds 
will follow one another, each stooping forward at the same 
apparent slope, round a fourth of the horizon. 

§ 16. Another circumstance which the reader should note 
in this cloud of Turner’s, is the witch-like look of drifted or 
erected locks of hair at its left side. We have just read the 
wprds of the old Greek poet: “ Locks of the hundred-headed 
Typhon;” and must remember that Turner’s account of 
this picture, in the Academy catalogue, was “ Slaver throw¬ 
ing overboard the Dead and Dying. Typhoon coming on.” 
I'he resemblance to wildly drifted hair is stronger in the 
picture than in the engraving; the grey and purple tints of 
tom cloud being relieved against golden sky l^yond. 

they will let you fall, bat one may rest against a Yorkshire breeze 
as one would on a quicksefc hedge. 1 shall not soon forget^—having 
had the good fortune to meet a vigorous one on an April mornings between 
FI awes and Settle, just on the &t under Whamside,'^the vague sense 
of wonder with which I watched Ingleborou^h stand without rocking. 

^ When there is a violent current of wmd near the ground^ the 
rain columns sIom forward at the foot. See the Entrance to Fowey. 
Harbour, of the England Series. 
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§ 17. It was not) however, as we saw, merely to locks of 
hair, but to serpents, that the Greeks likened the dissolving 
of the Medusa cloud in blood. Of that sanguine rain, or 
of its meaning, I cannot yet speak. It is connected with 
other and higher types, which must be traced in another 
place.^ 

But the likeness to serpents we may illustrate here. The 
two Plates already giveri) 70 and 71 (at page 124), represent 
successive conditions of the Medusa cloud on one of the 
Cenis hills (the great limestone precipice above St. Michel, 
between Lanslebourg and St Jean di Maurienne).^ In the 
first, the cloud is approaching, with the lee-side cloud form¬ 
ing beyond it; in the second, it has approached, increased, 
atm broken, the Medusa serpents writhing about the central 
peak, the rounded tops of the broken cumulus showing 
above. In this instance, they take nearly the forms of 
flame; but when the storm is more violent, they are torn 
into fragments, and magnificent revolving wheels of vapour 
are formed, broken, and tossed into the air, as the grass is 
tossed in the hay-field from the toothed wheels of the mowing- 
machine ; (perhaps, in common with all other inventions of 
the kind, likely to bring more evil upon men than ever the 
Medusa cloud did, and turn them more effectually into 
stone.®) 

§ 18. 1 have named in the first volume the principal 
works of Turner representing these clouds; and until I am 
able to draw them better, it is useless to say more of them; 
but in connection with the subject we have been examining, 
I should be glad if the reader could turn to the engravings 
of the England drawings of Salisbury and Stonehenge. 
What opportunities Turner had of acquainting himself with 
classical literature, and how he used them, we shall see 

i See Part IX. chap. 2, «*Tbe Hesperid 

^ The reader must remember that sketches made as these are, on 
ihe instant, cannot be far carried, and would lose all their use if they 
were finished at home. These were both made in pencil, and merely 
washed with grey on returning to the inn, enough to secure tUc main 
forms. 

* I do not say this carelessly, nor because machines throw the 
labouring man out of work.*' llte labouring man will always have 
more work than he wants. I speak thus because the use of such 
machinery involves the destruction of all pleasures in rural labour; 
and 1 doubt not, in that destruction, the essential deterioration of the 
natiooal mind. 
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presently. In the meantime, let me simply assure the reader 
that, in various byways, he had gained a knowledge of most 
of the great Greek traditions, and that he felt tlvem more 
than he knew them ; his mind being affected, up to a certain 
point, precisely as an ancient painter’s would ^ve been, by 
extern^ phenomena of nature. To him, as to the Greek, 
the storm-clouds seemed messengers of fate. He feared 
them, while he reverenced; nor does he ever introduce 
them without some hidden purpose, bearing upon the 
expression of the scene he is painting. 

§ 19. On that plain of Salisbury, he had been struck first 
by its widely-spacious pastoral life; and secondly, by its 
monuments of the two great religions of England—Druidical 
and Christian. * 

He was not a man to miss the possible connection of 
these impressions. He treats the shepherd life as a type of 
the ecclesiastical; and composes his two drawings so as to 
illustrate both. 

In the drawing of Salisbury, the plain is swept by rapid 
but not distressful rain. The cathedral occupies the centre 
of the picture, towering high over the city, of which the 
houses (made on purpose smaller than they really are) are 
scattered about it like a flock of sheep. The cathedral is 
surrounded by a great light. The storm gives way at first 
in a subdued gleam over a distant parish church, then bursts 
down again, breaks away into full light about the cathedral, 
and passes over the city, in various sun and shade. In the 
foreground stands a shepherd leaning on his staff, watching 
his flock—bareheaded: he has given his cloak to a group 
of children, who have covered themselves up with it, and 
are shrinking from the rain; his dog crouches under a bank; 
his sheep, for the most part, are resting quietly, some coming 
up the slope of the bank towards him.^ 

§ 20. The rain-clouds in this picture are wrought with a 
care which I have never seen equalled in any other sky of 
the same kind. It is the rain of blessing—abundant, but 
full of brightness; golden gleams are flying across the wet 
grass, and fall softly on the lines of willows in the valley— 
willows by the watercourses; the little brooks flash out here 

* You may ac'* the arrangement of subject in the published engraving, 
but nothing more; it U among the worst engravings in the England' 
Series. 
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and there between them and the fields. Turn now to the 
Stonehenge. That, also, stands in great light; but it is the 
Gorgon light—the sword of Chrysaor is bared against it 
The cloud of judgment hangs above. The rock pillars 
seem to reel before its slope, pale beneath the lightning. 
And nearer, in the darkness, the shepherd lies dead, bis 
Hock scattered. 

I alluded, in s^ieaking before of this Stonehenge, to 
Turner’s use of the same symbol in the drawing of P^estum 
for Rogers’s Italy; but a more striking instance of its em¬ 
ployment occurs in a Study of Ftestum, which he engraved 
himself before undertaking the Liber Studiorum and another 
in his drawing of the Temple of Minerva, on Cape Colonna: 
aHd observe farther that he rarely intr^uces lightning, if 
the ruined building has not been devoted to religion. The 
wrath of man may destroy the fortress, but only the wrath 
of heaven can destroy the temple. 

§ 21. Of these secret meanings of Turner’s, we shall see 
enough in the course of the inquiry we have to undertake, 
lastly, respecting ideas of relation; but one more instance of 
his opposed use of the lightning symbol, and of the rain of 
blessing, I name here, to confirm what has been noted 
above. For, in this last instance, he was questioned respect¬ 
ing his meaning, and explained it. I refer to the drawings 
of Sinai and liebanon, made for Finden’s Bible. The 
sketches from which Turner prepared that series were, I 
believe, careful and accurate; but the treatment of the sub¬ 
jects was left wholly to him. He took the Sinai and Lebanon 
to show the optx)site influences of the Law and the Gospel. 
The Rock of Moses is shown in the burning of the desert, 
among fallen stones, forked lightning cleaving the blue mist 
which veils the summit of Sinai. Armed Arabs pause at 
the foot of the rock. No human habitation is seen, nor any 
herb or tree, nor any brook, and the lightning strikes with¬ 
out rain.^ Over the Mount Lebanon an intensely soft gray- 
blue sky is melting into dewy rain. Every ravine is filled, 
every promontory crowned, by tenderest foliage, golden in 
slanting sunshine.^ The white convent nestles into the 
hollow of the rock; and a little brook runs under the shadow 
of the nearer trees, beside which two monks sit reading. 

^ (loseaxiii. 5& 15. 

* 1 loses xiv. 4, 5, ^ Compare Psalm Ixxit. 6-16. 
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§ 2 3. It was a beautiful thought, yet an erring one, as all 
thoughts are which oppose the Law to the Gospel. When 
people read, “ the law came by Moses, but grace aShd truth 
by Christ,” do they suppose it means that the law was 
ungracious and untrue ? The law was given for a founda¬ 
tion ; the grace (or mercy) and truth for fulfilment;—the 
whole forming one glorious Trinity of judgment, mercy, and 
truth. And if people would but read the text of their 
Bibles with heartier purpose of understanding it, instead of 
superstitiously, they would see that throughout the parts 
which they are intended to make most personally their own 
(the Psalms) it is always the I^w which is spoken of with 
chief joy. The Psalms respecting mercy are often sorrowful, 
as in thought of what it cost; but those respecting the law 
are always full of delight, l^avid cannot contain himself 
for joy in thinking of it,—he is never weary of its praise:— 
“ How love I thy law I it is my meditation all the day. Thy 
testimonies are my delight and my counsellors; sweeter, 
also, than honey and the honeycomb." 

§ 23. And I desire, especially, that the reader should note 
this, in now closing the work through which we have passed 
together in the investigation of the beauty of the visible 
world. For perhaps he expected more pleasure and freedom 
in that work; he thought that it would lead him at once 
into Helds of fond imagination, and may have been sur¬ 
prised to find that the following of beauty brought him 
always under a sterner dominion of mysterious law; that 
brightness was continually based upon obedience, and all 
majesty only another form of submission. But this is 
indeed so. I have been perpetually hindered in this inquiry 
into the sources of beauty by fear of wearying the reader 
with their severities. It was always accuracy I had to ask 
of him, not sympathy; patience, not zeal; apprehension, 
not sensation. The thing to shown him was not a 
pleasure to be snatched, but a law to be learned. 

§ 24. It is in this character, however, that the beauty of 
the natural world completes its message. We saw long ago, 
how its various powers of appeal to the mind of men might 
be traced to some typical expression of Divine attributes. 
We have seen since how its modes of appeal present con¬ 
stant types of human obedience to the Divine law, and con-, 
stant proofs that this law, instead of being contrary to mercy, 
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is the foundation of all delight, and the guide of all fair and 
fortunate existence. 

§ 25. Which understanding, let us receive our last message 
from the Angel of the Sea. 

Take up the 19th Psalm and look at it verse by verse. 
Perhaps to my younger readers, one word may be permitted 
respecting their Bible-reading in general.’ The Bible is, 
indeed, a deep book, when depth is required, that is to say, 
for deep people. But it is not intended, particularly, for 
profound persons; on the contrary, much more for shallow 
and simple persons. And therefore the first, and generally 
the main and leading idea of the Bible, is on its surface, 
written in plainest possible Greek, Hebrew, or English, 
needing no penetration, nor amplification, needing nothing 
but what we all might give—attention. 

But this, which is in every one’s power, and is the only 
thing that God wants, is just the last thing any one will give 
Him. VVe are delighted to ramble away into day-dreams, 
to repeat pet verses from other places, suggested by chance 
words; to snap at an expression which suits pur own par¬ 
ticular views, or to dig up a meaning from under a verse, 
which we should be amiably grieved to think any human 
being had been so happy as to lind before. But the plain, 
intended, immediate, fruitful meaning, which every one 
ought to find always, and especially that which depends on 
our seeing the relation of the verse to those near it, and 
getting the force of the whole passage, in due relation—this 
sort of significance we do not look for;—it being, truly, not 
to be discovered, unless we really attend to what is said, 
instead of to our own feelings. 

§ 26. It is unfortunate also, but very certain, that in order 

’ I l<elieve few sermons arc inor^ ia'se or dangerous tlian those in 
>^hich the teacher prof.-sses to impress his audie&ce by showiog bow 
much there is in a Tcrsc." If he examined his own heart closely before 
beginning, he would often find ih it bis real desire was lo show how 
much he, the expounder, conld make out of the verse. But eniiiely 
honest and ear esf m. n often full inio the same error. They have been 
taught that ihev should always look deep, and that Scripture is full of 
hidden meanings; and easily yield to the flattenng conviction 
that every c lanc** idea which corner into their head'i in looking at a 
word, is put there by Divine agmey. Hence they wander away iuto 
whav they beliey to be an inspired meditation, but whicn is, in real *y, 
a meaningless jumble of ideas; perhaps vi ry proper ideas* but with 
*hich the text m question has nothing whatever to do. 
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to attend to what is said, we must go through the irksome¬ 
ness of knowing the meaning of the words. And the first 
thing that children should be taught about their Bibles is, 
to distinguish clearly between words that they understand 
and words that they do not; and to put aside the words 
they do not understand, and verses connected with them, to 
to $e asked about, or for a future time; and never to think 
they are reading the Bible when they are merely repeating 
phrases of an unknown tongue. 

§ 27. Let us try, by way of example, this 19th Psalm, and 
see what plain meaning is uppermost in it. 

“ The heavens declare the glory of God.” 

What are the heavens ? 

The word occurring in the Lord’s Prayer,, and the tWng 
expressed bein^ what a child may, with some advantage, be 
led to look at, it might be supposed among a schoolmaster’s 
first duties to explain this word clearly. 

Now there can be no question that in the minds of the 
sacred writers, it stood naturally for the entire system of 
cloud, and of space beyond it, conceived by them as a vault 
set with stars. But there can, also, be no question, as we 
saw in previous inquiry, that the firmament, which is said to 
have been “ called ” heaven, at the creation, expresses, in all 
definite use of the word, the system of clouds, as spreading 
the power of the water over the earth; hence the constant 
expressions dew of heaven, rain of heaven, etc., where 
heaven is used in the singular; while “the heavens,” when 
used piurally, and especially when in distinction, as here, 
from the word “firmament,” remained expressive of the 
starry space beyond. 

§ 28. A child might therefore be told (surely, with ad¬ 
vantage), that our beautiful word Heaven may possibly have 
been formed from a Hebrew word, meaning “ the high 
place;” that the great warrior Roman nation, camping much 
out at night, generally overtired and not in moods for 
thinking, are believed, by many people, to have seen in the 
stars only the likeness of the glittering studs of their armour, 
and to have called the’ sky, “ The bossed, or stud<ledbut 
that others think those Roman soldiers on their night- 
watches had rather been impressed by the great emptiness 
and void of night, and by the far coming of sounds through, 
its darkness, and had called the heaven “ The Hollow 
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place.'” Finally, I should tell the children, showing them 
first the setting of a star, how the great Greeks had found 
out the truest power of the heavens, and had called them 
The Rolling.” Bui whatever different nations had called 
them, at least I would make it clear to the child’s mind that 
in this 19th Psalm, their whole power being intended, the 
two words are used which express it: the Heavens, for 
the great vault or void, with all its planets, and stars, and 
ceaseless march of orbs innumerable; and the Firmament, 
for the ordinance of the clouds. 

These heavens, then, “ declare the glory of God j ” that is, 
the light of God, the eternal glory, stable and changeless. 
As their orbs fail not—but pursue their course for ever, to 
give light upon the earth—so God’s glory surrounds man for 
ever—changeless, in its fulness insupportable—infinite. 

“ And the firmament showeth his hiindytvork” 

29. The clouds, prepared by the hands of God for the 
help of man, varied in their ministration—veiling the inner 
splendour—show, not His eternal glory, but His daily handi¬ 
work. So He dealt with Moses. I will cover thee “with 
my hand” as I pass by. Comparejob, xxxvi. 24: “Remember 
that thou magnify his work, which men behold. Every man 
may see it.” Not so the glory—that only in part; the 
courses of these stars are to ^ seen imperfectly, and but by 
a few. But this firmament, “every man may see it, man may 
behold it afar off.” “ Behold, God is great, and we know 
Him not For He maketh small the drops of water: they 
pour down rain according to the vapour thereof.” 

§ 30. “ Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto 
night showeth knowledge. They have no speech nor 
language, yet without these their voice is heard. Their 
rule is gone out throughout the earth, and their words to 
the end of the world.” 

Note that. Their rule throughout the earth, whether in¬ 
habited or not-!-their law of light is thereon; but their words, 
spoken to human souls, to the end of the inhabited world. 

“In them hath He set a tabernacle for the sun,” &c. 
Literally, a tabernacle, or curtained tent, with its veil and 
its hangings; also of the colours of His desert tabernacle— 
blue, and purple, and scarlet 

Thus far the psalm describes the manner of this great 
heaven’s message. 
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Thenceforward, it comes to the matter of it. 

§ 31. Observe, you have the two divisions of the declara¬ 
tion. The heavens (compare Psalm viii.) declare the eternal 
glory of God before men, and the firmament the daily mercy 
of God towards men. And the eternal glory is in this— 
that the law of the I.ord is perfect, and His testimony sure, 
and His statutes right. 

And the daily mercy in this—that the commandment of 
the Lord is pure, and His fear is clean, and His judgments 
true and righteous. 

There are three oppositions 

Between law and commandment. 

Between testimony and fear. 

Between statute and judgment. 

§ 32. I. Between law and commandment. 

The law is fixed and everlasting ; uttered once, abiding 
for ever, as the sun, it may not be moved. It is “ perfect, 
converting the soul:" the whole question about the soul 
being, whether it has been turned from darkness to light, 
acknowledged this law or not,—whether it is godly or un¬ 
godly? But the commandment is given momentarily to 
each man, according to the need. It does not convert: it 
guides. It does not concern the entire purpose of the soul; 
but it enlightens the eyes, respecting a special act. The 
law is; “ Do this always; ” the commandment, “ Do //lau 
this now:" often mysterious enough, and through the cloud; 
chillir^, and with strange rain of tears; yet always pure (the 
law converting, but the commandment cleansing): a rod 
not for guiding merely, but for strengthening, and tasting 
honey with. “ Look how mine eyes have been enlightened, 
because I tasted a little of this honey.” 

§ 33. II. Between testimony and fear. 

The testimony is everlasting: the true promise of salva¬ 
tion. Bright as the sun beyond all the earth-cloud, it makes 
wise the simple; all wisdom being assured in perceiving it 
and trusting it; all wisdom brought to nothing which does 
not perceive it. 

But the fear of God is tai^ht through special encourage¬ 
ment and special withdrawal of it, according to each man’s 
need—by the earth-cloud—smile and frown alternately: it 
also, as the commandment, is clean, purging and casting 
out all other fear, it only remaining for ever. 
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§ 34. III. Between statute and judgment. 

The statutes are the appointments of the Eternal justice; 
hxed ahd bright, and constant as the stars; equal and 
balanced as their courses. They “ are right, rejoicing the 
heart.” But the judgments are special judgments of given 
acts of men. “True,” that is to say, fulfilling the warning 
or promise given to each man; “righteous altogether,” that 
is, done or executed in truth and righteousness. The 
statute is right, in appointment. The judgment righteous 
altogether, in appointment and fulfilment;—yet not always 
rejoicing the heart. 

Then, respecting all these, comes the expression of 
passionate desire, and of joy; that also divided with respect 
tu each. Tlie glory of God, eternal in the Heavens, is 
future, “to be desired more than gold, than much fine 
gold ”-<-trcasure in the heavens that faileth not. But the 
present guidance and teaching of God are on earth; they 
are now possessed, sweeter than all earthly food—“sweeter 
than honey and the honeycomb. Moreover by them ” (the 
law and the testimony) “is Thy servant warned”—warned 
of the ways of death and life. 

“And in keeping them” (the commandments and the 
judgments) “there is great reward: ’ pain now, and bitterness 
of tears, hut reward unspeakable. 

§ 35. Thus far the psalm has been descriptive and 
interpreting. It ends in prayer. 

“ Who can understand his errors ? ” (wanderings from the 
perfect law.) “ Cleanse thou me from secret faults; from 
all that I have done against Thy will, and far from Thy 
way, in the darkness. Keep back Thy servant from pre¬ 
sumptuous sins ” (sins against the commandment) “against 
Thy will when it is seen and direct, pleading with heart and 
conscience. So shall I be undefiled, and innocent from the 
great transgression —the transgression that crucifies afresh. 

“ Let the words of my mouth (for I have set them to 
declare Thy law), and the meditation of my heart (for I 
have set it to keep Thy commandments), be acceptable in 
Thy sight, whoSe glory is ray strength, and whose work, my 
redemption; my Strength, and my Redeemer.” 



PART VIII 


OF IDEAS OF RELATIONFIRST, OF 

INVENTION FORMAL 

CHAPTER I 

THE LAW OP HELP 

§ I. We have now reached the last and the most impor* 
tant part of our subject We have seen in the first divisio'n 
of this book, how far art may be, and has been, consistent 
with physical or material facts. In its second division, we 
examined how far it may be and has been obedient to the 
laws of physical beauty. In this last division we have to 
consider its relations of art to God and man. Its work in 
the help of human beings, and service of their Creator. 

We have to inquire into the various Powers, Conditions, 
and Aims of mind involved in the conception or creation 
of pictures; in the choice of subject, and the mode and 
order of its history ;—the choice of forms, and the modes 
of their arrangement. 

And these phases of mind being concerned, partly with 
choice and arrangement of incidents, partly with choice and 
arrangement of forms and colours, the whole subject will 
fall into two main divisions, namely, expressional or spiritual 
invention; and material or formal invention. 

They are of course connected;—all good formal inven¬ 
tion being expressional also; but as a matter of conveni¬ 
ence it is best to say what may be ascertained of the nature 
of formal invention, before attempting to illustrate the faculty 
in its higher held. 

§ 2. First, then, of Invention Formal, otherwise and 
most commonly called technical composition; that is to 
say, the arrangement of lines, forms, or colours, so as to 
produce the best possible effect.^ 

* The word composition lias been so mneh abused, and is in itself so 
inexpressive, that when I wrote the first part of this work I intended 
always to use, in this Anal MCtion of it, the word “ ioveotion,” and to 

'49 
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1 have often been accused of slighting this quality in 
pictures; the fact being that I have avoided it only because 
I considered it too great and wonderful for me to deal with. 
The longer I thought, the more wonderful it always seemed; 
and it is, to myself personally, the quality, above all others, 
which gives me delight in pictures. Many others I admire, 
or respect; but this one I rejoice in. Expression, senti¬ 
ment truth to nature, are essential; but all these are not 
enough. I never care to look at a picture again, if it be ill 
composed; and if well composed 1 can hardly leave off 
looking at it. 

“ Well composed.” ]>oes that mean according to rule ? 

No. Precisely the contrary. Composed as only the 
nlan who did it could have done it; composed as no other 
picture is, or was, or ever can be again. Every great work 
Stands alone. 

§ 3. Yet there are certain elementary laws of arrange¬ 
ment traceable a little way; a few of these only I shall 
note, not caring to pursue the subject far in this work, so 
intricate it becomes even in its first elements: nor could it 
be treated with any approach to completeness, unless 1 were 
to give many and elaborate outlines of large pictures. I 
have a vague hope of entering on such a task, some future 
day. Meantime I shall only indicate the place which 
technical composition should hold in our scheme. 

And, first, let us understand what composition is, and 
how far it is required. 

§ 4. Composition may be best defined as the help of 
everything in the picture by everything else. 

1 wish the reader to dwell a little on this word “Help.” 
It is a grave one. 

In substance which we call “ inanimate,” as of clouds, or 

reserve the term “ cumpostiionfor that false composition which can 
he taught on principles ; as I hare already so employed the term in the 
chapter on “ Inis^mation Associative,” in the second volume. But, in 
arranging I iirul it is not conveniently possible to avoid the 

ordinary modes of parlance ; I therefore only head the section as 1 in« 
tended (and as is, indeed, best), using in the text the ordinarily accepted 
term; only, the reader must be careful to note that what 1 spoke of 
shortly as composition'* in the chapters on ** Imapnation,” I here 
always call, distinctly^ ** false composition ; ** usin^ here, as I find most 
convenient, the words invention'’ or '*conipo»iion'" indifferently, 
for the true faculty. 
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stones, their atoms may cohere to each other, or consist 
with each other, but they do not help each other. The 
removal of one part does not injure the rest. * 

But in a plant, the taking away of any one part does 
injure the rest. Hurt or remove any portion of the sap, 
bark, or pith, the rest is injured. If any part enters into 
a state in which it no more assists the rest, and has thus 
become “ helpless,” we call it also “ dead.” 

The power which causes the several portions of the plant 
to help each other, we call life. Much more is this so in 
an animal. We may take away the branch of a tree with¬ 
out much harm to it; but not the animal’s limb. Thus, 
intensity of life is also intensity of helpfulness—completeness 
of depending of each part on all the rest. The ceasing of this 
help is what we call corruption ; and in proportion to the per¬ 
fectness of the help, is the dreadfulness of the loss. The more 
intense the life h^ been, the more terrible is its corruption. 

The decomposition of a crystal is nut necessarily impure 
at all. The fermentation of a wholesome liquid begins to 
admit the idea slightly; the decay of leaves yet more; of 
dowers, more; of animals, with greater painfulness and 
terribleness in exact proportion to their original vitality; 
and the foulest of all corruption is that of the body of man; 
and, in his body, that which is occasioned by disease, more 
than that of natural death. 

§ 5. I said just now, that though atoms of inanimate sub¬ 
stance could not help each other, they could " consist ” with 
each other. “ Consistence ” is their virtue. Thus the p>arts 
of a crystal are consistent, but of dust, inconsistent. Orderly 
adherence, the best help its atoms can give, constitutes the 
nobleness of such substance. 

When matter is either consistent, or living, we call it 
pure, or clean; when inconsistent, or corrupting (unhelpful), 
we call it impure, or unclean. The greatest uncleanliness 
being that which is essentially most opposite to life. 

Life and consistency, then, both expressing one character 
(namely, helpfulness, of a higher or lower order), the Maker 
of all creatures and things, “ by whom all creatures live, and 
all things consist,” is essentially and for ever the Helpful 
One, or in softer Saxon, the “ Holy ” One. 

The word has no other ultimate meaning: Helpful, 
harmless, undefiled: “living" or “Lord of life.” 
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The idea is clear and mighty in the cherubim’s cry: 
“ Helpful, helpful, helpful, Lord God of Hosts; ” i. e. of 
all the hosts, armies, and creatures of the earth.^ 

§ 6. A pure or holy state of anything, therefore, is that in 
which all its parts are helpful or consistent. They may or 
may not be homogeneous. The highest or organic purities 
are composed of many elements in an entirely helpful state. 
The highest and first law of the universe—and the other 
name of life, is, therefore, “help.” The other name of 
death is “ separation.” Government and cooperation are 
in all things and eternally the laws of life. Anarchy and 
competition, eternally, and in all things, the laws of death. 

§ 7. Perhaps the l^st, though the most familiar example 
★e could take of the nature and power of consistence, will 
be that of the possible changes in the dust we tread on. 

Exclusive of animal decay, we can hardly arrive at a 
more absolute type of impurity than the mud or slime of a 
damp, overtrodden path, in the outskirts of a manufacturing 
town. I do not say mud of the road, because that is mixed 
with animal refuse; but take merely an ounce or two of the 
blackest slime of a beaten footpath on a rainy day, near a 
large manufacturing town. 

§ 8. That slime we shall find in most cases composed of 
clay (or brickdust, which is burnt clay) mixed with soot, a 
little sand, and water. All these elements are at helpless 
war with each other, and destroy reciprocally each other’s 
nature and power, competing and fighting for place at every 
tread of your foot;—sand squeezing out clay, and clay 
squeezing out water, and soot meddling everywhere and 
defiling the whole. Let us suppose that this ounce of mud 
is left in perfect rest, and that its elements gather together, 
like to like, so that their atoms may get into the closest 
relations possible. 

§ 9. Let the clay begin. Ridding itself of all foreign 
substance, it 'gradually becomes a white earth, already very 
beautiful; and fit, with help of congealing fire, to be made 

^ “ The cries of them which have reaped have entered into the ears 
of the Ixtrd of Sabaoth (<^ all the creatures of the earth).” You will 
find a wonderful clearness come into many texts by reaiting, habitually, 
“helpful” and “helpfulness” for “holy” and “holiness,” or else 
“living,” as in Rom. xL t6. T^e sense “dedicated” (the Latin 
rwwfwr}, being, of course, inapplicable to the Supreme Being, is an 
entirely secondary and accidental one. 
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into finest porcelain^ and painted on, and be kept in kings’ 
palaces. But such artificial consistence is not its best. 
Leave it still quiet to follow its own instinct of unity, and it 
becomes not only white, but clear; not only clear, but hard; 
not only clear and hard, but so set that it can deal with light 
in a wonderful way, and gather out of it the loveliest blue 
rays only, refusing the rest. We call it then a sapphire. * 

Such l^ing the consummation of the clay, we give similar 
permission of quiet to the sand. It also becomes, first, a 
white earth, then proceeds to grow clear and hard, and at 
last arranges itself in mysterious, infinitely fine, parallel 
tines, which have the ])Ower of reflecting not merely the 
blue rays, but the blue, green, purple, and red rays in the 
greatest beauty in which they can be seen through aify 
fired material whatsoever. We call it then an opal. 

In next order the soot sets to work; it cannot make itself 
white at first, but instead of being discouraged, tries harder 
and harder, and comes out clear at last, and the hardest 
thing in the world; and for the blackness that it had, 
obtains in exchange the power of reflecting all the rays of 
the sun at once in the vividest b]a2e that any solid thing 
can shoot. We call it then a diamond. 

Last of all the water purifies or unites itself, contented 
enough if it only reach the form of a dew-drop; but if we 
insist on its proceeding to a more perfect consistence, it 
crystallizes into the shape of a star. 

And for the ounce of slime which we had by political 
economy of competition, we have by political economy of 
co-operation, a sapphire, an opal, and a diamond, set in the 
midst of a star of snow. 

§ 10. Now invention in art signifies an arrangement, in 
which everything in the work is thus consistent with all 
things else, and helpful to all else. 

It is the greatest and rarest of all the qualities of ait. 
The power by which it is effected is absolutely inexplicable 
and incommunicable; but exercised with entire facility by 
those who possess it, in many cas^ even unconsciously.^ 

^ By diligent study of good compoations, it is possible to put work 
together, so that the parts shall beip each other a little, or at all events 
do no harm; and when some tact and taste are associated with this 
diligence, semblances of real ioventioa are often produced, which, being 
the results of great laboor, the artist is always proud of; and which, 
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In work which is not composed, there may be many 
beautifql things, but they do not help each other. They at 
the best only stand beside, and more usually compete with 
and destroy, each other, 'lliey may be connected artificially 
in many ways, but the test of there being no invention is, 
that if one of them be taken away, the others are no worse 
than before. But in true composition, if one be taken away, 
all the re.stare helpless and valueless. Generally, in falsely 
composed work, if anything be taken away, the rest will look 
better ; because the attention is less distracted. Hence the 
pleasure of inferior artists in sketching, and their inability to 
finish j all tliat they add destroys. 

§ II. Also in true composition, everything not only helps 
everything else a /tUU, but helps with its utmost power. 
Every atom is in full energy; and a// that energy is kind. 
Not a line, nor spark of colour, but is doin^ its very best, 
and that best is aid. The extent to which this law is 
carried in truly right and noble work is wholly inconceivable 
to the ordinary observer, and no true account of it would be 
believed. 

§ 13 . True composition being entirely easy to the man 
who can compose, he is seldom proud of it, though he 
clearly recognizes it. Also, true composition is inexplicable. 
No one can explain how the notes of a Mozart melody, or 
the folds of a piece of Titian’s drapery, produce their essen¬ 
tial effect on each other. If you do not feel it, no one can 
by reasoning make you feel it. And, the highest composi¬ 
tion is so subtle, that it is apt to become unpopular, and 
sometimes seem insipid. 

§ 13. The reader may be surprised at my giving so high a 
place to invention. But if he ever come to know true in¬ 
vention from false, he will find that it is not only the highest 
quality of art, but is simply the most wonderful act or power 
of humanity.. It is pre-eminently the deed of human creation; 
irot‘7<r49, otherwise, poetry. 

If the reader will look back to my definition of poetry, he 
will find it is the suggestion by the imagination of noble 
grounds for the noble emotion” (Vol. III. p. 10), amplified 

Iwing capable of learned explanation and imitation, the spectator natur¬ 
ally takes interest in. The common precepts about composition all 
produce and teach this false kind, which, as true composition is the 
noblest, being the corruption of it, is the ignoblest condition of art. 
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below (§ 14) into “assembling by help of the im^ination;” 
that is to say, imagination associative, described at length in 
Vol. III., in the chapter just referred to. The mystery of 
the power is sufficiently set forth in that place. Of its 
dignity I have a word or two to say here. 

14. Men in their several professed employments, looked 
at broadly, may be properly arranged under five classes:— 

1. Persons who see. These in modern language arc 
sometimes called sight-seers, that being an occupation 
coming more and more into vogue every day. Anciently 
they used to be called, simply, seers. 

2. Persons who talk. These, in modem language, are 
usually called talkers, or speakers, as in the House of 
Commons, and elsewhere. They used to be called 
prophets. 

3. Persons who make. These, in modern language, are 
usually called manufacturers. Anciently they were called 
poets. 

4. Persons who think. There seems to be no very dis¬ 
tinct modern title for this kind of person, anciently called 
philosophers; nevertheless we have a few of them among 
us. 

5. Persons who do: in modern langu^e, called practical 
persons; anciently, believers. 

Of the first two classes 1 have only this to note,—that 
we ought neither to say that a person sees, if he sees falsely, 
nor speaks, if he speaks falsely. For seeing falsely is worse 
than blindness, and speaking falsely, than silence. A man 
who is too dim-sighted to discern the road from the ditch, 
may feel which is which;—but if the ditch appears mani¬ 
festly to him to be the road, and the road to be the ditch, 
what shall become of him ? False seeing is unseeing,~on 
the negative side of blindness; and false speakit^, unspeak- 
ing,—on the negative side of silence. 

To the persons who think, also, the same test applies 
very shrewdly. Theirs is a dm^rous profession; and from 
the time of the Aristophanes thought-shop to the great 
German establishment, or thought-manufactory, whose pro¬ 
ductions have, unhappily, taken in part the place of the 
older and more serviceable commodities of Nuremberg toys 
and Berlin wool, it has been often harmful enough to man¬ 
kind. It should not be so, for a false thought is more 

VOL. V. P 
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disrinctly and visibly no thought, than a false saying is no 
saying. , But it is touching the two great productive classes 
of the doers and makers, that we have one or two important 
points to note here. 

§ 15. Has the reader ever considered, carefully, what is 
the meaning of “doing” a thing? 

Suppose a rock falls from a hill-side, crushes a group of 
cottages, and kills a number of people. 7 'he stone has pro¬ 
duced a great effect in the world. If any one asks, respecting 
the broken roofs, “ What did it ? ” you say the stone did it. 
Yet you don’t talk of the deed of the stone. If you inquire 
farther, and find that a goat had been feeding beside the 
rock, and had loosened it by gnawing the roots of the grasses 
beneath, you find the goat to be the active cause of the 
calamity, and you say the goat did it. Yet you don’t call 
the goat the doer, nor talk of its evil deed. Hut if you find 
any one went up to the rock, in the night, and with delibe¬ 
rate purpose loosened it, that it might fall on the cottages, 
you say in quite a different sense, “ It is his deed ; he is the 
doer of it.” 

§ 16. It appears, then, that deliberate purpose and resolve 
are needed to constitute a deed or doing, in the true sense of 
the word; and that when, accidentally or mechanically, events 
take place without such purpose, we have indeed effects or 
results, and agents or causes, but neither deeds nor doers. 

Now it so happens, as we all well know, that by far the 
largest part of things happening in practical life an brought 
about with no deliberate purpose. There are always a num¬ 
ber of people who have the nature of stones; they fall on 
other persons and crush them. Some again have the nature 
of we^s, and twist about other people’s feet ‘and entangle 
them. More have the nature of logs, and lie in the way, so 
that every one falls over them. And most of all have the 
nature of thorns, and set themselves by waysides, so that 
every passer-By must be tom, and all go<^ seed choked ;* or 
perhaps make wonderful crackling under various pots, even 
to the extent of practically boiling water and working pistons. 
All these people produce immense and sorrowful effect in 
the world. Yet none of them are doers : it is their nature 
to crush, impede, and prick: but deed is not in them.* 

* We m&y, mrhaps, expediently recollect as mach of our botany at to 
teach us that there may be sharp and rough pertoos, like si^es, who 
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§ 17. And farther, observe, that even when some effect is 
finally intended, you cannot call it the person's deed, unless 
it is what he intended. * 

If an ignorant person, purposing evil, accidentally does 
good (as if a thiefs disturbing a family should lead them to 
discover in time that their house was on hre); or vice versd, 
if an ignorant person intending good accidentally does evil 
(as if a child should give hemlock to his companions for 
celery), in neither case do you call them the doers of what 
may result. So that in order to a true deed, it is necessary 
that the effect of it should be foreseen. Which, ultimately, 
it cannot be, but by a person who knows, and in hts de^ 
obeys, the laws of the universe, and of its Maker. And this 
knowledge is in its highest form, respecting the will of the 
Ruling Spirit, called Trust For it is not the knowledge 
that a thing is, but that, according to the promise and nature 
of the Ruling Spirit, a thing will be. Also obedience in its 
highest form is not obedience to a constant and compulsory 
law, but a persuaded or voluntarily yielded obedience to an 
issued command; and so far as it was a persuaded submis* 
sion to command, it was anciently called, in a passive sense, 
“ persuasion,” or irurrtv, and in so far as it alone assuredly 
did, and it alone could do, what it meant to do, and was 
therefore the root and essence of all human deed, it was 
called by the Latins the doing,” or fides., which has passed 
into the French foi and the English faith. And therefore 
because in His doing always certain, and in His speaking 
always true. His name who leads the armies of Heaven is 
“ Faithful and True,” ^ and all deeds which are done in 
alliance with those armies, be they small or great, are 
essentially deeds of faith, which therefore, and in this one 
stern, eternal, sense, suMues all kingdoms, and turns to 
flight the armies of the aliens, and is at once the source and 
the substance of all human deed, rightly so called. 

I 18. Thus far then of practical persons, once called 

yet have good in them, and are essentially branches, and can hud. But 
the ttne thorny person is no spine, only an excrescence; rootless ever¬ 
more,—leafless evermore. No crown made of such can ever meet glory 
of Anil’s band. (In Memoriam, Ixviii) 

t “True,” means, etymologically, not “consistent with fact,” but 
“ which may be trusted.” “ This is a true saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation,” etc., meaninga trusty saying,—a saying to be rested on, 
leant upon. > 
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believers, as set forth in the last word of the noblest group 
of word^ ever, so far as I know, uttered by simple man con¬ 
cerning his practice, being the Anal testimony of the leaders 
of a great practical nation, whose deed thenceforward be¬ 
came an example of deed to mankind: 

fl Iftf’, AMcSoi^Woif, $ri r$8e 

Tutt ruBifitfoi. 

“ O Stranger! (we pray thee), tell the Lacedaemonians 
that we are lying here, having i^eyed their words.” 

§ 19. What, let us ask next, is the ruling character of the 
person who produces—the creator or maker, anciently 
called the poet? 

' We have seen what a deed i& What then is a “crea¬ 
tion ” ? Nay, it may be replied, to “ create ” cannot be said 
of man’s labour. 

On the contrary, it not only can be said, but is and must 
be said continually. You certainly do not talk of creating 
a watch, or creating a shoe; nevertheless you do talk of 
creating a feeling. Why is this ? 

Look back to the greatest of all creation, that of the 
world. Suppose the trees had been ever so well or so in¬ 
geniously put together, stem and leaf, yet if they had not 
been able to grow, would they have been well created ? Or 
suppose the fish had been cut and stitched finely out of skin 
and whalebone; yet, cast upon the waters, had not been 
able to swim? Or suppose Adam and Eve had been made 
in the softest clay, ever so neatly, and set at the foot of the 
tree of knowledge, fastened up to it, quite unable to fall, or 
do anything else, would they have been well created, or in 
any true sense created at all ? 

§ 20. It will, perhaps, appear to you, after a little farther 
thought, that to create anything in reality is to put life 
into it. 

A poet, or creator, is therefore a person who puts things 
together, not as a watchmaker steel, or a shoemaker leather, 
but who puts life into them. 

His work is essentially this: it is the gathering and 
arrar^ing of material by imagination, so as to have in it at 
last the harmony or helpfulness of life, and the passion or 
emotion of life. Mere fitting and adjustment of material is 
nothing; that is watchmaking. But helpful and'passionate 
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harmony, essentially choral harmony, so called from the 
Greek word “ rejoicing,” ^ is the harmony of ApoUo,and the 
Muses; the word Muse and Mother being derived from the 
same root, meanii^ passionate seeking,” or love, of which 
the issue is passionate finding, or sacred invention. For 
which reason I could not bear to use any baser word than 
this of invention. And if the reader will think over all these 
things, and follow them out, as I think he may easily with 
this much of clue given him, he will not any more think it 
wrong in me to place invention so high among the powers 
of man.* 

Or any more think it strange that the last act of the life 
of Socrates ’ should have been to purify himself from the sin 
of having negligently listened to the voice within him, whicR, 
through all his past life, had bid him " labour, and make 
harmony.” 


CHAPTER II 

THE TASK OF THE I.EAST 

§ I. 'Phe reader has probably been surprised at my 
assertions made often before now, and reiterated here, that 
the minuiesi portion of a great composition is helpful to the 
whole. It certainly does not seem ea.sily conceivable that 
this should be so. I will go farther, and say that it is 
inconceivable. But it is the Ikct. 

We shall discern it to be so by taking one or two com¬ 
positions to pieces, and examining the fragments. In doing 
which, we must remember that a great composition always 

^ Xo^oin T« t 3* ifo/io. (De 1<^. 11. I.) 

^ t his beiDg, indeed, among the visiblest signs of the Divine or im¬ 
mortal life. We have got a base habit of opposing the word “ mortal ” 
or “deathful ” merely to “tm-mortalwhereas it is essentially contrary 
to "divine" (to Met, not to Uirecret, Fhaedo, 66), that which is 
deathful teing anarchic or disobedient, and that which is divine ruling 
and obedient; this being the true distinction between flesh and spirit. 

^ voXXdiris itot Aetrfe ri hiwrtw ie rf •npeXUrrt flff, EAXer' 
IXXi; Sifei ^wifiewey, rit eirk Si Xiyw, O Stfepavti, tfn, 
wof«i Ko) SpySfov. (Phaedo, ii.) 
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has a leading, emotional purpose, technically called its 
motive, which all its lines and forms have some relation. 
Undulating lines, for instance, are expressive of action ; and 
would be false in effect if the motive of the picture was one 
of repose. Horizontal and angular lines are expressive of 
rest and strength ; and would destroy a design whose pur¬ 
pose was to express disquiet and feebleness. It is therefore 
necessary to ascertain the motive before descending to the 
detail. 

§ 2. One of the simplest subjects, in the series of the 
Rivers of France, is “ Rietz, near Saumur." The published 
Plate gives a better rendering than usual of its tone of light; 
and my rough etching, Plate 73, sufficiently shows the 
arrangement of its lines. What is their motive? 

'i'o get at it completely, we must know something of the 
I..oire. 

'I'he district through which it here dows is, for the most 
l)art, a low place, yet not altogether at the level of the stream, 
but cut into steep banks of chalk or gravel, thirty or forty 
feet high, running for miles at about an equal .height above 
the water. 

These banks arc excavated by the peasantry, partly for 
houses, partly for cellars, so economizing vineyard space 
above ; and thus a kind of continuous vill^e runs along the 
river-side, composed half of caves, half of rude buildings, 
backed by the cliff, propped against it, therefore always 
leaning away from the river; mingled with overlappings of 
vineyard trellis from above, and little towers or summer¬ 
houses for outlook, when the gTa]>es are ripe, or for gossip 
over the garden wall. 

§ 3. It is an autumnal evening, then, by this Loire side. 
The day has been hot, and the air is heavy and misty 
still; the sunlight warm, but dim; the brown vine-leaves 
motionless : all else quiet. Not a sail in sight on the river,^ 
its strong, noiseless current lengthening the stream of low 
sunlight. 

Tile motive of the picture, therefore, is the expression of 
rude but perfect peace, sightly mingled with an indolent 
languor and despondency; the peace between intervals of 
enforced labour; happy, but lisdess, and having little care or 

' The sails in the engraving were put in to catch the public eye. 
There are none in the drawing. 
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hope about the future; cutting its home out of this grave} 
bank, and letting the vine and the river twine and undermine 
as they will ; careless to mend or build, so long as the walls 
hold together, and the black fruit swells in the sunshine. 

§ 4. To get this repose, together with rude stability, we 
have therefore horizontal lines and bold angles. The grand 
horizontal space and sweep of Turner’s distant river show 
perhaps better in the etching than in the Plate; but depend 
wholly for value on the piece of near wall. It is the vertical 
line of its dark side which drives the eye up into the distance, 
right against the horizontal, and so makes it felt, while the 
flatness of the stone prepares the eye to understand the flat¬ 
ness of the river. Farther: hide with your finger the little 
ring on that stone, and you will find the river has 8top|jb*d 
flowing. That ring is to repeat the curved lines of the nver 
bank, which expresses its line of current, and to bring the 
feeling of them down near us. On the other side of the 
road the horizontal lines are taken up again by the dark 
pieces of wood, without which we should still lose half our 
space. 

Next: 'I'he repose is to be not only perfect, but indolent: 
the repose of out-wearied people: not caring much what 
becomes of them. 

You sec the road is covered with litter. Even the 
crockery is left outside the cottage, to dry in the sun, after 
being washed up. The steps of the cottage door have been 
too high for comfort originally, only it was less trouble to 
cut three laige stones than four or five small. They are 
now all aslope and broken, not repaired for years. Their 
weighty forms increase the sense of languor throughout the 
scene, and of stability also, because we feel how difficult it 
would be to stir them. The crockery has its work to do 
also;—the arched door on the left being necessary to show 
the great thickness of walls and the strength they require to 
prevent felling in of the cliff above ;—as the horizontal lines 
must be diffused on the right, so this arch must be diffused 
on the left; and the large round plate on one side of the 
steps, with the two small ones on the other, are to carry 
down the element of circular curvature. Hide them, and 
see the result. 

As they carry the arched group of forms down, the arched' 
window-shutter diffuses it upwards, where all the lines of the 
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distant buildings suggest one ajid the same idea of disorderly 
and careless strength, mingling masonry with rock. 

§ 5. So far of the horizontal and curved lines. How of 
the radiating ones ? What has the black vine trellis got to 
do? 

Lay a pencil or ruler parallel with its lines. You will find 
that they point to the massive building in the distance. To 
which, as nearly as is possible without at once showing the 
artifice, every other radiating tine points also ; almost ludi¬ 
crously when it is once pointed out; even the curved line of 
the top of the terrace runs into it, and the last sweep of the 
river evidently leads to its base. And so nearly is it in the 
exact centre of the picture, that one diagonal from comer to 
edrner passes through it, and the other only misses the base 
by the twentieth of an inch. ' 

If you are accustomed to France, you will know in a 
moment by its outline that this massive building is an old 
church. 

Without it, the repose would not have been essentially the 
labourer’s rest—rest as of the Sabbath. Among all the 
groups of lines that point to it, two are principal; the first, 
those of the vine trellis : the second, those of the handles of 
the saw left in the beam :—the blessing of human life and 
its labour. 

Whenever Turner wishes to express profound repose, he 
puts in the foreground some instrument of labour cast aside. 
See, in Rogers’s Poems, the last vignette, “Datur hora 
quieti,” with the plough in the furrow; and in the first 
vignette of the same book, the scythe on the shoulder of the 
pea.sant going home. (There is nothing about the scythe in 
the passage of the poem which this vignette illustrates.) 

6. Observe, farther, the outline of the church itself. As 
our habitations are, so is our church, evidently a heap of old, 
but massive, walls, patched, and repaired, and roofed in, and 
over and over, 4intil its original shape is hardly recognizable. 
I know the kind of church well—can tell even here, two 
miles off, that 1 shall find some Norman arches in the apse, 
and a flamboyant porch, rich and dark, with every statue 
broken out of it; and a rude wooden belfry above ^1 j and 
a quantity of miserable shops built in among'the buttresses; 
and that I may walk in and out as much as I please, but 
that how often soever, 1 shall always find some one praying 
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at the Holy Sepulchre, in the darkest aisle, and my going in 
and out will not disturb them. For they are praying, which 
in many a handsomer and highlier-furbished edifice might, 
perhaps, not be so assuredly the case. 

§ 7. J^tly: What kind of people have we on this wind¬ 
ing road ? Three indolent ones, leaning on the wall to look 
over into the gliding water; and a matron with her market 
panniers, by her figure, not a fast rider. The road, besides, 
is bad, and seems unsafe for trotting, and she has passed, 
without disturbing the cat, who sits comfortably on the 
block of wood in the middle of it. 

§ 8. Next to this piece of quietness, let us glance at a 
composition in which the motive is one of tumult; that 
of the Fall of Schaffhausen. It is engraved in the Keepsake. 
I have etched in Plate 74, at the top, the chief lines of its 
composition,^ in which the first great purpose is to give 
swing enough to the water. The line of fall is straight and 
monotonous in reality. Turner wants to get the great 
concave sweep and rush of the river well felt, in spite of the 
unbroken form. The column of spray, rocks, mills, and 
bank, all radiate like a plume, sweeping round together in 
grand cun-es to the left, where the group of figures, hurried 
about the ferry-boat, rises like a dash of spray; they also 
radiating: so as to form one perfectly connected cluster, 
with the two gens-d’armes and the millstones; the millstones 
at the bottom being the root of it; the two soldiers laid 
right and left to sustain the branch of figures beyond, 
balanced just as a tree bough would be. 

ii 9. One of the gens-d’armes is flirting with a young lady 
in a round cap and full sleeves, under pretence of wanting 
her to show him what she has in her bandbox. The motive 
of which flirtation is, so far as Turner is concerned in it, 
primarily the bandbox: this and the millstones below, give 
him a series of concave lines, which, concentrated by 
the recumbent soldiers, intensify the hollow sweep of the 

^ Tli«se clchingj of compositions ate all reversed, for ibe yare merely 
sketches on the steel, and 1 cannot sketch easily except straight from the 
drawing, and without reversing. The looking-glass plagues me with cross 
lights. As examples of composition, it does not the least matter which 
way they are turned ; and the reader may see this Schaffhausen subject 
from the right ude of the Rhine, by holding the book before a glass. 
The rude indications of the figures in the Loire subject are nearly 
facsimiles of Turner's. 
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fall, precisely as the ring on the stone does the Loire eddies. 
These curves are carried out on the right by the small plate 
of eggs, laid to be washed at the spring; and, all these 
concave lines being a little too quiet and recumbent, the 
staggering casks are set on the left, and the ill-balanced 
milk-pail on the right, to give a general feeling of things 
being rolled over and over. The things which are to give 
this sense of rolling are dark, in order to hint at the way in 
which the cataract rolls boulders of rock; while the forms 
which are to give the sense of its sweeping force are white. 
The little spring, spliuhing out of its pine-trough, is to give 
contrast with the power of the fall,—while it carries out the 
general sense of splashing water. 

* § 10. This spring exists on the spot, and so does every¬ 
thing else in the picture ; but the combinations are wholly 
arbitrary; it being Turner’s fixed principle to collect out of 
any scene, whatever was characteristic, and put it together 
just as he liked. The changes made in this instance are 
highly curious. The mills have no resemblance whatever 
to the real group as seen from this spot; for there is a vulgar 
and formal dwelling-house in front of them. But if you 
climb the rock behind them, you find they form on that 
side a towering cluster, which Turner has put with little 
modification into the drawing. What he has done to the 
mills, he has done with still greater audacity to the central 
rock. Seen from this spot, it shows, in reality, its greatest 
breadth, and is heavy and uninteresting; but on the Ivauffen 
side, exposes its consumed base, worn away by the rush at 
water, which Turner resolving to show, serenely draws the 
rock as it appears from the other side of the Rhine, and 
brings that view of it over to thi.s side. I have etched the 
bit with the rock a little laiger below; and if the reader 
knows the spot, he will see that this piece of the drawing, 
reversed in the etching, is almost a bona fide unreversed 
study of the fall from the LaufiFen side.^ 

Finally, the castle of Lauffen itself, being, when seen from 
this spol^ too much foreshortened to show its extent, Turner 
walks a quarter of a mile lower down the river, draws the 

' With the exception of the Jagged ledge rising out of the foam below, 
which comes from the north side, and is admirable in its expression of 
the position of the limestone-beds, which, rising from below the drift 
gravel of Constance, are the real cause of the of Schaffhauseo. 
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castle accurately there, brings it back with him, and puts it 
in all its extent, where he chooses to have it, beypnd the 
rocks. 

I tried to copy and engrave this piece of the drawing of 
its real size, merely to show the forms of the trees, drilled 
back by the breeze from the fall, and wet with its spray; 
but in the endeavour to facsimile the touches, great part of 
their grace and ease has been lost; still, Plate 75 (over 
leaf) may, if compared with the same piece in the Keepsake 
engraving, at least show that the original drawing has not 
yet been rendered with comp)etene.ss. 

§ II. These two examples may sufficiently serve to show 
the mode in which minor details, both in form and spirit, 
are used by Turner to aid his main motives; of course*! 
cannot, in the space of this volume, go on examining 
subjects at this length, even if I had time to etch them; 
but every design of Turner’s would be equally instructive, 
examined in a similar manner. Thus far, however, we have 
only seen the help of the parts to the whole : we must give 
yet a little attention to the mode of combining the smallest 
details. 

I am always led away, in spite of myself, from my proper 
subject here, invention formal, or the merely pleasant 
placing of lines and masses, into the emotional results of 
such arrangement. I'he chief reason of this is that the 
emotional power can be explained; but the perfection of 
formative arrangement, as I said, cannot be explained, any 
more than that of melody in music. An instance or two of 
it, however, may be given. 

§ 12. Much fine formative arrangement depends on a 
more or less elliptical or pear-shaped balance of the group, 
obtained by arranging the principal members of it on two 
opposite curves, and either centralizing it by some powerful 
feature at the base, centre, or summit; or else clasping 
it together by some conspicuous point or knot. A very 
small object will often do this satisfactorily. 

If you can get the complete series of Lefhbre's engravings 
from Titian and Veronese, they will be quite enough to 
teach you, in their dumb way, everything that is teachable 
of composition; at all events, try to get the Madonna, with 
St. Peter and St. George under the two great pillars; the 
Madonna and Child, wi£ mitred bishop on her left, and St. 
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Andrew on her right j and Veronese's Triumph of Venice. 
The first of these Plates unites two formative symmetries ; 
that of'the two pillars, clasped by the square altar-cloth 
below and cloud above, catches the eye first; but the main 
group is the fivefold one rising to the left, crowned by the 



Fig. 94 . 


Madonna. St. Francis and St. Peter form its two wings, 
and the kneeling portrait figures, its base. It is clasped at 
the bottom by the key of St. Peter, which points straight 
at the Madonna’s head, and is laid on the steps solely for 
this purpose; the curved lines, which enclose the group, 
meet also in her face; and the straight line of light, on the 
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cloak of the nearest senator, points at her also. If you 
have. Turner’s Liber Studionim, turn to the Lau/Tenbui^ 



Kjo. 95. 

and compare the figure group there: a fivefold chain, one 
standing figure, central; two recumbent, for wings; two 



Fig. 96. 

half-recumbent, for bases; and a cluster of weeds to clasp. 
Then turn to Lefibre's Europa (there are two in the series 
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—I mean the one with the two tree trunks over her head). 
It is a^ wonderful ninefold group. Europa central; two 
stooping figures, each surmounted by a standing one, for 
wings; a cupid on one side, and dog on the other, for 
bases; a cupid and trunk of tree, on each side, to terminate 
above; and a garland for clasp. 

§ 13. Fig. 94, page 166, will serve to show the mode in which 
similar arrangements are carried into the smallest detail. 
It is magnified four times from a cliLster of leaves in the 
foreground of the “ Isis ” (Liber Studiorum). Figs. 95 and 
96, page 167, show the arrangement of the two groups com¬ 
posing it; the lower is purely symmetrical, with trefoiled 
centre and broad masses for wings; the uppermost is a 
seeping continuous curve, symmetric^, but foreshortened. 
Both are clasped by arrow-shaped leaves. The two whole 
groups themselves are, in turn, members of another larger 
group, composing the entire foreground, and consisting of 
broad dock-leaves, with minor clusters on the right and left, 
of which these form the chief portion on the right side. 

§ 14. Unless every leaf, and every visible point or object, 
however small, forms a part of some harmony of this kind 
(these symmetrical conditions being only the most simple 
and obvious), it has no busines.s in the picture. It is the 
necessary connection of all the forms and colours, down to 
the last touch, which constitutes great or inventive work, 
separated from all common work by an impassable gulf. 

By diligently copying the etchings of the Liber Studiorum, 
the reader may, however, easily attain the perception of the 
existence of these relations, and be prepared to understand 
Turner’s more elaborate composition. It would take many 
figures to disentangle and explain the arrangements merely 
of the leaf cluster. Fig. 78, facing page 96 ; but that there 
is a system, and that every leaf has a fixed value and place 
in it, can hardly but be felt at a glance. 

It is curious that, in spite of all the constant talking of 
“composition ” which goes on among art students, true com¬ 
position is just the last thing which appears to be perceived. 
One would have thought %at in this group, at least the 
value of the central black leaf would have been seen, of 
which the principal function is to point towards, and con¬ 
tinue, the line of bank above. See Plate 62. But a glanqe 
at the published Plate in the England series will show that 
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no idea of the composition had occurred to the engraver’s 
mind. He thought any leaves would do, and supplied them 
from his own repertory of hack vegetation. 

§ 15. I would willingly enlarge farther on this subject—it 
is a favourite one with me ; but the figures required for any 
exhaustive treatment of it would form a separate volume. 
All that I can do is to indicate, as these examples do 
sufficiently, the vast field open to the student’s analysis if 
he cares to pursue the subject; and to mark for the general 
reader these two strong conclusions:—that nothing in great 
work is ever either fortuitous or contentious. 

It is not fortuitous; that is to say, not left to fortune. 
The “ must do it by a kind of felicity ” of Bacon is true; it 
is true also that an accident is often su^estive to an inves¬ 
tor. Turner himself said, *‘I never lose an accident” But 
it is this not /Mf/f it, this taking things out of the hands of 
Fortune, and putting them into those of force and foresight, 
which attest the master, ('hance may sometimes help, and 
sometimes provoke, a success; but must never rule, and 
rarely allure. 

And, lastly, nothing must be contentious. Art has many 
uses and many pleasantnesses; but of all its services, none 
are higher than its setting forth, by a visible and enduring 
image, the nature of all true authority and freedom;— 
Authority which defines and directs the action of bene¬ 
volent law; and Kreedom which consists in deep and soft 
consent of individual' helpfulness. 


CHAPTER III 

THE RULE OF THE GREATEST 

§ I. In the entire range of art principles, none perhaps 
present a difficulty so great to the student, or require from 
the teacher expression so cautious, and yet so strong, as 
those which concern the nature and influence of magnitude. 

* “ Individual,” that is to sar, dutinct and seporale in character, 
though joined in purpose. I might have enlarged on this head, hut 
that alt I should care to say has been already said admirably by Mr. 
J. S. Mill in his essay on Liberty. 
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In one sense, and that deep, there is no such thing as 
magnitude. The least thing is as the greatest, and one day 
as a thousand years, in the eyes of the Maker of great and 
small things. In another sense, and that close to us and 
necessary, there exist both magnitude and value. Though 
not a sparrow falls to the ground unnoted, there are yet 
creatures who are of more value than many; and the same 
Spirit which weighs the dust of the earth in a balance, 
counts the isles as a little thing. 

§ a. The just temper of human mind in this matter may, 
nevertheless, be told shortly. Greatness can only be rightly 
estimated when minuteness is justly reverenced. Greatness 
is the aggregation of minuteness; nor can its sublimity be 
felt truthfully by any mind unaccustomed to the affectionate 
watching of what is least. 

But if this affection for the least be unaccompanied by 
the powers of comparison and reflection; if it be intemper¬ 
ate in its thirst, restless in curiosity, and incapable of the 
patient and self-commandant pause which is wise to 
arrange, and submissive to refuse, it will close the paths of 
noble art to the student as effectually, and hopelessly, as 
even the blindness of pride, or impatience of ambition. 

§ 3. I say the paths of noble art, not of useful art All 
accurate investigation will have its reward; the morbid 
curiosity will at least slake the thirst of others, if not its 
own; and the diffused and petty affections will distribute, 
in serviceable measure, their minute delights and narrow 
discoveries. The opposite error, the desire of greatness as 
such, or rather of what appears great to indolence and 
vanity;—the instinct which I have described in the “ Seven 
Lamps,” noting it, among the Renaissance builders, to be 
an especial and unfailing sign of baseness of mind, is 
as fruitless as it is vile; no way profitable—every way 
harmful: the widest and most corrupting expression of 
vulgarity. I'he microscopic drawing of an insect may be 
precious; but nothing except disgrace and misguidance 
will ever be gathered from such work as that of Haydon or 
Barry. 

§ 4. The work 1 have mostly had to do, since this essay 
was begun, has been that of contention against such 
'd^uised issues of swollen insolence and windy conceit; but 
I haye^^^*^^ lately, that some lightly-budding philosophers 
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have depreciated true greatness; confusing the relations of 
scale, as they bear upon human instinct and qiorality; 
reasoning as if a mountain were no nobler than a grain of 
sand, or as if many souls were not of mightier interest than 
one. To whom it must be shortly answered that the Lord 
of power and life knew which were his noblest works, when 
He bade His servant watch the play of the Leviathan, 
rather than dissect the spawn of the minnow; and that 
when it comes to practical question whether a single .soul is 
to be jeoparded for many, and this Leonidas, or Curtius, or 
Winkelried shall abolish—so far as abolishable—his own 
spirit, that he may save more numerous spirits, such ques¬ 
tion is to be solved by the simple human instinct respecting 
number and magnitude, not by reasonings on infinity* 

“ Le navigatcur, qut, la nuit, volt I’oc^ ^tioceler de lumiire, dansei 
en guirlandes de feu, s’igayc d’abord de ce spectacle. II fait dix lieues; 
la guirlande s'allonge indefiniment, die s'agite, se tord, sc noue, nux 
mouvements dc la lame; e'est nn serpent monstrueux qui va toujnurK 
a’allongeant, jusqu’a trente lieues, quarante lieues. Et tout cela n’est 
qu’une danse d'animatcules imperceptibles. En quel nombre ? A cette 
<|viestion I'imagination s'efTraye; die sent lit une nature de puissance 
immense, de richesse dpouvantahle. . . . Que sont ces petits dcs 

F etiu ? Rien moins que Ics constructeurs du globe oit nous sommes. 

>e leurs corps, de leurs debris, ils unt pr^mr^ Ic sol qui est sous nos 
pas. . . . Et ce sont les plus peiits qui ont tail les plus grandes choses. 
L'iroperceplihle rhizopode s’est bdti un monument bien autre que les 
pyramides, |^s moins que I’ltalie centrale, une notable partie dc la 
chalne des Apennins. Mats c'dtait trap peu encore; les masses 
enormes du Chili, les prodigieuses Cordill^res, qui regardent le monde 
d leurs pieds, sont le monument funeraire oit cet eire insaisissable, et 
pour ainsi dire, invisible, a enseveli les debris de son espcce disparue.” 
—(Michelet: L'lnsecie.) 

§ 5. In these passages, and those connected with them in 
the chapter from which they are taken, itself so vast in scope, 
and therefore so sublime, we may perhaps find the true 
relations of minuteness, multitude, and magnitude. We 
shall not feel that there is no such thing as littleness, or no 
such thing as magnitude. Nor shall we be disposed to 
confuse a Volvox with the Cordilleras; but we may learn 
that they both are bound together by links of eternal life 
and toil; we shall see the vastest thing noble, chiefly for 
what it includes ; and the meanest for what it accomplishes. 
Thence we might gather—and the conclusion will be found 
in experience true—that the sense of largeness would be 
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most grateful to minds capable of comprehending, balancing, 
and coipparing; but capable also of great patience and 
expectation; while the sense of minute wonderfulness would 
be attractive to minds acted upon by sharp, small, pene¬ 
trative sympathies, and apt to ^ impatient, irregular, and 
partial. This fact is curiously shown in the relations 
between the temper of the great composers and the modem 
pathetic school. I was surprised at the first rise of that 
school, now some years ago, by observing how they 
restrained themselves to subjects which in other hands 
would have been wholly uninteresting (compare Vol. IV., 
pp. 1 7-18); and in their succeeding efforts,! saw with increas¬ 
ing wonder, that they were almost destitute of the power of 
feeling vastness, or enjoying the forms which expressed it. 
A mountain or great building only appeared to them as a 
piece of colour of a certain shape. The powers it repre¬ 
sented, or included, were invisible to them. In general 
they avoided subjects expressing space or mass, and 
fastened on confined, broken, and sharp forms; liking 
furze, fern, reeds, straw, stubble, dead leaves, and such like, 
better than strong stones, broad-flowing leaves, or rounded 
hills: in all such greater things, when forced to paint them, 
they missed the main and mighty lines; and this no less in 
what they loved than in what they disliked; for though fond 
of foliage, their trees always had a tendency to congeal into 
little acicular thorn-hedges, and never tossed free. Which 
modes of choice proceed naturally from a petulant sympathy 
with local and immediately visible interests or sorrows, not 
regarding their la^e consequences, nor capable of under¬ 
standing more massive view or more deeply deliberate 
mercifulness;—but peevish and horror-struck, and often 
incapable of self-control, though not of self-sacrifice. 
There are more people who can forget themselves than 
govern themselves. 

This narrowly pungent and bitter virtue has, however, its 
beautiful uses, and is of special value in the present day, 
when surface-work, shallow generalization, and cold arith¬ 
metical estimates of things, are among the chief dangers 
and causes of misery, which men have to deal with. 

§ 6. On the other hand, and in clear distinction from all 
su^ workers, it is to be remembered that the great com¬ 
posers, not less deep in feeling, are in the fixed habit of 
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regarding as much the relations and positions, as the 
separate nature, of things; that they reap and thre^ in the 
sheaf, never pluck ears to rub in the hand; fish with net, 
not line, and sweep their prey together within great cords ‘ 
of errorless curve;—that nothing ever bears to them a 
separate or isolated aspect, but leads or links a chain of 
aspects—that to them it is not merely the surface, nor the 
substance, of anything that is of import; but its circumfer¬ 
ence and continence: that they are pre-eminently patient 
and reserved; observant, not curious ; —comprehensive, not 
conjectural; calm exceedingly; unerring, constant, terrible 
in stedfastness of intent; unconquerable: incomprehen¬ 
sible : always suggesting, implying, including, more than 
can be told. 

§ 7. And this may be seen down to their treatment of the 
smallest things. 

For there is nothing so small but we may, as wc choose, 
see it in t^e whole, or in part, and in subdued connection 
with other things, or in individual and petty prominence. 
The greatest treatment is always that which gives con¬ 
ception the widest range, and most harmonious guidance; 
—it being permitted us to employ a certain (juantity of 
time, and certain number of touches of pencil—he who 
with these embraces the largest sphere of thought, and 
suggests within that sphere the most perfect order of 
thought, has wrought the most wisely, and therefore most' 
nobly. 

§ 8. I do not, however, purpose here to examine or illus¬ 
trate the nature of great treatment—to do so effectually 
would need many examples from the figure composers; 
and it will be better (if I have time to work out the subject 
carefully) that I should do so in a form which may be easily 
accessible to young students. Here I will only state in 
conclusion what it is chiefly important for all students to 
be convinced of, that all the te^nical qualities by which 
greatness of treatment is known, such as reserve in colour, 
tranquillity and largeness of and refusal of unnecessary 
objects of interest, are, when they are real, the exponents of 
an habitually noble temper of mind, never the observances 
of a precept supposed to be useful. The refusal or reserve 
of a mighty painter cannot be imitated; it is only by reach¬ 
ing the same intellectual stren^h that you will be able to 
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give an equal dignity to your selMenial. No one can tell 
you be(prehand what to accept, or what to ignore; only 
remember always, in painting as in eloquence, the greater 
your strength, the quieter will be your manner, and the 
fewer your words; and in painting, as in all the arts and 
acts of life, the secret of high success will be found, not in 
a fretful, and various excellence, but in a quiet singleness of 
justly chosen aim. 


CHAPTER IV 

THE JJiW OF PEKKECTNESS 

§ I. Amon<i the several characteristics of great treatment 
which in the last chapter were alluded to without being 
enlarged u^ion, one will be found several times'named ;— 
reserve. 

• 

It is necessary for our present purpose that we should 
understand this quality more distinctly. 1 mean by it the 
power which a great painter exercises over himself in fixing 
certain limits, either of force, of colour, or of quantity of 
work-limits which he will not transgress in any part of 
• his picture, even though here and there a painful sense 
of incompletion may exist, under the fixed conditions, and 
might tempt an inferior workman to infringe them. The 
nature of this reserve we must understand in order that 
we may also determine the nature of true completion or 
perfectness which is the end of composition. 

§ 2. For perfectness, properly so called, means harmony. 
ITie word signifies, literally, the doing our work thoroughly. 
It does not mean carrying it up to any constant and 
establisbed.degree of finish, but carrying the whole of it up 
to a degree determined upon. In a chalk or pencil sketch, 
by a great master, it will often be found that the deepest 
shades are feeble tints of pale gray; the outlines nearly 
invisible, and the forms brought out by a ghostly delicacy 
of touch, which, on looking close to the paper, will be 
indistinguishable from its general texture. A single line of 
ink, occurring anywhere in such a drawing, would of course 
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destroy it; placed in the darkness of a mouth or nostril, it 
would turn the expression into a caricature; on a t^eek or 
brow it would be simply a blot Yet let the blot remain, 
and let the master work up to it with lines of similar force; 
and the drawing which was before perfect, in terms of 
pencil, will become, under his band, perfect in terms of ink; 
and what was before a scratch on the cheek will become a 
necessary and beautiful part of its gradation. 

All great work is thus reduced under certain conditions, 
and its right to be called complete depends on its fulfil¬ 
ment of them, not on the nature of the conditions chosen. 
Habitually, indeed, we call a coloured work which is 
satisfactory to us, finished, and a chalk drawing unfinished; 
but in the mind of the master, all his work is, according to 
the sense in which you use the word, equally perfect or 
imperfect. Perfect, if you regard its purpose and limitation; 
imperfect, if you compare it with the natural standard. 
In what appears to you consummate, the master has 
assigned to himself terms of shortcoming, and marked with 
a sad severity the point up to which he will permit himself 
to contend with nature. Were it not for his acceptance of 
such restraint, he could neither quit his work, nor endure it. 
He could not quit it, for he would always perceive more 
that might be done ; he could not endure it, because all 
doing ended only in more elaborate deficiency. 

§ 3. But we are apt to forget, in modem days, that the 
reserve of a man who is not putting forth half his strength 
is different in manner and dignity from the effort of one who 
can do no more. Charmed, and justly charmed, by the 
harmonious sketches of great painters, and by the grandeur 
of their acquiescence in the point of pause, we have put 
ourselves to produce sketches as an end instep of a means, 
and thought to imitate the painter’s scornful restraint of his 
own power, by a scornful rejection of the things beyond ours. 
For many reasons, therefore, it becomes desirable to under¬ 
stand precisely and finally what a good painter means by 
completion. 

§ 4. The sketches of true painters may be classed under 
the following heads:— 

I. Experimental .—In which they are assisting an imperfect 
conception of a subject by trying the look of it on paper in 
different ways. 
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By the greatest men this kind of sketch is hardly ever 
made; (hey conceive their subjects distinctly at once, and 
their sketch is not to try them, but to fasten them down. 
Raphael’s form the only important exception—and the 
numerous examples of experimental work by him are 
evidence of his composition being technical rather than 
imaginative. I have never seen a drawing of the kind by 
any great Venetian. Among the nineteen thousand sketches 
by Turner—which I arrang^ in the National Gallery—there 
was, to the best of my recollection, not one. In several 
instances the work, after being carried forward a certain 
length, had been abandoned and begun again with another 
view; sometimes also two or more modes of treatment had 
been set side by side with a view to choice. Hut there were 
always two distinct imaginations contending for realization— 
not experimental modi^cations of one. 

§ 5. II. Determinant .—The fastening down of an idea in 
tite simplc.st terms, in order that it may not be disturbed 
or confused by after-work. Nearly all the great composers 
do this, methodically, befote beginning a i>ainting. Such 
sketches are usually in a high degree resolute and com¬ 
pressive ; the best of them outlined or marked calmly with 
the pen, and deliberately washed with colour, indicating the 
places of the principal lights. 

l-'ine drawings f)f thi.s class never show any hurry or 
confusion. They are the expression of concluded operations 
of mind, arc drawn slowly, and are not so much sketches, as 


maps. 

§ 6. III. Commemorative .—Containing records of facts 
which the master required. These in their most elaborate 
form are “ studies,” or drawings, from Nature, of parts 
needed in the composition, often highly finished in the part 
which is to be introduced. In this form, however, they 
never occur by the greatest imaginative masters. For by a 
truly great inventor everything is invented j no atom of the 


work is unmodified by his mind ; and no study from nature, 
however beautiful, could be introduced by him into his 
design without change; it would not fit with the rest. 
Finished studies for introduction are therefore chiefl^,)^ 
Leonardo and Raphael, both technical designers rat’T*'■'. 
imaginative ones. 

Commemorative sketches, by great masters, 
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hasty, merely to put them in mind of motives of invention, 
or they are shorthand memoranda of things with wtych they 
do not care to trouble their memory; or, finally, accurate 
notes of things which they must noi modify by invention, as 
local detail, costume, and such like. You may find per¬ 
fectly accurate drawings of coats of arms, ]>ortions of dresses, 
pieces of architecture, and so on, by all the great men; but 
you will not find elaborate studies of bits of their pictures. 

§ 7. When the sketch is made merely as a memorandum, 
it is impossible to say how little, or what kind of drawing, 
may be sufficient for the purpose. It is of course likely to 
be hasty from its very nature, and unless the exact purpose 
be understood, it may be as unintelligible as a piece of 
shorthand writing. For instance, in the corner of a shelt 
of sketches made at sea, among those of Turner, at the 
National Gallery, occurs this one, Fig. 97 (over leaO- I 
suppose most {)ersons would not see much use in it. It 
nevertheless was probably one of the most important sketches 
made in Turner’s life, fixing for ever in his mind certain 
facts respecting the sunrise from a clear sea-horizon. Having 
myself watch^ such sunrise, occasionally, I perceive this 
sketch to mean xs follows: 

(Half circle at the top.) When the sun was only half out 
of the sea, the horizon was sharply traced across its disk, and 
red streaks of vapour crossed the lower part of it. 

(Horseshoe underneath.) When the sun had risen so far 
as to show three-quarters of its diameter, its light became so 
great as to conceal the sea-horizon, consuming it away in 
descending rays. 

(Smaller horseshoe below.) When on the point of de¬ 
taching itself from the horizon, the sun still consumed 
away the line of the sea, and looked as if pulled down 
by it. 

(Broken oval.) Having risen about a fourth of its dia¬ 
meter above the horizon, the sea-line reappeared; but the 
risep orb was flattened by refraction into an oval. 

(Broken circle.) Having risen a little farther above the 
sea-line, the sun, at last, got itself round, and all right, with 
sparkling reflection on the waves just below the sea-line. 

This memorandum is for its purpose entirely perfect and 
efficient, though the sun is not drawn carefully round, but 
with a dash of the pencil ; but there is no affected or desired 
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slightness. Could it have been drawn round as instan¬ 
taneously, it would have been. The purpose is throughout 
determined; there is no scrawling, as in vulgar sketching.^ 



Fiu. 97. 


^ 8. Again, Fig. 98 is a facsimile of one of Turner’s 
memoranda,” of a complete subject,^ lausanne, froD# the 
road to Fribourg. 

^ The wortt in the uppermost note, to the right of the snn, is red 
the oUiers, ‘'yellow,” " parple,” ‘‘ cold” light grey. He always noted 
the colours of skies in this way. , 

^ It is not so good a facsimile as those I have given from Durer, for 
ihe original sketch is in light peodl; and the tmekeoing and delicate 




Flu, 
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This example is entirely characteristic of his usual draw¬ 
ings from nature, which unite two characters, bcjng both 
cQtnmemorative and determinant:—Commemorative, in so 
far as they note certain facts about the place: determinant, 
in that they record an impression received from the place 
there and then, together with the principal arrangement of 
the composition in which it was afterwards to be recorded. 
In this mode of sketching, 'I'umer differs from all other men 
whose work I have studied. He never draws accurately on 
the spot, with the intention of modifying or composing after¬ 
wards from the materials; but instantly modifies os he draws, 
placing his memoranda where they are to be ultimately used, 
and taking exactly what he wants, not a fragment or line 
more. • 

§ 9. This sketch has been made In the afternoon. He 
had been impressed as he walked up the hill, by the vanish¬ 
ing of the lake in the golden horizon, without end of waters, 
and by the opposition of the pinnacled castle and cathedral 
to its level breadth. That must be drawn! and from this 
spot, where all the buildings are set well together. But it 
lucklessly happens that, though the buildings come just 
where he wants them in situation, they don't in height. For 
the castle (the square mass on the right) is in reality higher 
than the cathedral, and would block out the end of the lake. 
Down it goes instantly a hundred feet, that we may see the 
lake over it; without the smallest regard for the military 
position of Lausanne. 

§ 10. Next: The last low spire on the left is in truth con¬ 
cealed behind the nearer bank, the town running far down 
the hill (and climbing another hill) in that direction. But 
the group of spires, without it, would not be rich enough 
to give a proper impression of Lausanne, as a spiry place. 
Turner quietly sends to fetch the church from round the 
corner, places it where he likes, and indicates its distance 
only by aerial perspective (much greater in the pencil 
drawing than in the woodcut). 

§ II. But again : Not only the spire of the lower churcli, 
but the pe^ of the Rochers d'Enfer (that highest in the 

emphasis of the lines, on which nearly all the beauty of the drawing 
deMnded, cannot be expressed in the woodcut, though marked by a 
dwble line as well as 1 could. But the figure will answer its purpose' 
well enough in showing Turner’s mode of sketching. 

VOL. V. R 
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distance) would in reality be out of sight j it is much farther 
round t<) the left This would never do either; for without 
it, we should have no idea that Lausanne was opposite the 
mountains, nor should we have a nice sloping line to lead 
us into the distance. 

With the same unblushing tranquillity of mind in which 
he had ordered up the church,'Turner sends also to fetch 
the Rochers d’Enfer; and puts them also where he chooses, 
to crown the slope of distant hill, which, as every traveller 
knows, in its decline to the west, is one of the most notable 
features of the view from Lausanne. 

§ 12. These modihcations, easily traceable in the large 
features of the design, are carried out with equal audacity 
aitd precision in every part of it Every one of those con¬ 
fused lines on the right indicates something that is really 
there, only everything is shiited and sorted into the exact 
places that Turner chose. The group of dark objects near 
us at the foot of the bank is a cluster of mills, which, when 
the picture was completed, were to be the blackest things in 
it, and to throw back the castle, and the golden horizon j 
while the rounded touches at the bottom, under the castle, 
indicate a row of trees, which follow a brook coming out of 
the ravine behind us; and were going to be made very 
round indeed in the picture (to oppose the spiky and 
angular masses of castle) and very consecutive, in order to 
form another conducting line into the distance. 

§ 13. These motives, or motives like them, might perhaps 
be guessed on looking at the sketch. But no one without 
going to the spot would understand the meaning of the 
vertical lines in the left-hand lowest comer. 

They are a memorandum ” of the artificial verticalness 
of a low sandstone cliff, which has been cut down there to 
give space for a bit of garden belonging to a public-house 
beneath, from which garden a path l^s along the ravine to 
the Lausanne Hfie-ground. The value of these vertical lines 
in repeating those of the cathedral is very great; it would be 
greater still in the completed picture, increasing the sense 
of looking down from a height, and giving grasp of, and 
power over, the whole scene. 

§ 14. Throughout the sketch, as in all that Turner made, 
the observing and combining intellect acts in the sadie 
manner. Not a line is lost, nor a moment of time; and 
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though the pencil flies, and the whole thing is literally done 
as fast as a piece of short-hand writing, it is to tlv: full as 
purposeful and compressed, so that while there are indeed 
dashes of the pencil which are unintentional, they are only 
unintentional as the form of a letter is, in fast writing, not 
from want of intention, but from the accident of haste. 

§ 15. 1 know not if the reader can understand,—I myself 
cannot, though I see it to be demonstrable,—the simulta¬ 
neous occurrence of idea which produces such a drawing as 
this: the grasp of the whole, from the laying of the first 
line, which - induces continu^ modifications of all that is 
done, out of respect to parts not done yet. No line is ever 
changed or effaced: no experiment made; but every touch 
is placed with reference to all that are to succeed, as to l\\ 
that have gone before; every addition takes its part, as the 
stones in an arch of a bridge; the last touch locks the arch. 
Remove that keystone, or remove any other of the stones of 
the vault, and the whole will fall 

’§ 16. I repeat—the power of mind which accomplishes 
this, is yet wholly inexplicable to me, as it was when first I 
defined it in the chapter on imagination associative, in the 
second volume. But the grandeur of the power impresses 
me daily more and more; and, in quitting the subject of 
invention, let me assert finally, in clearest and strongest 
terms, that no painting is of any true imaginative perfectness 
at all, unless it hai been thus conceived. 

One sign of its being thus conceived may be always found 
in the straightforwardness of its work. There are continual 
disputes among artists as to the best way of doing things, 
which may nearly all be resolved into confessions of in- 
determination. If you know precisely what you want, you 
will not feel much hesitation in setting about it; and a 
picture may be painted almost any way, so only that it be a 
straight way. Give a true painter a ground of black, white, 
scarlet, or green, and out of it he will bring what you choose. 
From the black, brightness; from the white, sac^ess; from 
the scarlet, coolness; from the green, glow: he will make 
anything out of ’anything, but in each case his method will 
,be pure, direct, perfect, the shortest and simplest possible. 
You will find him, moreover, indifferent as to succession of 
process. Ask him to b^n at the bottom of the picture' 
iristead of the top,—to finish two square inches of it without 
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touching the rest, or to lay a separate ground for every part 
before Wishing any;—it is all the same to him 1 What he 
will do, if left to himself depends on mechanical con¬ 
venience, and on the time at his disposal. If he has a 
large brush in his hand, and plenty of one colour ground, 
he may lay as much as is wanted of that colour, at once, in 
every part of the picture where it is to occur; and if any is 
left, perhaps walk to another canvass, and lay the rest of it 
where it will be wanted on that. If, on the contrary, he has 
a small brush in his hand, and is interested in a particular 
spot of the picture, he will, perhaps, not stir from it till that 
bit is finished. But the absolutely best, or centrally, and 
entirely right way of painting is as follows:— 

'§17. A light ground, white, red, yellow, or gray, not 
brown, or black. On that an entirely accurate, and 6rm 
black outline of the whole picture, in its principal masses. 
The outline to be exquisitely correct as far as it reaches, but 
not to include small details; the use of it being to limit the 
masses of first colour. The gTOund<olours then to be laid 
firmly, each on its own proper part of the picture, as inlaid 
work in a mosaic table, meeting each other truly at the 
edgesas much of each being laid as will get itself into the 
state which the artist requires it to be in for his second 
painting, by the time he comes to it. On this first colour, 
the second colours and subordinate masses laid in due order, 
now, of course, necessarily without previous outline, and all 
small detail reserved to the last, the bracelet being not 
touched, nor indicated in the least, till the arm is finished.^ 
18: This is, as far as it can be expressed in few words, 
the right, or Venetian way of painting; but it is incapable 
of absolute definition, for it depends on the scale, the 
material, and the nature of the object represented, how much 
a great painter will do with bis first colour; or how many 
after processes he will use. Very often the first colour, 
richly blended and worked into, is also the last; sometimes 
it wants a glaze only to modify it; sometimes an entirely 

’ Thus, in the Holy Family of Titian, lately purchased for the 
National Gallery, the piece of St. Catherine's dress'over her shoulders 
is painted on the under dress, afier that was dry. All its value would 
have been lost, had the slightest tint or trace of it been given previously.' 
This picture, I think, and certainly many of Tintoret's, are painted on 
dark grounds ; but this is to save time, and with some loss to the future 
brightness of the colour. 
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different colour above it. Turner’s storm-blues, for instance, 
were produced by a black ground, with opaque blue, mixed 
with white, struck over it.^ The amount of detail given in 
the first colour will also depend on convenience. For 
instance, if a jewel fastens a fold of dress, a Venetian will 
lay probably a piece of the jewel colour in its place at the 
time he draws the fold; but if the jewel falls upon the dress, 
he will paint the folds only in the ground colour, and the 
jewel afterwards. For in the first case his hand must pause, 
at any rate, where the fold is fastened; so that he may as 
well mark the colour of the gem: but he would have to 
check his hand in the sweep with which he drew the drapery, 
if he painted a jewel that fell upon it with the first colour. 
So far, however, as he can possibly use the under colour, Ae 
will, in whatever he has to superimpose. 'I'here is a pretty 
little instance of such economical work in the painting of 
the pearls on the breast of the elder princcs.s, in our best 
Paul Veronese (Family of ]>arius). The lowest is about the 
size of a small hazel-nut, and falls on her ruse-red dress. 
Any other but a Venetian would have put a complete piece 
of white paint over the dress, for the whole pearl, and 
painted into that the colours of the stone. But Veronese 
knows beforehand that all the dark side of the pearl will 
reflect the red of the dress. He will not put white over the 
red, only to put red over the white again. He leaves the 
actual dress for the dark side of the pearl, and with two 
small separate touches, one white, another brown, places its 
high light and shadow. This he does with perfect care and 
calm; but in two decisive seconds. There is no dash, nor 
display, nor hurry, nor error. The exactly right ihii^ is 
done in the exactly right place, and not one atom of colour, 
nor moment of time spent vainly. Ix>ok close at the two 
touches,—^you wonder what they mean. Retire six feet from 
the picture—the pearl is there ! 

§ 19. The degree in which the ground colours are ex¬ 
tended over his picture, as he works, is to a great painter 
absolutely indifferent. It is all the same to him whether he 

* In cleaning the '* Hero and Lconder,” now in the National collec¬ 
tion, these upper glazes were taken off, and only the black ground left. 
I remember the picture when its distance was of the must exquisite blue. 
I have no doubt the Fire at Sea” has had its distance destroyed in 
the same manner. 
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grounds a head, and finishes it at once to the shoulders, 
leaving #11 round it white; or whether he grounds the whole 
picture. His harmony, pdnt as he will, never can be com¬ 
plete till the last touch is given ; so long as it remains 
incomplete, he does not care how little of it is suggested, or 
how many notes are missing. All is wrong, till all is right; 
and he must be able to bear the all-wrongness till his work 
is done, or he cannot paint at all. His mode of treatment 
will, therefore, depend on the nature of his subject; as is 
beautifully shown in the water-colour sketches by Turner in 
the National Gallery. His general system was to complete 
inch by inch; leaving the paper quite white all round, 
especially if the work was to be delicate. The most exquisite 
drawings left unfinished in the collection—those at Rome 
and Naples—are thus outlined accurately on pure white 
paper, begun in the middle of the sheet, and worked out to 
the side, finishing as he proceeds. If, however, any united 
effect of light or colour is to embrace a large part of the 
subject, he will lay it in with a broad wash over the whole 
paper at once ; then paint into it, using it as a ground, and 
modifying it in the pure Venetian manner. His oil pictures 
were laid roughly with ground colours, and painted into with 
such rapid skill, that the ariistswhouscd to see him finishing 
at the Academy sometimes suspected him of having the 
picture finished underneath the colours he showed, and 
removing, instead of adding, as they watched. 

§ 20. But, whatever the means tised may be, the certainty 
and directness of them imply absolute grasp of the whole 
subject, and without this grasp there is no good painting. 
'I'his, finally, let me declare, without qualification—that 
partial conception is no conception. The whole picture 
must be imagined, or none of it is. And this grasp of the 
whole implies very strange and sublime qualities of mind. 
It is not possible, unless the feelings are completely under 
control; the' least excitement or passion will disturb the 
measured equity of power; a painter needs to be as cool as 
a general; and as little moved or subdued by his sense of 
pleasure, as a soldier by the sense of pain. Nothing good 
can be done without intense feeling; but it must be feeling 
so crushed, that the work is set about with mechanical 
steadiness, absolutely untroubled, as a surgeon,—not without 
pity, but conquering it and putting it aside—begins an 
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operation. Until the feelings can give strength enough to 
the will to enable it to conquer them, they are nqt strong 
enough. If you cannot leave your picture at any moment; 
—cannot turn from it and go on with another, while the 
colour is dryingcannot work at any part of it you choose 
with equal contentment—you have not firm enough grasp 
of it. 

§ 21. It follows, also, that no vain or selfish person can 
possibly paint, in the noble sense of the word. Vanity and 
selfishness are troublous, eager, anxious, petulant;—painting 
can only be done in calm of mind. Resolution is not 
enough to secure this; it must be secured by disposition as 
well. You may resolve to think of your picture only; but, 
if you have been fretted before banning, no manly br 
clear grasp of it will be possible for you. No forced calm 
is calm enough. Only honest calm,—natural calm. You 
might as well try by external pressure to smoothe a lake till 
it could reflect the sky, as by violence of eflfort to secure the 
peace through which only you can reach imagination. That 
peace must come in its own time; as the waters settle them¬ 
selves into clearness as well as quietness ; you can no more 
filter your mind into purity than you can compress it into 
calmness ; you must keepit pure,if you would have it pure; 
and throw no stones into it, if you would have it quiet. 
Great courage and self-command may, to a certain extent, 
give power of painting without the true calmness under¬ 
neath j but never of doing first-rate work. There is 
sufficient evidence of this, in even what we know of great 
men, though of the greatest, we nearly always know the 
least (and that necessarily; they being very silent, and not 
much given to setting themselves forth to questioners ; apt 
to be contemptuously reserved, no less than unselfishly). 
But in such writings and sayings as we possess of theirs, we 
may trace a quite curious gentleness and serene courtesy. 
Rubens’ letters are almost ludicrous in their unhurried polite¬ 
ness. Reynolds, swiftest of painters, was gentlest of com¬ 
panions j so also Velasques, Titian, and Veronese. 

§ 22. It is gratuitous to add that no shallow or petty 
person can paint. Mere cleverness or special ^ft never 
made an artist. It is only perfectness of mind, unity, depth, 
decision, the highest qualities, in fine, of the intellect, which' 
will form the imagination. 



186 Modern Painters 

§ 25. And, lastly, no false person can paint. A person 
false at heart may, when it suits his purposes, seize a stray 
truth here or there; but the relations of truth,—its perfect¬ 
ness,—that which makes it wholesome truth, he can never 
])erccive. As wholeness and wholesomeness go t<^ether, so 
also sight with sincerityit is only the constant desire of 
and submissiveness to truth, which can measure its strange 
angles and mark its infinite aspects ; and fit them and knit 
them into the strength of sacred invention. 

Sacred, I call it deliberately; for it is thus, in the most 
accurate senses, humble as well as helpful; meek in its 
receiving, as magnificent in its disposing; the name it bears 
being rightly given even to invention formal, not because it 
fdrms, but because it finds. For you cannot find a lie; you 
must make it for yourself. False things may be imagined, 
and false things composed ; but only truth can be invented. 



PART IX 


OF IDEAS OF RELATION: II.—OF INVEN¬ 
TION SPIRITUAL 


CHAPTER I 

THE DARK MIRROR 

§ I. In the course of our inquiry into the moral of land¬ 
scape (Vol. III., chap. 17), we promised, at the close of our 
work, to seek for some better, or at least clearer, conclusions 
than were then possible to us. We confined ourselves in 
that chapter to the vindication of the probable utility of the 
l&vt of natural scenery. We made no assertion of the use¬ 
fulness of pmitting such scenery. It might be well to 
delight in the real country, or admire the real flowers and 
true mountains. But it did not follow that it was advisable 
to paint them. 

Far from it. Many reasons might be given why we should 
not paint them. All the purposes of good which we saw 
that the beauty of nature could accomplish, may be better 
fulfilled by the meanest of her realities than by the brightest 
of imitations. For prolonged entertainment, no picture can 
be compared with the wealth of interest which may be found 
in the herbage of the poorest field, or blossoms of the 
narrowest copse. As suggestive of supernatural power, the 
passing away of a fitful rain-cloud, or opening of dawn, are 
in their change and mystery more pregnant than any pic¬ 
tures. A child would, I suppose, receive a religious lesson 
from a flower more willingly than from a print of one, and 
might be taught to understand the nineteenth Psalm, on a 
starry night, &tter than by diagrams of the constellations. 

Whence it might seem a waste of time to draw landscape 
at all. 

I believe it is;—to draw landscape mere and solitary, 
however beautiful (unless it be for the sake of geographical 
or other science, or of historical record). But there is a 

187 



188 Modern Painters 

kind of landscape which it is not inexpedient to draw. What 
kind, WQ may probably discover by considering that which 
mankind has hitherto contented itself with painting. 

§ 2. We may arrange nearly all existing landscape under 
the following heads :— 

I. Hkboic. —Representing an imaginary world, inhabited 
by men not perhaps perfectly civilized, but noble, and usually 
subjected to severe trials, and by spiritual powers of the 
highest order. It is frequently without architecture; never 
without figure-action, or emotion. Its principal master is 
Titian. 

II. Ci-ASSiCAi--—Representing an imaginary world, in¬ 
habited by perfectly civilized men, and by spiritual powers 
oT an inferior order. 

It generally assumes this condition of things to have 
existed among the Greek and Roman nations. It contains 
usually architecture of an elevated character, and always 
incidents of figure-action, or emotion. Its principal master 
is Nicolo Poussin. 

III. Pastoral. —Representing peasant life.and its daily 
work, or such scenery as may naturally be suggestive of it, 
consisting usually of simple landscape, in part subjected to 
agriculture, with figures, cattle, and domestic buildings. No 
supernatural being is ever visibly present. It does not in 
ordinary cases admit architecture of an elevated character, 
nor exciting incident. Its principal master is Cuyp. 

IV. Contemplative. —Directed principally to the ob¬ 
servance of the powers of Nature, and record of the his¬ 
torical associations connected with landscape, illustrated by, 
or contrasted with, existing states of human life. No super¬ 
natural being is visibly present. It admits every variety of 
subject, and requires, in general, figure incident, but not of 
an exciting character. It was not developed completely 
until recent times. Its principal master is Turner.^ 

^ 3. These ‘are the four true orders of landscape, not of 

* I have been embarrassed in assigaing the Dames to these orders of 
art, the term “Contemplative” belonging in justice nearly as much to 
the romantic and pastoral conception as to the modem landscape. I 
intended, originally, to call the four schools—Romantic, Classic, Geor- 
gic, and Theoretic—which would have been more iccutmte; and more 
consistent with the nomenclature of the second volume; but would 
not have been pleasant in sound, nor, to the general reader, very clear 
in sense. 
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course distinctly separated from each other in all cases, but 
very distinctly in typical examples. Two spurious forms 
require separate note. 

(a.) Picturesque. —This is indeed rather the degradation 
(or sometinies the undeveloped state) of the Contemplative, 
than a distinct class j but it may be considered generally as 
including pictures meant to display the skill of the artist, and 
his powers of composition ; or to give agreeable forms and 
colours, irrespective of sentiment. It will include much 
modem art, with the street views and church interiors of the 
Dutch, and the works of Canaletto, Guardi, Tempesta, and 
the like. 

(b.) HvBRiD.-^Landscape in which the painter endea¬ 
vours to unite the irreconcilable sentiment of two or mofe 
of the above-named classes. Its principal masters are 
Berghem and Wouvermans. 

§ 4. Passing for the present by these inferior schools, we 
find that all true landscape, whether simple or exalted, de- 
p^ds primarily for its interest on connection with humanity, 
or with spiritual powers. Banish your heroes and nymphs 
from the classical landscape—its laurel shades will move you 
no more. Show that the dark clefts of the most romantic 
mountain are uninhabited and untraversed; it will cease to 
be romantic. Fields without shepherds and without fairies 
will have no gaiety in their green, nor will the noble.st masses 
of ground or colours of cloud arrest or raise your thoughts, 
if the earth has no life to sustain, and the heaven none to 
refresh. 

§ 5. It might perhaps be thought that, since from scenes 
in which the figure was princiiial, and landscape symbolical 
and subordinate (as in the art of Egypt), the process of 
ages bad led us to scenes in which landscapie was principal 
and the figure subordinate,—a continuance in the .same cur¬ 
rent of feeling might bring forth at last an art from which 
humanity and its interests should wholly vanish, leaving us 
to the passionless admiration of herbage and stone. But this 
will not, and cannot be. For observe the parallel iastance 
in the gradually increasing importance of dress. From the 
simplicity of Greek design, concentrating, I suppose, its skill 
chiefly on the naked form, the course of time developed 
conditions of Venetian imagination which found nearly 
much interest, and expressed nearly as much dignity, in folds 
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of dress and fancies of decoration as in the faces of the 
figures themselves; so that if from Veronese’s Marriage in 
Cana we remove the architecture and the gay dresses, we 
shall not in the faces and hands remaining, find a satisfactory 
abstract of the picture. But try it the other way. Take 
out the faces; leave the draperies, and how then ? Put the 
fine dresses and jewelled girdles into the best group you can; 
paint them with all Veronese’s skill: will they satisfy you ? 

§ 6. Not so. As long as they are in their due service 
and subjection—while their folds are formed by the motion 
of men, and their lustre adorns the nobleness of men—so 
long the lustre and the folds are lovely. But cast them from 
the human limbs;—golden circlet and silken tissue are 
Withered; the dead leaves of autumn are more precious than 
they. 

This is just as true, but in a far deeper sense, of the 
weaving of the natural robe of man’s soul. Fragrant tissue 
of flowers, golden circlets of clouds, are only fair when they 
meet the fondness of human thoughts, and glorify human 
visions of heaven. • 

§ 7. It is the leaning on this truth which, more than any 
other, has been the distinctive character of all my own past 
work. And in closing a series of Art-studies, prolonged 
during so many years, it may be perhaps permitted me to 
point out this specialty—the rather that it has been, of all 
their characters, the one most denied. I constantly see that 
the same thing takes place in the estimation formed by the 
modem public of the work of almost any true person, living 
or dead. It is not needful to state here the causes of such 
error: but the fact is indeed so, that precisely the distinctive 
root and leading force of any true man's work and way are 
the things denied concerning him. 

And in these books of mine, their distinctive character, as 
essays on art, is their bringing everything to a root in human 
passion or human hope. Arising first not in any desire to 
explain the principles of art, but in the endeavour to defend 
an individual painter from injustice, they have been coloured 
throughout,—nay, continually altered in shape, and even 
warped and broken, by digressions respecting social ques- 
{ions, which had for me an interest tenfold greater than the 
work I had been forced into undertaking. Every principle 
of painting which I have stated is traced to some vital or 
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spiritual (act; and in my works on architecture the preference 
accorded finally to one school over another, is founded on a 
comparison of their influences on the life of the workman— 
a question by all other writers on the subject of architecture 
wholly forgotten or despised. 

§ 8. The essential connection of the powet of landscape 
with human emotion is not less certain, because in many 
impressive pictures the link is slight or local. That the 
connection should exist at a single point is all that we need. 
The comparison with the dress of the body may be carried 
out into the extremest parallelism. It may often happen 
that no part of the figure wearing the dress is discernible, 
nevertheless, the perceivable fact that the drapery is worn 
by a figure makes all the diflerence. In one of the mok 
sublime figures in the world this is actually so: one of the 
fainting Marys in Tintoret’s Crucifixion has cast her mantle 
over her head, and her face is lost in its shade, and her whole 
'figure veiled in folds of gray. But what the diflerence is 
between that gray woof, that gathers round her as she falls, 
and the same folds cast in a heap upon the ground, that 
diflerence, and more, exists between the power of Nature 
through which humanity is seen, and her power in the 
desert. Desert—whether of leaf or sand—true desertness 
is not in the want of leaves, but of life. Where humanity is 
not, and was not, the best natural beauty is more than vain. 
It is even terrible; not as the dre.s5 cast aside from the 
body; but as an embroidered shroud hiding a skeleton. 

§ 9. And on each side of a right feeling in this matter 
there lie, as usual, two opposite errors. 

The first, that of caring for man only ; and for the rest of 
the universe, little, or not at all, which, in a measure, was 
the error of the Greeks and Florentines ; the other, that of 
caring for the universe only;—for man, not at all,—which, 
in a measure, is the error of modem science, and of the Art 
connecting itself with such science. 

The degree of power which any man may ultimately 
possess in landscape-painting will depend finally on his 
perception of this influence. If he has to paint the desert, 
its awfulness—if the garden, its gladsomeness—will arise 
simply and only from his sensibility to the story of life. 
Without this he is nothing but a scientific mechanist; this,' 
though it cannot mak« him yet a painter, raises him to the 
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sphere in which he may become one. Nay, the mere 
shadowAnd semblance of this have given dangerous power 
to works in all other respects unnoticeable; and the least 
degree of its true presence has given value to work in all 
other respects vain. 

The true presence, observe, of sympathy with the spirit of 
man. Where this is not, sympathy with any higher spirit is 
impossible. 

For the directest manifestation of Deity to man'is in His 
own image, that is, in man. 

§ lo. “In his own image. After His likeness.” Ad 
imaginem et similitudinem Suam. I do not know what 
people in general understand by those words. I suppose 
tRey ought to be understood. The truth they contain 
seems to lie at the foundation of our knowledge both of 
God and man; yet do we not usually pass the sentence by, 
in dull reverence, attaching no definite sense to it at all ? For 
all practical purpose, might it not as well be out of the text ? 

1 have no time, nor much desire, to examine the vague 
expressions of belief with which the verse has been 
encumbered. Let us try to find its only possible plain 
significance. 

II. It cannot be supposed that the bodily shape of 
man resembles, or resembled, any bodily shape in Deity. 
The likeness must therefore be, or have been, in the soul. 
Had it wholly passed away, and the Divine soul been 
altered into a soul brutal or diabolic, I suppose we should 
have been told of the change. But we are told nothing of 
the kind. The verse still stands as if for our use and trust. 
It was only death which was to be our punishment Not 
change. So far as we live, the image is still there ; defiled, 
if you will; broken, if you will; all but effaced, if you will, 
by death and the shadow of it But not chatted. We are 
not made now in any other image than God’s. There are, 
indeed, the two states of this image—the earthly and 
heavenly, but both Adamite, both human, both the same 
likeness; only one defiled, and one pure. So that the soul 
of man is still a mirror, wherein may be seen, darkly, the 
image of the mind of God. 

These may seem daring words. I am sorry that they do; 
but I am helpless to soften them. Discover any other 
meaning of the text if you are able;—but be sure that it is 
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a meaning—a meaning in your head and heart;—not a 
subtle gloss, nor a shifting of one verbal expresskin into' 
another, both idealess. 1 repeat that, to me, the verse has, 
and can have, no other signification than this—that the squl 
of man is a mirror of the mind of God. A mirror dark, 
distorted, broken, use what blameful words you please of 
its state; yet in the main, a true mirror, out of whicli alone, 
and by which alone, we can know anything of God at all. 

“How?” the reader, perhaps, answers indignantly. “I 
know the nature of God by revelation, not by looking into 
myself." 

Revelation to what? To a nature incapable of receiving 
truth? That cannot be; for only to a nature capable of 
truth, desirous of it. distinguishing it, feeding upon it, 
revelation is possible. To a being undesirous of it, and 
hating it, revelation is impossible. There can be none to a 
brute, or fiend. In so far, therefore, as <.you love truth, and 
live therein, in so far revelation can exist for you;—and in 
SO' far, your mind is the image of God's. 

§ 12. But consider, farther, not only io what, but by 
what, is the revelation. By sight? or word? If by sight, 
then to eyes which see justly. Otherwise, no sight would 
be revelation. So far, then, as your sight is just, it is the 
image of God’s sight. 

*If by words,—how do you know their meanings ? Here 
is a short piece of precious word revelation, for instance. 
“ God is love.” 

Love ! yes. But what is thatt The revelation does not 
tell you that, I think. Ixiok into the mirror, and you will 
see. Out of your own heart you may know what love is. 
In no other possible way,—by no other help or sign. All the 
words and sounds ever uttered, all the revelations of cloud, 
or flame, or crystal, are utterly powerless. They cannot tell 
you, in the smallest point, what love means. Only the 
broken mirror can. 

§ 13. Here is more revelation. “God is just!” Just! 
What is that ? The revelation cannot help you to discover. 
You say it is dealii^ equitably or equally. But how do you 
discern the equality ? Not by inequality of mind ; not by a 
mind incapable of weighing, judging, or distributing. If the 
lengths seem unequal in the broken mirror, for you they are 
unequal; but if they seem equal, then the mirror is true. 
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So far as you recognize equality, and your conscience tells 
you what is just, so far your mind is the image of God’s: 
and so far as you do not discern this nature of justice or 
equality, the words ‘' God is just ” bring no revelation to you. 

§ 14. " But His thoughts are not as our thoughts.” No: 
the sea is not as the standing pool by the wayside. Yet 
when the breeze crisps the pool, you may see the image of 
the breakers, and a likeness of the foam. Nay, in some 
sort, the same foam. If the sea is for ever invisible to you, 
something you may learn of it from the pool. Nothing, 
assuredly, any otherwise. 

“ But this poor miserable Me! Is this, then, all the 
book I have got to read about God in?” Yes, truly so. 
No other book, nor fragment of book, than that, will you 
ever find;—no velvet-bound missal, nor frankincensed 
manuscript;—nothing hieroglyphic nor cuneiform; papyrus 
and pyramid are alike silent on this matter;—nothing in the 
clouds above, nor in the earth beneath. That flesh-bound 
volume is the only revelation that is, that was, or that can 
be. In that is the image of God painted; in tliat is the law 
of God written; in that is the promise of God revealed. 
Know thyself; for through thyself only thou canst know 
God. 

§ 15. Through the glass, darkly. But, except through 
the glass, in nowise. 

A tremulous crystal, waved as water, poured out upon the 
ground;—you may defile it, despise it, pollute it, at your 
pleasure, and at your peril; for on the peace of those weak 
waves must all the heaven you shall ever gain be first seen ; 
and through such purity as you can win for those dark 
waves, must all the light of the risen Sun of righteousness be 
bent down, by faint refraction. Cleanse them, and calm 
them, as you love your life. 

Therefore it is that all the power of nature depends on 
subjection to the human soul. Man is the sun of the world ; 
more than the real sun. The fire of his wonderful heart is 
the only light and heat worth gauge or measure. Where he 
is, are the tropics; where he is not, the ice-world. 
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CHAl^TER II 

THE LANCE OF VALLAS 

^ 1. It mighi be thought that the tenor of the preceding 
chapter >vas in some sort adverse to my rei)eated statement 
that all great art is the expression of man’s delight in God’s 
work, not in Ms <nvn. But observe, he is not himself his 
own work : he is himself precisely the most wonderful piece 
of God’s workmanship extant. In this best piece not only 
he is bound to take delight, but cannot, in a right state of 
thought, take delight in anything else, otherwise than throu^i 
luniself. Tlirough himself, however, os the suti of creation, 
not as the creation. In himself, as the light of the world.^ 
Not as being the world. Let him stand in his due relation 
to other creatures, and to inanimate things—know them 
all and love them, as made for him, and he for them;—and 
he becomes himself the greatest and holiest of them. But 
let him cast off this relation, despise and forget the less 
creation around him, and instead of being the light of the 
world, he is os a sun in s[)ace—a fiery bull, s[x>tted with 
storm. 

^ 3. All the diseases of mind leading to falulcst ruin 
coiLsist primarily in this isolation. They are the coiicentra 
lion of man u|x;n himself, W'hether his heavenly interests or 
his*worldly interests, matters not; it is the being his ifto/t 
interests which makes the regard of them so mortal. Every 
form of asceticism on one side, of sensualism on the other, 
is an isolation of his soul or of his body; the fi.ving his > 
thoughts upon them alone; while every healthy .state of 
nations and of individual minds ('onsists in tlie unselhsh 
presence of the human spirit everywhere, energi;(ing over 
all things ; speaking and living through all things. 

§ 3. Man being thus the crowning and ruling work of 
Gc^ it will follow that all his be.st art niu.st have something 
to tell about himself, as the soul of things, and ruler of 
creatures. It must also make this reference to himself under 
a true conception of his own nature. Therefore all art which 
involves no reference to man is inferior or nugatory. And 

^ Maiu V. 14. 
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all art which involves misconception of man, or base thought 
of him,' is in that d^ee false, and base. 

Now the basest thought possible concerning him is, that 
he has no spiritual nature; and the foolishest misunder¬ 
standing of him possible is, that he has or should have, no 
animal nature. For his nature is nobly animal, nobl^ 
spiritual—coherently and irrevocably so; neither part of it 
may, but at its peril, expel, despise, or defy the other. All 
great art confesses and worships both. 

4. The art which, sinite the writings of Rio and Lord 
Lindsay, is s^iecially known as “ Cliristian," erred by pride 
in its denial of the animal nature of man;—and, in connec¬ 
tion with all monkish and fanatical forms of religion, by 
looking always to another world instead of this. It wasted 
its strength in visions, and was therefore swept away, not¬ 
withstanding all its good and glory, by the strong truth of 
the naturalist art of the sixteenth century. But that natura¬ 
list art erred on the other side; denied at lust the spiritual 
nature of man, and perished in corruption. 

. A contemplative reaction is taking place in modern times, 
out of which it may be h<>i>ed a new spiritual art may be 
developed. The first .school of landscape, named, in the 
foregoing chapter, the Heroic, is that of the noble naturalists. 
The second (Classical), and third (Pastoral), belong to the 
time of sensual decline. The fourth (Contemplative) is that 
of modem revival. 

S 5. But why, the reader will ask, is no place given in 
this scheme to the “Christian" or spiritual art which pre¬ 
ceded the naturalists ? Because all landscape belonging to 
that art is subordinate, and in one essential principle false. 
It is subordinate, because intended only to exalt the con¬ 
ception of saintly or Divine presence :—rather therefore to 
be considered as a landscape decoration or type, than an 
effort to paint nature. If I included it in my list of schools, 

1 should have to go still farther back, and include with it the 
conventional and illustrative landscape of the Greeks and 
Egyptians. 

§ 6 . But also it catinot constitute a real school, because 
its first assumption is false, namely, that the natural world 
can be represented without the element of death. 

The real schools of landscape are primarily distinguished 
from the preceding unreal ones by their introduction of this 
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element. They are not at first in any sort the worthier for 
it. But they are more true, and capable, therefore, in the 
issue, of becoming worthier. 

It will be a hard piece of work for us to think this rightly 
out, but it must be done. 

§ 7. Perhaps an accurate analysis of the schools of art of 
all time might show us that when the immortality of the 
soul was practically and completely believed, the elements 
of decay, danger, and grief in visible things were always 
disregarded. However this may be, it is assuredly so in 
the early Christian .schools. The ideas of danger or decay 
seem not merely repugnant, but inconceivable to them •, the 
expression of immortality and perpetuity is alone possiblp. 

I do not mean that they take no note of the absolute fact of 
corruption. This fact the early painters often compel them¬ 
selves to look fuller in the front than any other men; as in 
the way they usually paint the Deluge (the raven feeding on 
the b<}dies), and in all the various triumphs and processions 
of the Power of Death, which formed one great chapter of 
religious teaching and [)ainting, from Orcagna's time to the 
close of the Purist epoch. But I mean that this external 
fact of corruption is sei>arated in their minds from the main 
conditions of their work ; and its horror enters no more into 
their general treatment of landscape than the fear of murder 
or martyrdom, both of which they had nevertheless con¬ 
tinually to represent. N{)nc of these things appeared to 
them as affecting the general dealings of the Deity with His 
world. Death, pain, and decay were simply momentary 
accidents in the course of immortality, which never ought to 
exercise any depressing influence over the hearts of men, or 
in the life of Nature. God, in intense life, peace, and 
helping power, was always and everywhere. Human bodies, 
at one time or another, had indeed to be made dust of, and 
raised from it; and this becoming dust was hurtful and 
humiliating, but not in the least melancholy, nor, in any 
very high degree, important; except to thoughtless persons, 
who needed sometimes to be reminded of it, and whom, not 
at all fearing the things much himself, the painter accordingly 
did remind of it, somewhat sharply. 

§ 8. A similar condition of mind seems to have been. 
attained, not unfrequently, in modem times, by p^sons 
whom either narrowness of circumstance or education, or 
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vigorous moral efforts have guarded from the troubling of 
the world, so as to give them firm and childlike trust in the 
power and presence of God, together with peace of con¬ 
science, and a belief in the passing of all evil into some form 
of good. It is impossible that a p)erson thus disciplined 
should feel, in any of its more acute phases, the sorrow for 
any of the phenomena of nature, or terror in any material 
danger which would occur to another. The absence of 
personal fear, the consciousness of security as great in the 
midst of pestilence and storm, as amidst beds of flowers on 
a summer’s morning, and the certainty that whatever appeared 
evil, or was assuredly painful, must eventually issue in a far 
greater and enduring good—this general feeling and convic¬ 
tion, I say, would gradually lull, and at last put to entire 
rest, the physical sensations of grief and fear; so that the 
man would look upon danger without dread,—expect pain 
without lamentation. 

>1 9. It may perhaps be thought that this is a very high 
and right state of mind. 

Unfortunately, it api^rs that the attainment of it is 
never iwssible without inducing some form of intellcx:tual 
weakness. 

No painter belonging to the purest religious schools ever 
mastered his art. Perugino nearly did so; but it was 
because he was more rational—more a man of the world— 
than the rest. No literature exists of a high class produced 
by minds in the pure religious temper. On the contrary, a 
great deal of literature exists, produced by persons in that 
temper, which is markedly, and very far, below average 
literary work. 

S 10. The reason of this I believe to be, that the right 
faith of man is not intended to give him repose, but to 
enable him to do his work. It is not intended that he 
should look away from the place he lives in now, and cheer 
himself with thoughts of the place he is to live in next, but 
that he should look stoutly into this world, in faith that if he 
docs his work thoroughly here, some good to others or him¬ 
self, with which however he is not at present concerned, will 
come of it hereafter. And this kind of brave, but not very 
hopeful or cheerful faith, I perceive to be always rewarded 
by clear practical success and splendid intellectual power; 
while the faith which dwells on the future fades away into 
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rosy mist, aiid emptiness of musical air. That result indeed 
follows naturally enough on its habit of assuming th^t things 
must be right, or must come right, when, probably, the fact 
is, that so far as we are concerned, they are entirely wrong j 
and going wrong: and also on its weak and false way of 
looking on what these religious persons call “ the bright side 
of things,” that is to say, on one side of them only, when 
God has given them two sides, and intended us to see both. 

§ II. I was reading but the other day, in a book by a 
zealous, useful, and able Scotch clergyman, one of these 
rhapsodies, in which he described a scene in the Highlands 
to show (he said) the goodness of God. In this Highland 
scene there was nothing but sunshine, and fresh breezes, and 
bleating lambs, and clean tartans, and all manner of pleasant¬ 
ness. Now a Highland scene is, beyond dispute, pleasant 
enough in its own way; but, looked close at, has its shadows. 
Here, for instance, is the very fact of one, as pretty as I can 
remember—having seen many. It is a little valley of soft 
turf, enclosed in its narrow oval by jutting rocks and broad 
flakes of nodding fern. P'rom one side of it to the other 
winds, serpentine, a clear brown stream, drooping into 
c{uicker ripple os it reaches the end of the oval held, and 
then, hrst islanding a purple and white rock with an amber 
|}ool, it dashes away into a narrow fall of foam under a 
thicket of mountain ash and alder. The autumn sun, low 
but clear, shines on the scarlet ash-berries and on the golden 
birch-leaves, which, fallen here and there, when the breeze 
has not caught them, rest quiet in the crannies of the purple 
rock. Beside the rock, in the hollow under the thicket, the 
carcass of a ewe, drowned in the last flood, lies nearly bare 
to the bone, its white ribs protruding through the skin, 
raven-tom; and the rags of its wool still flickering from the 
branches that first stayed it as the stream swept it down. A 
little lower, the current plunges, roaring, into a circular 
chasm like a well, surrounded on three sides by a chimney¬ 
like hollowness of polished rock, down which the foam slips 
in detached snow-flakes. Kound the edges of the pool 
beneath, the water circles slowly, like bla^ oil; a little 
butterfly lies on its back, its wings glued to one of the 
eddies, its limbs feebly quivering ; a fish rises, and it is gone. 
Lower down the stream, I can just see, over a knoll, thb 
green and damp turf roofs of four or five hovels, built at the 
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edge of a morass, which is trodden by the cattle into a black 
Slough.of Despond at their doors, and traversed by a few 
ill-set stepping-stones, with here and there a flat slab on the 
tops, where they have sunk out of sight; and at the turn of 
the brook I see a man fishing, with a boy ahd a dog—a 
picturesque and pretty group enough certainly, if they had 
not been there all day starving. 1 know them, and I know 
the dog’s ribs also, which are nearly as bare as the dead 
ewe’s j and the child’s wasted shoulders, cutting his old 
tartan jacket through, so sharp are they. We will go down 
and talk with the man. 

§ 12. Or, that I may not piece pure truth with fancy, for 
1 have none of his words set down, let us hear a word or two 
flom another such, a Scotchman also, and as truehearted, 
and in just as fair a scene. I write out the i>assage, in which 
I have kept his few sentences, word for word, as it stands in 
my private diary:—“ 22nd April (1851). Yesterday I had a 
long walk up the Via Gellia, at Matlock, coming down upon 
it from the hills above, all sown with anemones and violets, 
and murmuring with sweet springs. Above all the mills in 
the valley, the brook, in its first purity, forms a small shallow 
pool, with a sandy bottom covered with cresses, and other 
water-plants. A man was wading in it for cresses as I passed 
up the valley, and bade me good-day. 1 did not go much 
farther; he was there when I returned. I passed him again, 
about one hundred yards, when it struck me I might as well 
learn all 1 could about watercresses; so 1 turned back. I 
asked the man, among other questions, what he called the 
common weed, something like watercress, but with a serrated 
leaf, which grows at the edge of nearly all such pools. ‘ We 
calls that brooklime, heteal^uLs,’ said a voice behind me. I 
turned, and saw three men, miners or manufacturers—two 
evidently Derbyshire men, and respectable-looking in their 
way; the third, thin, poor, old, and harder-featured, .and 
utterly in rags. ‘Brooklime?’ I said. ‘What do you call 
it lime for ? ’ The ntan said he did not know, it was called 
that. ‘ You’ll find that in the British 'Erba,' said the weak, 
calm voice of the old man. I turned to him in much 
surprise; but he went on saying something dryly (I hardly 
understc^ what) to the cress-gatherer; who contradicting 
him, the old man said he ‘didn’t know fresh water,’ he 
‘ knew enough of sa’t.’ ' Have you been a sailor ? ’ I a^ed. 
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* I was a sailor for eleven years and ten months of my life/ 
he said, in the same strangely quiet manner. * And what 
are you now ? ’ * I lived for ten years after my wife’s death 

by picking up rags and bones; I hadn’t much occasion afore.’ 
‘And now how do you live?’ ‘Why, I lives hard and 
honest, and haven’t got to live long,’ or something to that 
effect. He then went on, in a kind of maundering way, 
about his wife. ‘ She had rheumatism and fever very bad } and 
her second rib grow’d over her hench*bone. A’ was a clever 
woman, but a’ grow’d to be a very little one ’ (this, with an 
expression of deep melancholy). ‘ Eighteen years after her 
first lad she was in the family-way again, and they had 
doctors up from Lunnon about it. 'Phey wanted to rip her 
open, and take the child out of her side. But I never would 
give my consent.’ (Then, after a pause:) ‘ She died twenty- 
six hours and ten minutes after it. I never cared much 
what come of me since i but I know that I shall soon reach 
her; that’s a knowledge I would na gie for the king’s crown.’ 
‘ You are a Scotchman, are not you ? ’ I asked. * I'm from 
the Isle of Skye, sir; Tm a McGregor.’ I said something 
about his religious faith. ‘Ye’ll know 1 was bred in the 
Church of Scotland, sir/ he said, ‘ and I love it as I love my 
own soul; but I think the Wesleyan Methodists ha’ got 
salvation among them, too.’ ” 

Truly, this Highland and English hill-scenery is fair 
enough; but has its shadows; and deeper colouring, here 
and there, than that of heath and rose. 

§ 13. Now, a.s far as 1 have watched the main powers of 
human mind, they have risen first from the resolution to see 
fearlessly, pitifully, and to its very worst, what these deep 
colours mean, wheresoever they fall; not by any means to 
pass on the other side, looking pleasantly up to the sky, but 
to stoop to the horror, and let the sky, for the present, take 
care of its owh clouds. However this may be in moral 
matters, with which I have nothing here to do, in my own 
field of inquiry the fact is so; and all great and beautiful 
work has come of first gazing without shrinking into the 
darkness. If, having done so, the human spirit can, by its 
courage and faith, conquer the evil, it rises into conceptions 
of victorious and consummated beauty. It is then the spirit 
of the highest Greek and Venetian Art. If unable to' 
conquer the evil, but remaining in strong, though melancholy 
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war with it, not rising into supreme beauty, it is the spirit of 
the best northern art, typically represented by that of Hol¬ 
bein and Durer. If, itself conquered by the evil, infected 
by the dragon breath of it, and at last brought into captivity, 
so as to take delight in evil for ever, it becomes the spirit of 
the dark, but still powerful sensualistic art, represented 
typically by that of S^vator. We must trace this fact briefly 
through Greek, Venetian, and Dureresque art; we shall then 
see how the art of decline came of avoiding the evil, and 
seeking pleasure only; and thus obtain, at last, some power 
of judging whether the tendency of our own contemplative 
art be right or ignoble. 

S 14. The ruling purpose of Greek poetry is the assertion 
of victory, by heroism, over fate, sin, and death. 'I'he terror 
of these great enemies is dwelt upon chiefly by the tragedians. 
'I’he victory over them, by Homer. 

The adversary chiefly contemplated by the tragedians 
is Fate, or predestinate misforttinc. And that under three 
principal forms. 

(a.) Blindness, or ignorance; not in itself guilty, but 
inducing acts which otherwise would have been guilty; and 
leading, no loss than guilt, to destruction.’ 

(r.) Visitation upon one person of the sin of another. 

(c.) Keprc.ssion by brutal or tyrannous strength, of a 
lieiicvolent will. 

^ 15. In all these cases sorrow is much more definitely 
connected with sin by the Greek tragedians than by Shaks- 
I>ere. 'Fhc “fate” of Shakspere is, indeed, a form of 
blindness, but it issues in little more than haste or in¬ 
discretion. It is in the literal sense, “fatal,” but hardly 
criminal. 

The “I am fortune’s fool” of Romeo, expresses Shak- 
spcrc’.s primary idea of tragic circumstance. Often his 

‘ The si>eeclrof Achilles to Priam CKpresses this idea of fatality .ind 
submission clearly» there beiiu; two vesseU—one full of sorrow^ the 
other of great and noble (a sense of disgrace mixing with that of 
sorrow, ami of honour with that of joy), from which Jupiter pours forth 
the destinies of men; the idea partly Cf>rTesponding to the scnptural^ 
** In the hand of the Jjtm\ there is a cup, ami the wine is red ; it is full 
mixerl, and He poureth nut of the same/' Hut the title of thego<ts, 
nevertheless, Uith with Homer and Hesiod, is given not from the cup 
of sorrow, but of good: “ givers of goml ** {Zmrvp^s Wnv).—//rr. 

664: Oifyss. viii. 325. 
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victims are entirely innocent, swept away by mere current of 
strong encompassing calamity (Ophelia, Cordelia, .Arthur, 
Queen Katharine). This is rarely so with the Greeks. The 
victim may indeed be innocent, as Antigone, but is in some 
way resolutely entangled with crime, and destroyed by it, as 
if it struck by pollution, no less than participation. 

The victory over sin and death is therefore also with the 
Greek tragedians more complete than with Shakspere. As 
the enemy has more direct moral personality,—as it is sin- 
fulne.ss more than mischance, it is met by a higher moral 
resolve, a greater preparation of heart, a more solemn 
patience and purposed self-sacrihce. At the dose of a 
Shakspere tragedy nothing remains but dead march and 
clothes of burial. At the close of a Greek tragedy thefe 
are far-off sounds of a divine triumph, and a glory as of 
resurrection.^ 

S t6. The Homeric temper is wholly different. Far 
metre tender, more practical, more cheerful; bent chiefly 
ort present things and giving victory now, and hero, rather 
than in hope, and hereafter. The enemies of mankind, in 
Homer's conception, are more distinctly conquerable; they 
are ungoverned passions, especially anger, and unreasonable 
impulse generally (dr^). Hence the anger of Achilles, mis¬ 
directed by pride, but rightly directed by friendship, is the 
subject of the Iliad, The anger of Ulysses (’OSwirevs “ the 
angry "), misdirected at first into idle and irregular hostilities, 
directed at last to execution of sternest justice, is the subject 
of the Odyssey. 

Though this is the central idea of the two poems, it is con¬ 
nected with general display of the evil of all unbridled pas¬ 
sions, pride, sensuality, indolence, or curiosity. The pride of 
Atrides, the pa.ssion of Paris, the sluggishness of Elpenor, 
the curiosity of Ulysses himself about the Cyclops, the 
impatience of his sailors in untying the winds, and all other 
faults or follies, down to that—(evidently no small one in 
Homer’s mind)—of domestic disorderline.ss, are throughout 
shown in contrast with conditiorw of patient affection and 
household peace. 

Also, the wild powers and mysteries of Nature are in the 
Homeric mind among the enemies of man; so that all the 

• The Alceslis i« pcrhnps Ihe central example of the idfa of all Greek 
diamn. 
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labours of Ulysses ore an expression of the contest of man¬ 
hood, not only with its own passions or with the folly of 
others, but with the merciless and mysterious powers of the 
natural world. 

§ 17. This is perhaps the chief signification of the seven 
years’ stay with Calypso, “ the concealer.” Not, as vulgarly 
thought, the concealer of Ulysses, but the great concealer— 
the hidden power of natural things. She is the daughter of 
Atlas and the Sea (Atlas, the sustainer of heaven, and the 
Sea, the disturber of the Earth). She dwells in the island 
of Ogygia (“ the ancient or venerable "). (Whenever Athens, 
or any other Greek city, is spoken of with any peculiar 
reverence, it is called “C^gian.”) Escaping from this 
gbddess of secrets, and from other spirits, some of destruc¬ 
tive natural force (Scylla), others signifying the enchantment 
of mere natural beauty (Circe, daughter of the Sun and Sea), 
he arrives at last at the Ph?cacian land, whose king is 
" strength with intellect,” and whose queen, “ virtue.” These 
restore him to his country. 

18. Now observe that in their dealing with all the.se 
subjects the Greeks never shrink from horror; down to its 
uttermost depth, to its most appalling physical detail, they 
strive to .sound the secrets of sorrow. For them there is no 
passing by on the other side, no turning away the eyes to 
vanity from pain. Literally, they have not "lifted up their 
souls unto vanity.” Whether there be consolation for them 
or not, neither ai)athy nor blindness shall be their saviours ; 
if, for them, thus knowing the facts of the grief of earth, any 
hope, relief, or triumph may hereafter seem possible,—well; 
but if not, still hopeless, relicfless, eternal, the sorrow shall 
be met face to face. I'his Hector, so righteous, so merciful, 
so brave, has, nevertheless, to look upon his dearest brother 
in miscrablest death. His own soul passes away in hopeless 
sobs through the throat-wound of the Grecian spear. 'I'hat 
is one aspect of things in this world, a fair world truly, 
but having, among its other aspects, this one, highly am¬ 
biguous. . 

§ 19. Meeting it boldly as they may, gazing right Into the 
skeleton face of it, the ambiguity remains ; nay, in some sort 
gains upon them. We trusted in the gods;—we thought 
that wisdom and courage would save us. Our wisdom and 
courage themselves deceive us to our death. Athena had 
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the aspect of Deiphobus—terror of the enemy. She has 
not terrified him, but left us, in our mortal need. ' 

And beyond that mortality, what hope have we ? Nothing 
is clear to us on that horizon, nor comforting. Funeral 
honours; perhaps also rest; perhaps a shadowy life—artless, 
joyless, loveless. No devices in that darkness of the grave, 
nor daring, nor delight. Neither marrying nor giving in 
marriage, nor casting of spears, nor rolling of chariots, nor 
voice of fame. Lapped in pale Elysian mist, chilling the 
forgetful heart and feeble frame, shall we waste on for ever ? 
Can the dust of earth claim more of immortality than this ? 
Or shall we have even so much as rest ? May we, indeed, 
lie down again in the du.st, or have our sins not hidden frogt 
us even the things that belong to that peace? May not 
chance and the whirl of passion govern us there; when there 
shall be no thought, nor work, nor wisdom, nor breathing of 
the soul ? * 

.Be it so. With no better reward, no brighter hope, we 
will be men while we may: men, just, and strong, and fear¬ 
less, and up to our power, perfect. Athena herself, our 
wisdom and our strength, may betray us;—Phmbus, our sun, 
smite us with plague, or hide his face from us helpless;— 
Jove and all the ]K>wers of fate oppress us, or give us up 
to destruction. While we live, we will hold fast our 
integrity j no weak tears shall blind us, no untimely tremors 
abate uur strength of arm nor swiftness of limb. The gods 
have given us at least this glorious body and this righteous 
conscience ; these will we keep bright and pure to the end. So 
may we fall to misery, but not to baseness; so may we sink 
to sleep, but not to shame. 

§ 30 . And herein was conquest. So defied, the betraying 
and accusing shadows shrank back; the mysterious horror 
subdued itself to majestic sorrow. Death was swallowed up 
in victory. Their blood, which seemed to be poured out 
upon the ground, rose into hyacinthine fiowers. All the 
beauty of earth opened to them j they had ploughed into its 
darkness, and they reaped its gold; the gods, in whom they 
had trusted through all semblance of oppression, came down 
to love them and be their helpmates. All nature round 

^ Kol yiop wipt Tltprtp 6 r*iB, 

oXm utityifffaC rol S) viuai itjffouvir. 

Od. X. 495. 
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them became divine,—one harmony of power and i)eace. 
The sub hurt them not by day, nor the moon by night j the 
earth opened no more her jaws into the pit ; the sea 
whitened no more against them the teeth of his devouring 
waves. Sun, and moon, and earth, and sea,—all melted 
into grace and love ; the fatal arrows rang not now at the 
shoulders of Apollo the healer; lord of life, and of the three 
great spirits of life—Care, Memory, and Melody. Great 
Artemis guarded their flocks by night; Selene kissed in love 
the eyes of those who slept. And from all came the help of 
heaven to body and soul; a strange spirit lifting the lovely 
limbs; a strange liglit glowing on the golden hair; and 
(itrangest comfort Ailing the trustful heart, so tliat they could 
put off their armour, and lie down to sleep,—their work 
well done, whether at the gates of their temples' or of their 
mountains; accepting the death they once thought terrible, 
as the gift of Him who knew and granted what was best. 


CHAPTER III 
THL WINOS or THK LION 

I. Such being the heroic spirit of Greek religion and 
art, wc may now with ease trace the relations between it and 
that which animated the Italian, and chiefly the Venetian, 
schools. 

Observe, all the nobleness, as well as the faults, of the 
Greek art w’ere dependent on its making the most of this 
present life. It might do so in the Anacreontic temper— 
IV IIXciuScovi K^ot; “ ^V'hat have I to do with the Pleiads ? ” 
or in the defiant or the trustful endurance of fate;—but its 
dominion was in this world. 

Florentine art was essentially Christian, ascetic, expectant 
of a better world, and antagonistic, therefore, to the Greek 
temper. So that the Greek element once forced upon it, 
destroyed it. There was absolute incompatibility between 

^ o^K^ri Mfriiffay, AK\' t/\«i rovtf HeroJ. i. 31. 

^ 4 fiir oiiiiw*\(wtTO’ rB»'Bl vaiBa vtvTpartv^’ 

funr, iivra ol Hervd. vU. 221. 
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them. Florentine art, also, could not produce landscape. 
It despised the rock, the tree, the vital air itself, aspiring to 
breathe empyreal air. 

Venetian art began with the same aim and under the 
same restrictions. Both are healthy in the youth of art. 
Heavenly aim and severe law for boyhood; earthly work 
and fair freedom for manhood. 

2. The Venetians began, I repeat, with asceticism ; 
always, however, delighting in more massive and deep 
colour than other religious painters. They arc especially 
fond of saints who have been cardinals, because of their red 
hats, and they sunburn all their hermits into splendid russet 
brown. 

They differed from the Pisans in having no Maremmft 
between them and the .sea ; from the Romans, in continually 
quarrelling with the Pope; and from the Florentines in 
having no gardens. 

They had another kind of garden, deep-furrowed, with 
blossom in white wreaths—fruitless. Perpetual May therein, 
and singing of wild, nestless birds. And they had no 
Maremma to separate them from this garden of theirs. The 
destiny of Pisa was changed, in all probability, by the ten 
miles of marsh-land and poisonous air between it and the 
beach. The Genoese energy was feverish; too much heat 
reflected from their torrid Apennine. But the Venetian 
had his free horizon, his salt breeze, and sandy Lido-shore; 
sloped far and flat,—ridged sometimes under the Tramon¬ 
tane winds with half a mile’s breadth of rollers ;—sea and 
sand shrivelled up together in one yellow careering field of 
fall and roar. 

§ 3. They were, also, we said, always quarrelling with the 
Pope. Their religious liberty came, like their bodily health, 
from that wave-training; for it is one notable effect of a life 
passed on shipboard to destroy weak beliefs in appointed 
forms of religion. A sailor may be grossly superstitious, 
but his superstitions will be connected with amulets and 
omens, not cast in systems. He must accustom himself, if 
he prays at all, to pray anywhere and anyhow. Candlesticks 
and incense not being portable into the maintop, he 
perceives those decorations to be, on the whole, inessential 
to a maintop mass. Sails must be set and cables bent, lie 
it never so strict a saint’s day, and it is found that no harm 
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comes of it. Absolution on a lee-shore must be had of the 
breaket^, it appears, if at ail, and they give it plenary and 
brief, without listening to confession. 

Whereupon our religious opinions become vague, but our 
religious confidences strong; and the end of it all is that we 
perceive the Pope to be on the other side of the Apennines, 
and able, indeed, to sell indulgences, but not winds, for any 
money. Whereas, God and the sea are with us, and wc 
must even trust them both, and take what they shall send. 

S 4. Then, farther. This ocean-work is wholly adverse to 
any morbid conditions of sentiment. Reverie, above all 
things, is forbidden by Scylla and Charybdis. By the dogs 
and the depths, no dreaming! I'he first thing required of 
es is presence of mind. Neither love, nor poetry, nor piety, 
must ever so take up our thoughts as to make us slow or 
unready. In sweet Val d’Arno it is permissible enough to 
dream among the orange-blossoms, and forget the day in 
twilight of ilex. But along the avenues of the Adrian waves 
there can l)e no careless walking. Vigilance, night and day, 
required of us, besides learning of many practical lessons 
in severe and humble dexterities. It is enough for the 
Florentine to know how to use his sword and to ride. We 
Venetians, also, mu.st be able to use our swords, and on 
ground which is none of the steadiest; but, besides, we 
must be able to do nearly everything that hands can turn to 
—rudders, and yards, and cables, all needing workmanly 
handling and workmanly knowledge, from captain as well as 
from men. To drive a nail, lash a spar, reef a sail—rude 
work this for noble hands ; but to be done sometimes, and 
done well, on pain of death. All which not only takes 
mean pride out of us, and puts nobler pride of power in its 
stead j but it tends partly to soothe, partly to chasten, partly 
to employ and direct, the hot Italian temper, and make us 
every way greater, calmer, and happier. 

§ 5. Moreover, it tends to induce in us great respect for 
the whole human body; for its limbs, os much as for its 
tongue or its wit Policy and eloquence are well; and, 
indeed, wc Venetians can be politic enough, and can speak 
melodiously when we choose; but to put the helm up at the 
right moment is the beginning of all cunning—and for that 
we need arm and eye;—not tongue. And with this respect 
for the body as such, comes also the sailor’s preference of 
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massive beauty in bodily form. The landsmen, among 
their roses and orange-blossoms, and checkered shadows of 
twisted vine, may well please themselves with pale faces, and 
finely drawn eyebrows, and fantastic braiding of hair. But 
from the .sweeping glory of the sea we learn to love another 
kind of beauty ; broad-breasted; level-browed, like the 
horizon;—thighed and shouldered like the billows;—footed 
like their stealing foam;—bathed in cloud of golden hair, 
like their sunsets. 

§ 6. Such were the physical influences constantly in 
operation on the Venetian.s; their painters, however, were 
partly preixired for their work by others in their infancy. 
Associations connected with early life among mountains 
softened and deepened the teaching of the sea; and the 
wildness of form of the Tyrolese Alps gave greater strength 
and grotesquencss to their imaginations than the Greek 
painters could have found among the clifls of the A*)gean. 
Thus far, however, the influences on both are nearly similar, 
'i'he Greek sea was indeed less bleak, and the Greek hills 
less grand; but the diflerence was in degree rather than .in 
the nature of their power. The moral influences at work on 
the two races were far more sharply opposed. 

S 7. I'ivii, as we saw, had been fronted by the Greek, and 
thrust out of his path. Once conquered, if he thought of it 
more, it was involuntarily, as we remember a painful 
dream, yet with a secret dread that the dream might return 
and continue for ever. But the teaching of the church in 
the middle ages had made the contemplation of evil one of 
the duties of men. As sin, it was to be duly thought upon, 
that it might be confessed. As suffering, endured joyfully, 
in hope of future reward. Hence conditions of bodily 
distemper which an Athenian would have looked upon 
with the severest contempt and aversion, were in the 
Christian church regarded always with pity, and often with 
respect; while the partial practice of celibacy by the clergy, 
and by those over whom they had influence,—together with 
the whole system of conventual penance and pathetic ritual 
(with the vicious reactionary tendencies necessarily follow¬ 
ing), introduced calamitous conditions both of body and 
soul, which added largely to the pagan’s simple list of 
elements of evil, and introduced the most complicated ' 
states of mental suffering and decrepitude. 
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§ 8. Therefore the Christian Painters dilTered from the 
Greek in two main points. They had been taught a faith 
which put an end to restless questioning and discouragement. 
All was at last to be well—and their best genius might be 
peacefully given to imagining the glories of heaven and the 
happiness of its redeem^. But on the other hand| though 
suffering was to cease in heaven^ it was to be not only 
endured, but honoured ii]X)n earth. And from the Cruci* 
fixion, down to a beggar’s lameness, all the tortures and 
maladies of men were to l)e made, at least in part, the 
subjects of art. 'i’he Venetian was, therefore, in his inner 
mind, less serious than the (ireek : in his superficial temper, 
gadder. In his heart there was none of the deep horror 
which vexed the soul of /Kschylus or Homer. His Pallas* 
shield was the shield of Faith, not the shield of the (rorgon. 
All was at last to issue happily ; in sweetest harpings, and 
seven-fold circles of light. But for the present he had to 
dwell with the maimed and the blind, and to revere Lazarus 
more than Achilles. 

^ 9. 'Phis reference to a future world has a morbid 
inhuence on all their conclusions. For the earth and all 
its natural elements are despised. They are to pass away 
like a scroll. Man, the immortal, is alone revered; hi.s 
work and presence are all that can be noble or desirable. 
Men, and fair architecture, temples and courts such as may 
l>e in a celestial city, or the clouds and angels of Paradise ; 
these are what we must paint when we want beautiful things. 
But the sea, the mountains, the forests, are all adverse to us, 
—a desolation. The ground that was cursed for our sake;— 
the sea that executed judgment on all our race, and rages 
against us .still, though bridled;—storm-demons churning it 
into foam in nightly glare on Lido, and hissing from it 
against our palaces. Nature is but a terror, or a temptation. 
She is for hermits, martyrs, murderers,—for St. Jerome, and 
St. Mary of Egypt, and the Magdalen in the desert, and monk 
Peter, falling before the sword. 

^10. But the worst point we have to note respecting the 
spirit of Venetian landscape is its pride. 

It was observed in the course of the third volume liow 
the medieval temper had rejected agricultural pursuits, and 
whatever pleasures could come of them. 

At Venice this negation had reached its extreme. Though 
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the Florentines and Romans had no delight in farming, they 
had in gardening. The Venetian possessed, and cot^ for, 
neither fields nor pastures* Being delivered, to his loss, 
from all the wholesome labours of tillage, he was also shut 
out from the sweet wonders and charities of the earth, and 
from the pleasant natural history of the year. Birds and 
beasts, and times and seasons, all unknown to him. No 
swallow chattered at his window,^ nor, nested under his 
golden roofs, claimed the sacredness of his mercy no 
Pythagorean fowl taught him the blessings of the poor,^ nor 
did the grave spirit of poverty rise at his side to set forth 
the delicate grace and honour of lowly life.^ No humble 
thoughts of grasshopper sire had he, like the Athenian; no 
gratitude for gifts of olive; no childish care for figs, any 
more than thistles. 'Phe rich Venetian feast bad no need 
of the figtree spoon.^ Dramas about birds, and wasps, and 
frogs, would have passed unheeded by his proud fancy; 
carol or murmur of them had fallen unrecognized on ears 
accustomed only to grave syllables of war-tried men, and 
wash of song less wave. 

§ 11. No simple joy was possible to him. Only stateli- 
nu.sH and power ; high intercourse with kingly and beautiful 
humanity, proud thoughts, or splendid pleasures; throned 
sensualities, and ennobled api^etites. But of innocent, 
childish, helpful, holy pleasures, he had none. As in the 
classical landscajH;, nearly all rural labour is banished from 
the Titianesque: there is one bold etching of a landscape, 
with grand ploughing in the foreground, but this is only a 
caprice; the customary Venetian background is without 
sign of laborious rural life. \Ve find indeed (;ften a shep¬ 
herd with his fiock, sometimes a woman spinning, but no 
division of fields, no growing cru[)s, nor nestling villages. 
In the numerous drawings and woodcuts variously con¬ 
nected with or rejircsentative of Venetian work, a watermill 
is a frequent object, a river constant, generally the sea. 
But the prevailuig Idea in all the great pictures I have seen, 
is that of mountainous land with wild but graceful forest, 
and rolling or horizontal clouds. The mountains are dark 
blue; the clouds glowing ,or soft gray, always massive; the 
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light, deep, clear, melancholy; the foliage, neither intricate 
nor graceful, but compact and sweeping (with undulated 
trunks), dividing much into horizontal flakes, like the 
clouds; the ground rocky and broken somewhat monoton¬ 
ously, but richly green with wild herbage; here and there 
a flower, by preference white or blue, rarely yellow, still 
more rarely red. 

§ 13 . It was stated that this heroic landscape of theirs 
was peopled by spiritual beings of the highest order. And 
in this rested the dominion of the Venetians over all later 
schools. They were the last believinj' school of Italy. 
Although, as I said above, always quarrelling with the 
Pope, there is all the more evidence of an earnest faith in 
fheir religion. People who trusted the Madonna less, 
flattered the Pope mote. But down to Tintoret’s time, 
the Roman Catholic religion was still real and sincere at 
Venice; and though faith in it was comjiatiblc with much 
which to us appears criminal or absurd, the religion itself 
was entirely sincere. 

§ 13. Perha])s when you see one of Titian’s splentlidly 
passionate subjects, or And Veronese making the Marriage 
in Cana one blaze of worldly pomp, you imagine that 
Titian must have been a sensualist, and Veronese an 
unbeliever. 

Put the idea from you at once, and be assured of this 
for ever;—it will guide you through many a labyrinth of 
life, as well as of painting,—that of an evil tree, men never 
gather good fruit—good of any sort or kind;—even good 
sensualism. 

I.et us look to this calmly. We have seen what physical 
advantage the Venetian had, in his sea and sky; also what 
moral disadvantage he had, in scorn of the poor; now 
Anally, let us see with what power he was invested, which 
men since his time have never recovered more. 

§ 14. “ Neither of a bramble bush, gather they grapes.” 

The great saying has twofold help for us. Be assured, 
first, that if it were bramble from which you gathered them, 
these are not grapes in your hand, though they look like 
grapes. Or if these are indeed grapes, it was no bramble 
you gathered them from, though it looked like one. 

It is difficult for persons, accustomed to receive, without 
questioning, the modem English idea of religion, to under- 
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stand the-temper of the Venetian Catholics. I do not 
enter into examination of our own feelings; but I have to 
note this one significant point of difference between us. 

^15. An English gentleman, desiring his portrait, gives 
probably to the painter a choice of several actions, in any 
of which he is willing to be represented. As for instance, 
riding his best horse, shooting with his favourite pointer, 
manifesting himself in his robes of state on some great 
public occasion, meditating in bis study, playing with his 
children, or visiting his tenants; in any of these or other 
such circumsiances, he will give the artist free leave to 
paint him. But in one im|>ortant action he would shrink 
even from the suggestion of being drawn. He will assuredly 
not let himself be painted praying. ' 

Strangely, this is the action, which of all others, a 
Venetian desires to be painted in. If they want a noble 
and complete portrait, they nearly always choose to be 
painted on their knees. 

S 16. “Hypocrisy,” you say; and “that they might be 
seen of men.” If we examine ourselves, or any one else, 
who will give trustworthy answer on this point, so as to 
ascertain, to the best of our judgment, what the feeling is, 
which would make a modem English person dislike to be 
[tinted praying, we shall not find it, I believe, to be excess 
of sincerity. \Vhatever we find it to be, the opposite 
Venetian feeling is certainly not hypocrisy. It i.s often 
conventionalism, implying as little devotion in the person 
represented, as regular attendance at church does with us. 
But that it is not hypocrisy, you may ascertain by one 
simple consideration (supposing you not to have enough 
knowledge of the exfiression of sincere persons to judge 
by the portraits themselves). The Venetians, when they 
desired to deceive, were much too subtle to attempt it 
clumsily. If they a.ssumed the mask of religion, the mask 
must have been of some use. The persons whom it 
deceived must, therefore, have been religious, and, being 
so, have believed in the Venetians’ sincerity. If therefore, 
among other contemporary nations with whom they had 
intercourse, we can find any, more religious than they, who 
were duped, or even influenced, by their external religious¬ 
ness, we might have some ground for suspecting that 
religiousness to be assumed. But if we can find no one 
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likely to have been deceived, we must believe the Venetian to 
have been, in reality, what there was no advantage in seeming. 

§ 17. I leave the matter to your examination, forewarn¬ 
ing you, confidently, that you will discover by severest 
evidence, that the Venetian religion was true.’ Not only 
true, but one of the main motives of their lives. In the 
field of investigation to which we are here limited, I wilt 
collect some of the evidence of this. 

For one profane picture by grwit Venetians, you will find 
ten of sacred subjects; and those, also, including their 
grandest, most laboured, and m««t beloved works, Tln- 
toret’s {lower culminates in two ^eat religious {lictures: the 
Crucifixion, and the Paradise. Titian’s in the Assumption, 
fhe Peter Martyr, and Presentation of the Virgin. Veronese's 
in the Marriage in Cana. John Bellini and Basaiti never, 
so far as I remember, painted any other than sacred sub¬ 
jects. By the P^mas, Vincenzo Catena, and Bonifazio, I 
remember no profane subject of importance. 

S 18. 'I’here is, moreover, one distinction of the very 
highest im{>ort between the treatment of sacred subjects by 
Venetian (lainters and by all others. 

Throughout the re.st of Italy, piety )iad become abstract, 
and opposed thc(»retically to worldly life; hence the 
Florentine and Umbrian painters generally sc{)arated their 
saints from living men. They delighted in imagining 
scenes of spiritual {lerfectness;—Paradi-scs, and com|janies 
of the redeemed at the judgment;—glorified meetings of 
martyrs;—madonnas surrounded by circles of angels. If, 
which- was rare, definite {Xirtraitures of living men were 
introduced, these real characters formed a kind of chorus 
or attendant com{)any, taking no {lart in the action. At 
Venice all this was reversed, and so boldly as at first to 
shock, with its seeming irreverence, a s]}ectator accustomed 
to the formalities and abstractions of the so-called sacred 
schools. The madonnas are no more seated apart on their 
thrones, the saints no more breathe celestial air. They are 
on our own plain ground—nay, here in our houses with us. 
All kind of worldly business going on in their {yresence,, 
fearlessly; . our own friends and respected acquaintances,' 
with all their mortal faults, and in their 'inortal flesh,' 
looking at them face to face unalarmed: nay, our dearest 
children playing with their pet dr^s at Christ’s very feet. 
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• 

I unce myself thought this irreverent. How foolishly t 
As if children whom He loved eould play anywhere e 4 se. 

§ ig. The picture most illustrative of this feeling is 
perhaps that at Dresden, of Veronese’s family, painted by 
himself. 

He wishes to represent them as happy and honoured. 
The best happiness and highest honour he can imagine for 
them is that they should be presented to tlie Madomia, to 
whom, therefore, they are oeing brought by the three 
virtues—Faith, Hope, and Charity. 

The Virgin stands in a recess behind two marble shafts, 
such us may be seen in any house belonging to an old 
family in Venice. She places the boy Christ on 
of a balustrade before her. At her side are St. 

Baptist, and St Jerome. This group occupies the left side 
of the picture. The pillars, seen sideways, divide it from 
the group formed by the Virtues, with the wife and children 
of Veronese. He himself stands a little behind, his hands 
clasped in prayer. 

§ ao. His wife kneels full in front, a strong Venetian 
woman, well advanced in years. She has brought up her 
children in fear of God, and is not afraid to meet the 
Virgin’s eyes. .She gazes steadfastly on them; her proud 
head and gentle self-possessed face arc relieved in one broad 
mass of shadow against a space of light, formed by the white 
rubes of Faith, who stands beside her,—guardian, and com¬ 
panion. Perhaps a somewhat disappointing taith at the 
first sight, for her face is not in any special way exalted or 
refin^. Veronese knew that Faith had to compa^rion simple 
and slow-hearted people perhaps ohencr than able or refined 
l)eople—docs not therefore insist on her being severely 
intellectual, or looking as if she were always in the best 
company. So she is only distinguished by her pure white 
(nut bright white) dress, her delicate hand, her golden hair 
drifted in light ripples across her breast, from which .the 
white robes fall nearly in the shape of a shield—the shield 
of Faith. A little behind her stands Hope; she also, at 
first, not to most people a recognizable Hope. . We usually 
paint Hope as young, and joyous. Veronese knows better. 
That young hope is vain hope—passing away in run of 
tears; but the Hope of Veronese is aged, assured, remaining' 
when all these has been taken a,way. ’ "For tribulation 
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worketh patience, and patience experience, and experience 
hope and that hope maketh not ashamed. 

She has a black veil on her head. 

Then again, in the front, is Charity, red-robed; stout in 
the arms,—a servant of all work, she ; but small-headed, not 
being specially given to thinking ; soft-eyed, her hair braided 
brightly ; her lips rich red, sweet-blossoming. She has got 
some work to do even now, for a nephew of Veronese’s is 
doubtful about coming forward, and looks very humbly and 
penitently towards the Virgin—his life perhaps not having 
been quite so exemplary as might at present be wished. 
Faith reaches her small white hand lightly back to him, lays 
^he tips of her fingers on his; but Charity takes firm hold 
of him by the wrist from behind, and will push him on 
presently, if he still hangs back. 

§ a t. In front of the mother kneel her two eldest children, 
a girl of about sixteen, and a boy a year or two younger. 
They are both wrapt in adoration—the boy’s being the 
deepest. Nearer us, at their left side, is a younger boy, 
about nine years old—a black-eyed fellow, full of life—and 
evidently his father’s darling (for Veronese has put him full 
in light in the front; and given him a beautiful white silken 
jacket, barred with black, that nobody may ever miss seeing 
him to the end of time). He is a little shy about being 
presented to the Madonna, and for the present has got 
behind the pillar, blushing, but opening his black eyes wide ; 
he is just summoning courage to peep round, and see if she 
looks kind. A still younger child, about six years old, is 
really frightened, and has run back to his mother, catching 
hold of her dress at the waist. She throws her right arm 
round him and over him, with exquisite instinctive action, 
not moving her eyes from the Madonna’s face. Last of all, 
the youngest chiM, perhaps about three years old, is neither 
frightened nOr interested, but finds the ceremony tedious, 
and is trying to coax the dog to play with him ; but the dog, 
which is one of the little curly, short-nosed, fringy-pawed 
things, which all Venetian ladies petted, will not now be 
coa:^. For the dog is the last link in the chain of lowering 
feeling, and takes his do^sh views of the matter. He 
cannot understand, first, how the Madonna got into the 
house; nor, secondly, why she is allowed to stay, disturbing 
the family, and taking all their attention from his dogship. 
And he is .walking away, much offended. 
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§ 2 2. The dog is thus constantly introduced by the 
Venetians in order to give the fullest contrast to the 4 iighest 
tones of human thought and feeling. I shall examine this 
point presently farther, in speaking of pastoral landscape 
and animal painting; but at present we will merely compare 
the use of the same mode of expression in Veronese’s 
Presentation of the Queen of Shet^ 

§ 23. This picture is at Turin, and is of quite inestimable 
value. It is hung high; and the really principal figure—the 
Solomon, being in the shade, can hardly seen, but is 
painted with Veronese’s utmost tenderness, in the bloom of 
perfect youth, his hair golden, short, crisply curled. He is 
seated high on his lion throne: two elders on each side 
beneath him, the whole group forming a tower of solemfl 
shade. I have alluded, elsewhere, to the principle on which 
all the best composers act, of supporting these lofty groups 
by some vigorous mass of foundation. This column of 
noble shade is curiously sustained. A falconer leans forward 
from the left-hand side, bearing on his wrist a snow-white 
falcon, its wings spread, and brilliantly relieved against the 
purple robe of one of the ciders. It touches with its wings 
one of the golden lions of the throne, on which the light 
also flashes strongly ; thus forming, together with it, the Hon 
and eagle symbol, which is the type of Christ throughout 
medieval work. In order to show the meaning of this 
symbol, and that Solomon is typically invested with the 
Christian royalty, one of the elders, by a bold anachronism, 
holds a jewel in his hand of the shape of a cross, with which 
he (by accident of gesture) points to Solomon; his other 
hand is laid on an open book. 

8 24. The group opposite, of which the Queen forms the 
centre, is also paint^ with Veronese’s highest skill; but 
contains no point of interest bearing on our present subject, 
except its connection by a chain of descending emotion. 
The Queen is wholly oppressed and subdued; kneeling, and 
nearly fainting, she looks up to Solomon with tears in her 
eyes; he, startled by fear for her, stoops forward from the 
throne, opening his right hand, as if to support her, so as 
almost to drop the sceptre. At her side her first maid of 
honour is kneeling also, but does not care about Solomon; 
and is gathering up her dress that it may not be crushed; ' 
and looking back to encourage a negro girl, who, carrying 
two toy-birds, made of enamel and jewels, for presentation 
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to the King, i.s frightened at seeing her Queen fainting, and 
does not know what she ought to do; while, lastly, the 
Queen’s dog, another of the little fringy-paws, is wholly 
unabashed by Solomon’s presence, or anybody else’s; and 
stands with his fore-legs well apart, right in front of his 
mistress, thinking everybody has lost their wits j and harking 
violently at one of the attendants, who has set down a 
golden vase disrespectfully near him. 

2$. Throughout these designs I want the reader to 
notice the purpose of representing things as they were likely 
to have occurred, down to trivial, or even ludicrous detail— 
the nobleness of all that was intended to be noble being so 
great that nothing could detract from it. A farther instance, 
libwever, and a prettier one, of this familiar realization, 
occurs in a Holy Family, by Veronese, at Brussels. The 
Madonna has laid the infant Christ on a projecting base 
of pillar, and stands l)ehind, looking down on him. St. 
Catherine, having knelt down in front, the child turns round 
to receive her—so suddenly, and so far, that any other child 
must have fallen over the edge of the stone. St. C'atherine, 
terrified, thinking he is really going to fall, stretches out her 
arms to catch him. But the Madonna, looking down, only 
smiles, “ He will not fall." 

S 26. A more touching instance of this realization occurs, 
however, in the treatment of the saint Veronica (in the 
Ascent to Calvary), at Dresden. Most jointers merely 
represent her os one of the gentle, weeping, attendant 
women; and show her giving the handkerchief as though 
these women had been allow^ to appn)ach Christ without 
any difficulty. But in Veronese’s conception, she has to 
break through the executioners to him. She is not weeping; 
and the expression of pity, though intense, is overborne by 
that of resolution. She is determined to reach Christ; 
has set her teeth close, and thrusts aside one of the execu¬ 
tioners who .strikes fiercely at her with a heavy doubled 
cord. 

• ^ 27. These instances are enough to explain the general 
character of the mind of Veronese, capable of tragic power 
to the utmost, if he chooses to exert it in that direction, but, 
by habitual preference, exquisitely graceful and playful; 
religious without severity, and winning!^ noble; delighting 
in slight, sweet, every-day incident, but hiding deep meanings 
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underneath it; rarely painting a gloomy subject, and never 
a base one. > * 

^ 28. I have, in other places, entered enough into the 
examination of the great religious mind of Tintoret: sup¬ 
posing then, that he was distinguished from Titian chiefly 
by this character. But in this I was mistaken;—the religion 
of Titian is like that of Shakspere—occult behind his 
magnificent equity. It is not possible, however, within the 
limits of this work, to give any just account of the mind of 
Titian ; nor shall I attempt it; but will only explain some 
of those more strange and apparently inconsistent attributes 
of it, which might otherwise prevent the reader from getting 
clue to its real tone. The first of these is its occasional 
coarseness in choice of type of feature. * 

29. In the second volume I had to speak of Titian's 
Magdalen, in the Pitti Palace, as treated basely, and that in 
strong terms, “ the disgusting Magdalen of the Pitti.” 

'I'ruly she is so, as compared with the received types of 
the Magdalen. A stout, redfaced woman, dull, and coarse of 
feature, with much of the animal in even her expression of 
repentance—her eyes strained, and inflamed with weeping. 
I ought, however, to have remembered another picture of 
the Magdalen by Titian (Mr. Rogers’s, now in the National 
Gallery), in which she is just as refined, as in the Pitti I'alacc 
she is gross : and had I done so, I should have seen Titian’s 
meaning. It had been the fashion before his time to make 
the Magdalen always young and beautiful; her, if no one 
else, even the rudest {lainters flattered; her repentance was 
not thought perfect unless she had lustrous hair and lovely 
lips. Titian first dared to doubt the romantic fable, and re¬ 
ject the narrowness of sentimental faith. He saw thatit was 
possible for plain women to love no less vividly than beautiful 
ones; and for stout persons to repent, as well as those more 
delicately made. It seemed to him that the Magdalen 
would have received her pardon not the less quickly because 
her wit was none of the readiest; and would not have been 
reg^ded with less compassion by her Master because her 
eyes were swollen, or her dress disordered. It is just because 
he has set himself sternly to enforce this lesson that the 
picture is so painful: the only instance, so far as I remember, 
of Titian’s painting a woman markedly and entirely belonging 
to the lowest class. 
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§ 30. It may perhaps appear more difficult to account for 
the alternation of Titian’s great religious pictures with others 
devoted wholly to the expression of sensual qualities, 01* to 
exulting and bright representation of heathen deities. 

The Venetian mind, we have said, and Titian’s especially, 
as the central type of it, was wholly realist, universal, and 
manly. • 

In this breadth and realism, the painter saw that sensual 
passion in man was, not only a fact, but a Divine fact; the 
human creature, though the highest of the animals, was, 
nevertheless, a perfect animal, and his happiness, health, and 
nobleness, depended on the due power of every animal 
passion, as well os the cultivation of every spiritual tendency. 

*Hc thought that every feeling of the mind and heart, as 
well as every form of the body, deserved painting. Also to 
a painter’s true and highly trained instinct, the human body 
is the loveliest of all objects. I do not stay to trace the 
reasons why, at Venice, the female body could be found in 
more |)crfect beauty than the male; hut so it was, and it 
becomes the principal subject, therefore, both with Gioi^ione 
and Titian. They painted it fearlessly, with all right and 
natural qualities; never, however, representing it as exer¬ 
cising any overpowering attractive influence on man; but 
only on the Faun or Satyr. 

Yet they did this so majestically that I am perfectly 
certain no untouched Venetian picture ever yet excited one 
base thought (otherwise than in base jxirsons anything may 
do so); v;hi!e in the greatest studies of the female body by 
the Venetians, all other characters are' overborne by majesty, 
and the form becomes as pure as that of a Greek statue. 

31. 'ITiere is no need, I should think, to point out how 
this contemplation of the entire personal nature was recon- 
cileable with the severest conceptions of religious duty and 
faith. 

But the fond introduction of heathen gods may appear 
less explicable. 

On examination, however, it will be found that these 
deities are never pmnted with any heart-reverence or affec¬ 
tion. They are introduced for the most port symbolically 
(Bacchus and Venus offenest, as incarnations of the spirit of 
revelry and beauty), of course always conceived with deep 
imaginative truth, much resembling the mode of Keats's 
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conception; but never so as to wi^draw any of the deep 
devotion rendered to the objects of Christian faith* 

‘In all its roots of power, and modes of work;—in its 
belief, its breadth, and its judgment, 1 find the Venetian 
mind perfect 

How, then, did its art so swiftly pass away ? How become, 
what it became unquestionably, one of the chief causes of 
the corruption of the mind of Italy, and of her subsequent 
decline in moral and political power ? 

32. By reason of one great, one fatal fault;—reckless¬ 
ness in aim. Wholly noble in its sources, it was wholly 
unworthy in its purposes. 

Separate and strong, like Samson, chosen from its youth, 
and with the Spirit of God visibly resting on it,—like him, it 
warred in careless strength, and wantoned in untimely 
pleasure. No Venetian painter ever worked with any aim 
beyond that of delighting the eye, or expressing fancies 
agreeable to himself or flattering to his nation. They could 
not be either, unless they were religious. But he did not 
desire the religion. He desired the delight. 

The Assumption is a noble picture, because Titian be¬ 
lieved in the Madonna. But he did not paint it to make 
any one else believe in her. He painted it, because he 
enjoyed rich masses of red and blue, and faces flushed with 
sunlight. 

Tintoret’s Paradise is a noble picture, because he believed . 
in Paradise. But he did not paint it to make any one think 
of heaven; but to form a beautiful termination for the hall 
of the greater council. 

Other men used their eflete faiths and mean faculties 
with a high moral purpose. The Venetian gave the most 
earnest faith, and the lordliest faculty, to gild the shadows 
of an ante-chamber, or heighten the splendours of a holiday. 

§ 33. Strange, and lamentable as this carelessness may 
appear, 1 And it to be almost the law with the great workers. 
Weak and vain men have acute consciences, and labour 
under a profound sense of responsibility. 'I'he strong men, 
sternly disdainful of themselves, do what they can, too often 
merely as it pleases them at the moment, reckless what 
comes of it 

I know not how far in humility, or how far in bitter and 
hopeless levity, the great Venetians gave their art to be 
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blasted by the sea winds or wasted by the worm. 1 know 
not whether in sorrowful obedience, or in wanton compliance, 
they fostered the folly, and enriched the luxury of their 
age. This only I know, that in proportion to the greatness 
of their ]X)wer was the shame of its desecration and the 
suddenness of its fall. The enchanter’s spell, woven by 
centuries of toil, was broken in the weakness of a moment; 
and swiftly, and utterly, as a rainbow vanishes, the radiance 
and the strength faded from the wings of the Lion. 


CHAri'ER IV 

nUkEK ANll SALVATOR 

4 

“Emiukavit” 

% 1. Uy referring to the first analysis of our subject, it will 
be seen we have next to examine the art which cannot 
conquer the evil, but remains at war with, or in captivity 
to it. 

Up to the time of the Reformation it was |>ossible for 
men even of the highest powers of intellect, to obtain a 
tranquillity of faith, in the highest degree favourable to the 
pursuit of any particular art Possible, at least, we see it 
to have been ; there is no need—nor, so far as I see, any 
ground, for argument about it. I am myself unable to 
understand how it was so; but the fact is unquestionable. 
It is not that I wonder at men’s trust in the Pope’s infalli¬ 
bility, or in his virtue; nor at their surrendering their private 
judgment •, nor at their being easily cheated by imitations 
of miracles; nor at their thinking indulgences could be 
purchased with money. But I wonder at this one thing 
only ] the acceptance of the doctrine of eternal punishment 
as dependent on accident of birth, or momentary excite¬ 
ment of devotional feeling. I maryel at the acceptance of 
the system (as stated it its fulness by Dante) w^ch con¬ 
demned guiltless persons to the loss of heaven because they 
had lived before Christ, and which made the. obtaining of 
Paradise turn frequently on a parsing thought or .a momen¬ 
tary invocation. How this came to pass, it is no part of 
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our work here to determine. That in this faith, it was 
possible to attain entire peace of mind ; to live calMIy, and 
die hopefully, is indisputable. 

§ 2. But this possibility ceased at the Reformation. 
Thenceforward, human life became a school of debate, 
troubled and fearful. Fifteen hundred years of spiritual 
teaching were called into fearful question, whether indeed 
it had been teaching by angels or devils ? IVhatever it had 
been, there was no longer any way of trusting it peacefully. 

A dark time for all men. W'e cannot now conceive it. 
I’he great horror of it lay in this:—that, a.s in the trial-hour 
of the Greek, the heavens themselves seemed to have 
deceived those who had trusted in them. , 

“ We had prayed with tears; we had loved with our 
hearts. There was no choice of way open to us. No 
guidance, from God or man, other than this, and behold, it 
was a lie. ‘ When He, the Spirit of 'J'ruth, is come, He 
shall guide you into all truth.’ And He has guided us into 
»a truth, i'here can be no such Spirit. 'Fhere is no Advo¬ 
cate, no Comforter. Has there been no Resurrection ? ” 

S 3. 'I’hen came the Resurrection of Death. Never since 
man hrst saw him, face to face, had h*s terror been .so great. 
“ Swallowed up in victory: ” alas I no j but king over all the 
earth. All faith, hope, and fond belief were betrayed. 
Nothing of futurity was now sure but the grave. 

For the Pan-Athenaic Triumph and the Feast of Jubilee, 
there came up, through fields of spring, the dance of Death. 

The brood of weak men fled from the face of him. A 
new Bacchus and his crew this, with worm for snake and 
gall for wine. They recoiled to such pleasure as yet 
remained po.ssibIe to them—feeble infidelities, and luxu¬ 
rious sciences, and so went their way. 

§ 4. At least, of the men with whom we are concerned— 
the artists—this was almost the universal fate. They gave 
them-selves to the following of pleasure only; and, a.s a 
religious school, after a few pale rays of fading sanctity from 
Guido,, and brown gleams of gipsy Madonnahood from 
Murillo, came utterly to an end. 

Three men only stood firm, facing the new Dionysiac 
revel, to see what would come of it 
Twq in the north, Holbein Mid Durer; and, later, one in 
the south, Salvator. 
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But the ground on which they stood differed strangely; 
Durer arid Holbein, amidst the formal delights, the tender 
religions, and practical science, of domestic life and honest 
commerce. Salvator, amidst the pride of lascivious wealth, 
and the outlawed distress of impious poverty. 

§ 5. It would be impossible to imagine any two phases 
of scenery or society more contrary in character, more 
opix)site in teaching, than those surrounding Nuremberg 
and Naples, in the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries. 
What they were then, both districts still to all general 
intents remain. The cities have in each case lost their 
splendour and power, but not their character. The sur- 
Tojanding scenery remains wholly unchanged. It is still in 
our power, from the actual aspect of the places, to conceive 
their effect on the youth of the two painters. 

§ 6. Nuremberg is gathered at the base of a sandstone 
rock, rising in the midst of a dry but fertile plain. The 
rock forms a prolonged and curved ridge, of which the con¬ 
cave side, at the highest point, is precipitous; the other 
slopes gradually to the plain. Fortified with wall and tower 
along its whole crest, and crowned with a stately castle, it 
defends the city—not with its precipitous side—but with its 
sloi>e. The precipice is turned to the town. It wears no 
aspect of hostility towards the surrounding fields ; the roads 
lead down into them by gentle descents from the gates. 
To the south and east the walls are on the level of the 
plain; within them, the city itself stands on two swells of 
hill, divided by a winding river. Its architecture has, 
however, been much overrated. The effect of the streets, 
so delightful to the eye of the [lassfng traveller, depends 
chiefly on one appendage of the roof, namely, its warehouse 
windows. Every house, almost without exception, has at 
least one boldly opening dormer window, the roof of which 
sustains a pulley for raising goods; and the underpart of 
this strong overhanging roof is always carved with a rich 
pattern, not of reflned design, but effective.* Among 
these comparatively modem structures are mingled, how- 
% 

^ To oblain room for the goods, the roofs slope steeply, and their 
other dnrnier windows nre richly cars'cd—but all are of wood ; and, for 
the most part, I think, some hundred years later than Durer's time. A 
Urge number of the oriel and bow wiado**’s on the facades are wooden 
also, and of recent date. 
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ever, not unfrcquentl), others, turreted at the angles, which 
are true Gothic of the hAeenth, some of the foarteenth, 
century; and the principal churches remain nearly as in 
Durer's time. 'I'heir Gothic is none of it good, nor even 
rich (though the facades have their ornament su distributed 
as to give them a suihctently elaborate effect at a distance) •, 
their size is diminutive; their interiors mean, rude, and ill- 
proportioned, wholly dependent for their interest on In¬ 
genious stone-cutting in corners, and finely-twisted ironwork; 
of these the mason’s exercbes are in the worst possible 
taste, possessing not even the merit of delicate execution; 
but the designs in metal are usually meritorious, and 
Fischer’s shrine of St. Sebald is good, and may rank with 
Italian work.^ 

g 7. Though, however, not comparable for an instant to 
any great Italian or French city, Nuremberg possesses one 
character peculiar to itself, that of a self-restrained, con¬ 
tented, quaint domesticity. It would have been vain to 
expect any first-rate painting, sculpture, or poetry, from the 
well-rt^ulated community of merchants of small ware, liut 
it is evident they were affectionate and trustworthy—that 
they had playful fancy, and honourable pride. There is no 
exalted grandeur in their city, nor any deep beauty; but 
an imaginative homeliness, mingled with .some elements of 
melancholy and power, and a few even of grace. 

'I'his homeliness, among msmy other causes, arises orit of 
one in chief. 'I'he richness of the bouses depends, as I 
just said, on the dormer windows; but their deeper char¬ 
acter on the pitch and space of roofs. 1 had to notice 
long ago how much our English cottage depended for 
expression on its steep roof. The German house does so in 

' His piece in the cathedral of Magdeburg is strangely inferior, want- 

both the grace of composition and bold&ndlingof the St. Sebald’s. 
The bronze fountaias at Narcmberg (three, of fame, in as many square.s) 
are highly wrought, and have considerable merit; the ordinary ironwork 
of the houses, with less pretension^ is periiaps. more truly arlislir. In 
Plate 52, the right-hand figure U a characleristtc example of the bell- 
handle at the door of a private housci conip<^d of a wreath of flowers 
and leafiise twisted in a spiral round an upright rod, the spiral termi¬ 
nating bdow in a delicate tendril; the whole of wrought iron. It is 
longer than represented, some of the leaf-links of the chain being, 
omuted in the dotted spaces, as well as the handle, which, though often 
itself of lea&gCt b always cooventent for the band. 
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far greater degree. Plate 76 is engraved ^ from a slight pen- 
and-ink'sketch of mine on the ramparts of Nuremberg, show¬ 
ing a piece of its moat and wall, and a little corner of the 
city beneath the castle; of which the tower on the extreme 
right rises just in front of Durer’s house. The character of this 
scene approaches more nearly that which Durer would see 
in his daily walks, than most of the modernized inner streets. 
In Durer’s own engraving, “ The Cannon,” the distance (of 
which the must important passage is facsimiled in my 
Elements of Drawing, p. 11 x) is an actual portrait of part of 
the landscape seen from those castle ramparts, looking 
towards Franconian Switzerland. 

§ 8. If the reader will be at the pains to turn to it, he will 
.see at a glance the elements of the Nuremberg country, 
as they still exist. Wooden cottages, thickly grouped, 
enormously high in the roofs; the sharp church spire, 
small and slightly grotesque, .surmounting them; beyond, 
a richly cultivated, healthy ]>lain bounded by woody hills. 
By a strange coincidence the very plant which constitutes 
the staple produce of those fields, is in alniust ludicrous 
Iturmony with the grotesqueness and neatness of the 
architecture around; and one may almost fancy that the 
builders of the little knotted spires and turrets of the town, 
and workers of its dark iron flowers, are in spiritual 
presence, watching and guiding the produce of the field,— 
when one flnd.s the footiuchs bordered, everywhere, by the 
bossy spires and lustrous Jetty flowers of the black holly¬ 
hock. 

§ 9. Lastly, when Durer jienetraied among those hills of 
Francuniu he would ilnd himself in a iiastoral country, 
much resembling the Gruyere districts of Switzerland, but 
less thickly inhabited, and giving in its steep, though nut 
loft)', rocks,—its scattered pines,—and its fortresses and 
rhajiels, the iiiutive.s of all the wilder landscape introduced 
by the jialnter in such pieces as his St. Jerome, or St. 
Hubert. His continual and forced introduction of sea in 
almost every scene, much as it seems to me to be regretted, 
is possibly owing to his happy recollections of the sea-city 
where he received the rarest of all rewards granted to a 
good workman; and, for once in his life, was understood. 

§ 10. Among this pastoral simplicity and formal sweetness 

‘ by Mr. Le Keiu, very admirably. 
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of domestic peace, Durer had to work out his question 
concerning the grave. It haunted him long; he leaiYied to 
engrave death’s heads well before he had done with it; 
looked deeper than any other man into those strange rings, 
their jewels lost j and gave answer at last conclusively in his 
great Knighj and Death—of which more presently. But 
while the Nuremberg landscape is still fresh in our minds, 
we had better turn south quickly and compare the elements 
of education which formed, and of creation which 
companioned, Salvator. 

§ II. Born with a wild and coarse nature (how coarse I 
will show you soon), but nevertheless an honest one, he set 
himself in youth hotly to the war, and cast himself carelessly 
on the current, of life. No rectitude of ledger-lines stood 
in his way; no tender precision of household customs; no 
calm successions of rural labour. But past his half-starved 
lips rolled profusion of pitiless wealth; before him glared 
and swept the troops of shameless pU-asure. Above him 
muttered Vesuvius; lieneath his feet shook the Solfatara. 

In heart disdainful, in temper adventurous; conscious of 
power, impatient of labour, and yet more of the pride of the 
patrons of his youth, he fled to the Calabrian hills, seeking, 
not knowledge, but freedom. If he was to be surrounded 
by cruelty and deceit, let them at least be those of brave 
men or savage beasts, not of the timorous and the con¬ 
temptible. Better the wrath of the robber, than enmity 
of the priest; and the cunning of the wolf than of the 
hypocrite. 

S 12. We are accustomed to hear the south of Italy 
spoken of as a beautiful country. Its mountain forms are 
graceful above others, its sea bays exquisite in outline and 
hue; but it is only beautiful in superficial a.spect. In 
closer detail it is wild and melancholy. Its forests are 
sombre-leafed, labyrinth-stemmed; the carubbe, the olive, 
laurel, and ilex, are alike in that strange feverish twisting 
of their branches, as if in spasms of half human pain:— 
Avernus forests ; one fears to break their boughs, lest they 
should cry to us from the rents; the rocks they shade are 


of ashes, or thrice-molten lava; iron sponge, whose every 
pore has been Ailed with Are. Silent villages, earthquake- 
shaken, without commerce, vrithout industry, without 
knowledge, without hope, gleam in white ruin from hillside 
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to hillside; far-winding wrecks of immemorial walls surround 
the dust of cities long forsaken: the mountain streams 
moan through the cold arches of their foundations, green 
with weed, and rage over the heaps of their fallen towers. 
Far above, in thunder-blue serration, stand the eternal 
edges of the angry Apennine, dark with rolling impendence 
of volcanic cloud. 

^ 13. Yet even among such scenes as these, Salvator 
might have been calmed and exalted, had he been, indeed, 
capable of exaltation. Hut he was not of high temper 
enough to perceive beauty. He had not the sacred sense— 
the sense of colour; all the loveliest hues of the Calabrian 
air were invisible to him; the sorrowful desolation of the 
Calabrian villages unfelt. He saw only what was gross 
and terrible,—the jagged peak, the splintered tree, the 
Sowerless luink of grass, and wandering weed, prickly 
and pale. His temper confirmed itself in evil, and 
became more and more fierce and morose; though not, I 
believe, cruel, ungenerous, or lascivious. I should not 
suspect Salvator of wantonly inflicting pain. His constantly 
painting it does not prove he delighted in it; he felt the 
horror of it, and in that horror, fascination. Also, he 
desired fame, and saw that here was an untried field rich 
enough in morbid excitement to catch the humour of his 
indolent patrons. Hut the gloom gained upon him, and 
grasped him. He could jest, indeed, as men jest in prison- 
yards (he became afterwards a renowned mime in Florence); 
his satires are full of good mocking, but his own doom to 
sadness is never repealed. 

S 14. Of all men whose work I have ever studied, he 
gives me most distinctly the idea of a lost spirit. Michelet 
calls him “ Ce damn^ Salvator,” perhaps in a sense merely 
harsh and violent ; the epithet to me seems true in a more 
literal, more merciful sense,—“That condemned Salvator.” 
I see in him, notwithstanding all his baseness, the last 
traces of spiritual life in the art of Europe. He was the 
last man to whom the thought of a spiritual existence 
presented itself as a conceivable reality. All succeeding 
men, however powerful—Rembrandt, Rubens, Vandyck, 
Reynolds—would have mocked at the idea of a spirit. 
They were men of the world; they are never in earnest, 
and they are never api)aUed. But Salvator was capable of 
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pensiveness, of faith, and of fear. The misery of the earth is 
a marvel to him; he cannot leave off gazing at it. The 
religion of the earth is a horror to him. He gnashes his 
teeth at it, rages at it, mocks and gibes at it He would 
liave acknowledged religion, had he seen any that was true. 
Anything rather than that baseness which he did see. “ If 
there is no other religion than this of pope and cardinals, 
let us to the robber’s ambush and the dragon’s den.” He 
was capable of fear also. 'I'he gray spectre, horse-headed, 
striding across the sky—(in the Pitti Palace)—its bat wings 
spread, green bars of the twilight seen between its bones; it 
was no play to him—the painting of it. Helpless Salvator I 
A little early sympathy, a word of true guidance, perhaps, 
had saved him. What says he of himself? “Despiserof 
wealth and of death." Two grand scorns; but, oh, con* 
demned Salvator! the ({uestion is not for man what he can 
scorn, but what he can love. 

§ 15. I do not care to trace the various hold which 
Hades takes on this fallen soul. It is no part of my work 
here to analyze his art, nor even that of Durer; all that we 
need to note is the opposite answer they gave to the 
question about death. 

To Salvator it came in narrow terms. Desolation, with¬ 
out hope, throughout the fields of nature he had to explore; 
hypocrisy and sensuality, triumphant, and shameless, in the 
cities from which he derived his support. His life, so far as 
any nobility remained in it, could only pass in honor, dis¬ 
dain, or despair. It is difficult to say which of the three 
prevails most in his common work ; but his answer to the 
great ({uestion was of desjiair only. He represents “ Umana 
h'ragilita ” by the type of a skeleton with plumy wings, lean¬ 
ing over a woman and child; the earth covered with ruin 
round them—a thistle, casting its seed, the only fruit of it. 
‘‘ Thorns, also, and thistles shall it bring forth to thee." 
The same tone of thought marks all Salvator’s more earnest 
work. 

§ 16. On the contrary, in the sight of Durer, things were 
for the most part as they ought to be. Men did their work 
in his city and in the fields round it. The clergy were sin¬ 
cere. Great social questions unagitated; great social evils, 
either non-existent, or seemingly a part of the nature of 
things, and inevitable. His answer was that of patient hope; 
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and two-fold, consisting of one design in praise of Fortitude, 
and another in praise of Labour. The Fortitude, commonly 
known as the “ Knight and Death,” .represents a knight 
riding through a dark valley overhung by leafless trees, and 
with a great castle on a hill beyond Beside him, but a 
little in advance, rides Death on a pale horse. Death is 
gray-haired and crowned;—serpents wreathed about his 
crown; (the sting of death involved in the kingly power). 
He holds up the hour-glass, and looks earnestly into the 
knight’s face. Behind him follows Sin; but Sin power¬ 
less ; he has been conquered and passed by, but follows yet, 
watching if any way of assault remains. On his forehead 
are two horns—1 think, of sea-shell—to indicate his in¬ 
satiableness and instability. He has also the twisted horns 
of the ram, for stubbornness, the ears of an ass, the snout of 
a swine, the hoofs of a goat. Tom wing's hang useless from 
his shoulders, and he carries a spear with two hooks, for 
catching as well as wounding. The knight does not heed 
him, nor even Death, though he is conscious of the presence 
of the last. 

He rides quietly, his bridle firm in his hand, and his lips 
set close, in a slight sorrowful smile, for he hears what Death 
is saying; and hears it as the word of a messenger who 
brings pleasant tidings, thinking to bring evil ones. A little 
branch of delicate heath is twisted round his helmet. His 
horse trots proudly and straight; its head high, and with a 
cluster of oak on the brow where on the fiend’s brow is the 
sea-shell horn. But the horse of Death stoops its head; 
and its rein catches the little bell which hangs from the 
knight’s horse-bridle, making it toll, as a passing bell.^ 

§ 17. Dureris second answer is the plate of “ Melen- 
cholia,” which is the history of the sorrowful toil of the 
earth, as the “ Knight and Death ” is of its sorrowful 
patience under temptation. 

Salvator’s answer, remember, is in both respects that of 

* This was first pointed out to me hy a friend—Mr. Robin Allen. 
It is a beautiful thought ; yet, possibly, au after-lhought. I have some 
suspicion that there is an iteration in the plate at that place, and that 
the rope to which the bell hangs was originally the line of the chest of 
the nearer horse, as the grass blades abmt the lifted hind leg conceal 
the lines which could not, in Durer'i way of work, be effaced, indicating 
its first intended position. What a proof of his general decision of 
handling is involved in this “repenUri” 
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despair. Death as he reads, lord of temptation, is victor 
over the spirit of man; and lord of ruin, is victhr over 
the work of man. Durer declares the sad, but unsullied 
conquest over Death the tempter; and the sad, but 
enduring conquest over Death the destroyer. 

§ 18. Though the general intent of the Melencholia is 
clear, and to be felt at a glance, I am in some doubt re¬ 
specting its special symbolism. I do not know how far 
Durer intended to show that labour, in many of its most 
earnest forms, is closely connected with the morbid sadness 
or “dark anger,” of the northern nations. Truly some of 
the best work ever done for man, has been in that dark 
anger;' but I have not yet been able to determine foj 
myself how far this is necessary, or how far great work may 
also be done with cheerfulness. If 1 knew what the truth 
was, 1 should be able to interpret Durer better; meantime 
the design seems to me his answer to the complaint, “ Yet 
is his strength labour and sorrow.” 

“Yes," he replies, “but labour and sorrow are his 
strength.” 

S 19. The labour indicated is in the daily work of men. 
Not the inspired or gifted labour of the fbw (it is labour 
connected with the sciences, not with the arts), shown in 
its four chief functions: thoughtful, faithful, calculating, 
and executing. 

Thoughtful, first; all true power coming of that resolved, 
resistless calm of melancholy thought. This is the Brst and 
last message of the whole design. Faithful, the right arm 
of the spirit resting on the book. Calculating (chiefly in the 
sense of self-command), the compasses in her right hand. 
Executive—roughest instruments of labour at her feet:, a 
crucible, and geometrical solids, indicating her work in the 
sciences. Over her head the hour-glass and the bell, for 
their continual words, “ Whatsoever thy hand fmdeth to 
do.” Beside her, childish labour (lesson-learning?) sitting 
on an old millstone, with a tablet on its knees. I do not 

' “Vet withal, you see that the Monarch is a great, valiant, cautious, 
melancholy, commanding man.”—Friends in Councii, last volume, p. 
169; Milverton giving an account of Titian's picture of Charles the 
Fifth. (Compare Ellesmere’s description of Milverton himself, p. 14a} 
Read carefully also what is said at p, 369 respecting Titian’s freedom, 
and fearless withholding of flattery; comparing it with the note on 
Giotgione and Titian, &re, p. 
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know what instrument it has in its hand. At her knees, a 
wolf-hoond asleep. In the distance, a comet (the disorder 
and threatening of the universe^ setting, the rainbow domi¬ 
nant over it. Her strong body is close girded for work; at 
her waist hang the keys of wealth; but the coin is cast aside 
contemptuously under her feet* She has eagles’ wings, and 
is crowned with fair leafage of spring. 

Ves, Albert of Nuremberg, it was a noble answer, yet 
an imperfect one. This is indeed the labour which is 
crowned with laurel and has the wings of the eagle. It was 
reserved for another c'ountry to prove, for another hand to 
poiirtray, the labour which is crowned with fire, and has the 
wings of the bat. 


CHAPTER V 

Ct.AUnK AND POUSSIN 

§ I. It was stated in the last chapter that Salvator was 
the last painter of Italy on whom any fading trace of the old 
faithful spirit rested. Carrying some of its passion far into 
the seventeenth century, he deserved to be remembered 
together with the painters whom the questioning Of the 
Reformation had exercised, eighty years before. Not so his 
contemi>oraries. The whole body of jminters around him, 
but chiefly those of landscape, had cast aside all regard for 
the faith of their fathers, or for any other; and founded a 
school of art properly called “classical,”^ of which the 
following arc the chief characteristics. 

S 2. The belief in a supreme benevolent Being having 
ceased, and the sense of spiritual destitution fastening on 
the mind, together with the hopeless perception of ruin and 
decay in the existing world, the imagination sought to quit 
itself from the oppression of these ideas by realizing a perfect 
worldly felicity, in which the inevitable ruin should at least 
he lovely, and the necessarily short life entirely happy and 
refined. Lalx)ur must be banished, since it was to be 

^ The word ** classical ” is carelessly used m the preceding volumes, 
to sign^y the characters of the (rreek nr Roman nations* Bence- 
forward, it is used in a limited and accurate sense, as defined in the 
text. 
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unrewarded. Humiliation and degradation of body must be 
prevented, since there could be no compensation for them 
by preparation of the soul for another world. Let us eat 
and drink (refinedly), for to-morrow we die, and attain the 
highest possible d^ity as men in this world, since we shall 
have none as spirits in the next. 

§ 3. Observe, this is neither the Greek nor the Roman 
spirit. Neither Claude, nor Poussin, nor any other painter 
or writer, properly termed “ classical,” ever could enter into 
the Greek or Roman heart, which was as full, in many cases 
fuller, of the hope of immortality than our own. 

On the absence of belief in a good supreme Being, follows, 
necessarily, the habit of looking to ourselves for supreme 
judgment in all matters, and for supreme government. 
Hence, first, the irreverent habit of judgment instead of 
admiration. It is generally expressed under the justl}' 
degrading term “good taste.” 

^ 4. Hence, in the second place, the habit of restraint or 
.self-government (instead of impulsive and limitless obedience), 
based upon pride, and involving, for the most part, scorn of 
the helpless and weak, and respect only for the orders of 
men who have been trained to this habit of self-government. 
4 Vhence the title classical, from the lAtiu classieits. 

S 5. The school is, therefore, generally to be charac¬ 
terized as that of taste and restraint As the school of taste, 
everything is, in its estimation, beneath it, so as to be tasted 
or tested; not above it, to be thankfully received. Nothing 
was to be fed upon as bread; but only palatcd as a daint}'. 
'rhis spirit has destroyed art since the close of the sixteenth 
century, and nearly de.stroyed French literature, our English 
literature being at the same time severely depressed, and 
our education (except in bodily strength) rendered nearly 
nugatory by it, so far as it affects common-place minds. It 
Is not possible that the classical spirit should ever take 
possession of a mind of the highest order. Pope is, as far 
as I know, the greatest man who ever fell strongly under its 
Influence; and though it spoiled half his work, he broke 
through it continually into true enthusiasm and tender 
thought.^ Again, as the school of reserve, it refuses’ to 

* Cold-hearted, I have called him. Ue was so in writing the Pas¬ 
torals, of which I then spoke : Int in after-life his enors were those of hik 
time, his wisdom was his own ; it would be well if we also made it ours. 
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allow itself in any violent or “spasmodic” passion; the 
schools of literature which have been in modem times 
called “spasmodic,” being reactionary against it The 
word, though an ugly one, is quite accurate, the most 
spasmodic books in the world being Solomon’s Song, Job, 
and Isaiah. 

§ 6. The classical landscape, properly so called, is there¬ 
fore the representative of perfectly trained and civilized 
human life, associated with perfect natural scenery and with 
decorative spiritual powers. 

I will expand this dehnilion a little. 

I. Perfectly civilized human life; that is, life freed from 
the necessity of humiliating labour, from passions inducing 
bddily disease, and from abasing misfortune. The person¬ 
ages of the classical landscape, therefore, must be virtuous 
and amiable; if employed in labour, endowed with strength 
such as may make it not oppressive. (Considered as a 
practicable ideal, the classical life necessarily implies slavery, 
and the command, therefore, of a higher o^er of men over. 
a lower, occupied in servile work.) Pastoral occupation is 
allowable as a contrast with city life. War, if undertaken 
by classical persons, must be a contest for honour, more 
than for life, not at all for wealth,^ and free from all fearful 
or debasing passion. Qassical persons must be trained in 
all the polite arts, and, because their health is to be perfect, 
chiefly in the open air. Hence, the architecture around 
them must be of the most finished kind, the rough country 
and ground being subdued by frequent and happy humanity. 

§ 7. 2. Such personages and buildings must be associated 
with natural scenery, uninjured by storms or inclemency of 
climate (such injury implying interruption of the open air 
life); and it must be scenery conducing to pleasure, not to 
material service; all cornfields, orchards, olive-yards, and 
such like, being under the management of slaves,^ and the 
superior beings having nothing to do with them; but passing 

^ Becau.se the pursuit of wealth is inconsistent at once with the peace 
nndydifpiity of perfect life. 

^ It is curious, as marking the peculiarity of the classical spirit in its 
resolute d^radslion of the lower orders, that a sailing-vessel is hardly 
admissible in n classical landscape, l«caiue its management implies too 
much elevation of the inferior life. But a galley, with oars, is ad¬ 
missible, because the rowers may be conceived as absolute slaves. 
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their lives under avenues of scented and otherwise delightful 
trees,—under picturesque rocks, and by cleAr fountains. 

§ 8. 3. The spiritual powers in classical scenery must be 
decorative; ornamental gods, not governing gods; other¬ 
wise they could not be subjected to the principles of taste, 
but would demand reverence. In order, therefore, as far as 
possible, without taking away their supernatural {wwer, to 
destroy their dignity, they are made more criminal and 
capricious than men, and, for the most part, those only are 
introduced who are the lords of lascivious pleasures. For 
the appearance of any great god would at once destroy the 
whole theory of the cla.ssical life; therefore, Pan, Bacchus, 
and the Satyrs, with Venus and the Nymphs, are the 
principal spiritual powers of the classical landscape. Apollo 
with the Muses appear as the patrons of the liberal arts. 
Minerva rarely presents herself (except to be insulted by 
judgment of Paris); Juno seldom, except for some purpose 
of tyranny; Jupiter seldom, but for purpose of amour. 

§ 9. Such being the general ideal of the classical land¬ 
scape, it can hardly be necessary to show the reader how 
such charm as it possesses must in general be strong only 
over weak or second-rate orders of mind. It has, however, 
been often experimentally or playfully aimed at by great 
men; but I shall only take note of its two leading masters. 

§ 10. I. Claude. As 1 shall have no farther occasion to 
refer io this painter, I will resume, shortly, what has been 
said of him throughout the work. He had a fine feeling 
for beauty of form and considerable tenderness of perception. 
Vol. I., p. 68; Vol. III., p. 304. His aerial effects are 
unequalled. Vol. HI., p. 305. Their character appears to 
me to arise rather from a delicacy of bodily constitution in 
Claude, than from any mental sensibility: such as they are, 
they give a kind of feminine charm to his work, which partly 
accounts for its wide influence. To whatever the character 
may be traced, it renders him incapable of enjoying or paint¬ 
ing anything ene^etic or terrible. Hence the weakness of 
his conceptions of rough sea. Vol. 1 ., p. 69. 

II. He had sincerity of purpose. Vol. III., p. 304. But 
in common with other landscape painters of his day, neither 
earnestness, humility, nor love, such as would ever cause 
him to forget himself. Vol. I., p. 69. 

That is to say, so far as he fdt the truth, he tried to be 
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true; but he never felt it enough to sacrifice supposed 
propriety, or habitual method to it. Very few of his 
sketches, and none of his pictures, show evidence of interest 
in other natural phenomena than the quiet afternoon sun¬ 
shine which would fall methodically into a composition. 
One would suppose he had never seen scarlet in a morning 
cloud, nor a storm burst on the Apennines. But he enjoys 
a quiet misty afternoon in a ruminant sort of way (Vol. III., 
p. 308), yet truly; and strives for the likeness of it, therein 
differing from Salvator, who never attempts to be truthful, 
but only to be impressive. 

II. in. His seas are the most beautiful in old art. 
Vol. I., p. 74. For he studied tame waves, as he did 
ta*me skies, with great sincerity, and some affection; and 
modelled them with more care not only than any other 
landscape painter of his day, but even than any of the 
greater men; for they, seeing the perfect painting of sea to 
be impossible, gave up the attempt, and treated it conven¬ 
tionally. But Claude took so much pains about this, feeling, 
it was one of his fortes^ that I suppose no one can model a 
small wave better than he. 

IV. He first set the pictorial sun in the pictorial heaveir. 
Vol. III., p. 304. We will give him the credit of this, with 
no drawbacks. 

V. He had hardly any knowledge of physical science 
(Vol. I., p. 68), and shows a peculiar incapacity of under- 
standing the main point of a matter. Vol. III., p. 308. 
Connected with which incapacity is his want of harmony in 
expression. Vol. IL, p. 307. (Comiare, for illustration of 
this, the account of the picture of the Mil! in the preface to 
Vol. I.) 

H 12. Such were the principal qualities of the leading 
painter of classical landscape, his effeminate softness carry¬ 
ing him to dislike all evidences of toil, or distress, or terror, 
and to delight in the calm formalities which mark the school. 

Although he often introduces romantic incidents and 
mediaeval as well as Greek or Roman personages, his land¬ 
scape is always in the true sense classic—everything being 
“elegantly” (selectingly or tastefully), not passionately, 
treated. The absence of indications of rural labour, of 
hedges, ditches, haystacks, ploughed fields, and the like; 
the frequent occurrence of ruins of temples, or masses of 
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unruined palaces: and the graceful wildness of growth in his 
trees, are the principal sources of the "elevated” character 
which so many persons feel in his scenery. 

There is no other sentiment traceable in his work than 
this weak dislike to entertain the conception' of toil or 
suffering. Ideas of relation, in the true sense, he has none; 
nor ever makes an effort to conceive an event in its probable 
circumstances, but fills his for^rounds with decorative 
figures, using commonest conventionalism to indicate the 
subject he intends. VVe may take two examples, merely to 
show the general character of such designs of his. 

13. (. St. George and the Dragon. 

'I'he scene is a beautiful opening in woods by a river side, 
a pleasant fountain springs on the right, and the u.sual ri^ 
vegetation covers the foreground. The dragon is about the 
size of ten bramble leaves, and is being killed by the 
remains of a lance, barely the thickne.ss of a walking-stick, 
in his throat, curling his tail in a highly offensive and 
threatening manner. St. George, notwithstanding, on a 
prancing horse, brandishes his sword, at about thirty yards’ 
distance from the offensive animal. 

A semicircular shelf of rocks encircles the foreground, by 
which the tlieatrc of action is divided into pit and boxes. 
Some women and children having descend^ unadvisedly 
into the pit, are helping each other out of it again, with 
marked precipitation. A prudent person of rank has taken 
a front seat in the boxes,—crosses his legs, leans his head 
on his hand, and contemplates the proceedings with the air 
of a connoisseur. Two attendants stand in graceful attitudes 
behind him, and two more walk a^^'ay under the trees, 
conversing on general subjects. 

§ 14. 2. Worship of the Golden Calf. 

The scene is nearly the same as that of the St. George; 
but, in order better to express the desert of Sinai, the river 
is much larger, and the trees and vegetation softer. Two 
people, uninterested in the idolatrous ceremonies, ore rowing 
in a pleasure boat on the river. The calf is about sixteen 
inches long (perhaps, we ought to give Claude credit for 
remembering that it was made of ear>rings, though be might 
as well have inquired how large Egyptian ear-rings were). 
Aaron has put it on a handsome pillar, under which five 
people are dancing, and twenty-eight, with several children, 
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worshipping. Refreshments for the dancers are provided 
in four lat^ vases under a tree on the left, presided over by 
a dignified person holding a dog in a leash. Under the 
distant group of trees appears Moses» conducted by some 
younger personage (Nadab or Abihu). This younger per- 
sonage holds up his hands, and Moses, in the way usually 
expected of him, breaks the tables of the law, which are as 
large as an ordinary octavo volume. 

^ 15. I need not proceed farther, for any reader of sense 
or ordinary powers of thought can thus examine the subjects 
of Claude, one by one, for himself. We may quit him with 
these few final statements concerning him. 

'i'he admiration of his works was legitimate, so fat as it 
regarded their sunlight eflects and their graceful details. It 
was base, in so far as it involved irreverence both for the 
deeper powers of nature, and carelessness as to conception 
of subject. T^rgc admiration of Claude is wholly impossible 
in any period of national vigour in art. He may by such 
tenderness as he possesses, and by the very fact of his 
banishing painfulness, exorcise considerable influence over 
certain classes of minds; but this influence is almost 
exclusively hurtful to them. 

^ j 6. Nevertheless, on account of such small sterling 
qualities as they possess, and of their general pleasantness, 
as well as their importance in the history of art, genuine 
Claudes must always possess a considerable value, either as 
drawing-room ornaments or museum relics, 'rbey may be 
ranked with fine pieces of China manufacture, and other 
agreeable curiosities, of which the price depends on the 
rarity rather than the merit, yot always on a merit of a 
certain low kind. 

§ 17. The other characteristic master of classical landscape 
is Nicolo Poussin. 

I named Claude first, because the forms of scenery he has 
represented arc richer and more general than Poussin’s; 
but Poussin has a far greater power, and his landscapes, 
though more limited in material, are incomparably nobler 
than Claude’s. It would take considerable time to enter 
into accurate analysis of Poussin’s strong but degraded 
mind; and bring us no reward, because wliatever he has 
done has been done bettor by Titian. His peculiarities are, 
without exception, weaknesses, induced in a highly Intel- 
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lectual and inventive mind by being fed on medals, books 
and basai-relievi instead of nature, and by the want of any 
deep sensibility. His best works are his Bacchanalian 
revels, always brightly wanton and wild, full of frisk and 
Are; but they are coarser than Titian’s, and infinitely less 
beautiful. In all mingUngs of the human and brutal 
character he leans on the bestial, yet with a sternly Greek 
severity of treatment This restraint, peculiarly classical, is 
much too manifest in him; for, owing to his habit of never 
letting himself be free, he does nothing as well as it ought 
to be done, rarely even as well as he can himself do it ; and 
his best beauty is {X}or, incomplete, and characterless, though 
refined. The Nymph pressing the honey in the “nursing 
of Jupiter,” and the Muse leaning against the tree, in tfie 
“ Inspiration of Poet ” (both in the Dulwich Gallery), appear 
to me examples of about his highest reach in this sphere. 

§ 18. His want of sensibility permits him to paint frightful 
subjects, without feeling any true horror: his pictures of the 
Plague, the Death of Polydectes, &c., arc thus ghastly in 
incident, sometimes disgusting, but never impressive. The 
prominence of the bleeding head in the Triumph of David 
marks the same tcm^ier. His battle pieces are cold and 
feeble; his religious subjects wholly nugatory, they do not 
excite him enough to develope even his ordinary powers of 
invention. Neither does he put much power into his land¬ 
scape when it becomes principal ; the best pieces of it 
occur in fragments behind his f^ures. Beautiful vegetation, 
more- or less ornamental in character, occurs in nearly all 
his mythological subjects, but his pure landscape is notable 
only for its dignified reserve; the great sejuareness and 
horizontality of its masses, with lowness of tone, giving it a 
deeply meditative character. His Deluge might be much 
depreciated, under this head of idea.s of relation, but it is so 
uncharacteristic of him that I pass it by. Whatever power 
this lowness of tone, light in the distance, &c., give to his 
landscape, or to Gasp^s (compare VoL II., Chapter on 
Infinity, § 12), is in both conventional and artificial. 

I have nothing, therefore, to add farther, here, to what 
was said of him in Vol. I. (p. 81); and, as no other older 
masters of the classical lands^pe are worth any special note,, 
we will pass on at once to a school of humbler but. more 
vital power. 



240 


Modern Painters 


CHAPTER VI 

RUUENS AND CUYl' 

§ 1. The examination of the causes which led to the final 
dejiarture of the religious spirit from the hearts of painters, 
would involve discussion of the whole scope of the Reforma¬ 
tion on the minds of persons unconcerned directly in its 
progress. This is of course impossible. 

One or two broad facts only can be stated, which the 
reader may verify, if he pleases, by his own labour. I do 
not give them rashly. 

§ 3. The strength of the Reformation lay entirely in its 
being a movement towards purity of practice. 

The Catholic priesthood was hostile to it in proportion to 
the degree in which they had been false to their own prin* 
ciples of moral action, and itad become corrupt or worldly in 
heart. 

The Reformers indeed cast out many absurdities, and 
demonstrated many fallacies, in the teaching of the Roman 
Catholic Church. But they themselves introduced errors, 
which rent the ranks, and finally arrested the march of the 
Reformation, and which pa^alyz^,^ the Protestant Church to 
this day. Errors of which the fatality was increased by the 
controversial bent which lost accuracy of meaning in force 
of declamation, and turned expressions, which ought to be 
used only in retired depth of thought, into phrases of custom, 
or watchwords of attack. Owing to which habits of 
hot, ingenious, and unguarded controversy, the Reformed 
churches themselves soon forgot the meaning of the word 
which, of all words, was oftenest in their mouths. 'I'hey 
forgot that vitrrK is a derivative of not of irurrcvu), 

and that “ fides,” closely connected with “ fio” on one side, 
and with “confido ” on the other, is but distantly related to 
“credo.”* 

' None of our presunl forms ol opiniua arc more curious than those 
which have developed themselves from this verbal carelessness. It 
never seems to strike any of our religious teachers, that if a child has 
a father living, it either knows it has a father, or dues not: it does 
not “believe" it has a father. We should be surprised to sec an in- 
tell^nt child standing at its garden gate, crying out to the passers-by: 
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§ 3* By whatever means, however, the reader may himself 
be disposed to admit, the Reformation 7 (m' arrested; and 
got itself shut up into chancels of cathedrals in England 
(even those, generally too large for it), and into conventicles 
everywhere else. Then rbing between the infancy of 
Reformation, and the palsy of Catholicism;—between a 
new shell of half-built religion on one side, daubed with 
untempered mortar, and a falling ruin of outworn religion 
on the other, lixard-cranntcd, and ivy^rownrose, on its 
inde]>endent foundation, the faithless and materialized mind 
of modem Europe—ending in the rationalism of Germany, 
the polite formalism of England, the careless blasphemy of 
France, and the helpless sensualities of Italy; in the midst 
of which, steadily advancing science, and the charities of 
more and more widely extended peace, are preparing the way 
fur a Christian church, which .shall depend neither on 
ignorance for its continuance, nor on controversy for its 
progress; but shall reign at once in light, and love. 

4. The whole body of painters (such of them as wore 
left,) necessarily fell into the rationalistic chasm. The 
Evangelicals despised the arts, while the Roman Catholics 
were effete or insincere, and could no^ retain influence over 
men of strong reasoning ptnver. 

Tlie painters could only associate frankly with men of the 
world, and themselves became men of the world. Men, I 
mean, having no belief in spiritual existences; no interests 
or affections beyond Uie grave. 

5. Not but that they still (xiinted scriptural subjects. 
Altar-pieces were wanted ocx'asioiially, and pious i>atrons 
sometimes commissioned a cabinet Madonna. But there is 
just this difference between the men of this modern period, 
and the Florentines or Venetians—that whereas the latter 
never exert themselves fully cxce])t on a sacretl subject, 
the Flemish and Dutch masters are ahvays languid unless 
they arc profane. Lieonardu is only to be seen in the 
Cena; Titian only in the Assumption j but Rubens only 
in the Battle of the Amazons, and Vandyck only at 
court. 

§ 6, Altar-pieces, when wanted, of course either of them 

** 1 believe in tuy father, because he built this house; as logical people, 
pniclaim that they believe in God, because He must have made the 
world. 

VOL. V. 


X 



242 Modern Painters 

will supply as readily as anything else. Virgins in blue,^ or 
St. Johns in red,^ as many as you please. Martyrdoms 
also, by all means: Rubens especially delights in these. 
St. Peter, head downwards,^ is interesting anatomically; 
writhings of impenitent thieves, and bishops having their 
tongues pulled out, display our powers to (^vantage also.'* 
Theolc^cal instruction, if required: “ Christ armed with 
thunder, to destroy the world, sjiares it at the intercession 
of St. Francis.”^ J^st Judgments even, quite Michael- 
Angclesque, rich in twistings of limbs, with spiteful biting, 
and scratching; and hne aerial eflecls in smoke of the pit.'* 

7. In all this, however, there is not a vestige of religious 
feeling or reverence. \Ve have even some visible difficulty 
in meeting our patron’s pious wishes. Daniel in the lions' 
den is indeed an available subject, but duller than a lion 
hunt; and Mary of Nazareth must be painted, if an order 
come for her ; but (says polite Sir Peter), Mary of Medicis, 
or Catherine, her bodice being fuller, and better embroidered, 
would, if wc might offer a suggestion, probably give greater 
satisfaction. 

8. No phenomenon in human mind is more extra¬ 
ordinary than the junction of this cold and worldly temper 
with great rectitude of principle, and tranquil kindness of 
heart. Rubens was an honourable and entirely well- 
intentioned man, earnestly industrious, simple and temperate 
in habits of life, high-bred, learned, and discreet. His 
affection for his mother was great; his generosity to 
contemporary artists unfailing. He is a healthy, worthy, 
kind-hearted, courtly-phrased—Aninjal—without any clearly 
perceptible traces of a soul, except when he paints his 
children. Few descriptions of pictures could be more 
ludicrous in their pure animalism than those which he gives 
of his own. “ It is a subject,” he writes to Sir D. Carleton, 
"neither sacred nor profane, although taken from Holy 
Writ, namely, Sarah in the act of scolding Hagar, who, 
pregnant, is leaving the house in a feminine and graceful 
manner, assisted ^y the patriarch Abram.” (\Vhat a 
graceful apology, by the way, instantly follows, for not 
having finished the picture himself.) " I have engaged, 
as is my custom, a very skilful man in his pursuit to 

* Dusseldorf. < Aatwerp. * Col^ne. 

* BruueU. * Brnnels. * Muaicb. 
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finish the landscapes, solely to augment the enjoyment 
of Y. 

Again, in priced catalogue,— 

50 florins each.—The Twelve Apostles, with a Christ. 
Done by my scholars, from originals by my own hand, each 
having to be retouched by my hand throughout. 

600 florins.—A picture of Achilles clothed as a woman; 
done by the best of my scholars, and the whole retouched 
by my hand; a most brilliant picture, and full of many 
beautiful young gtrls/' 

^ 9. Observe, however, Rubens is always entirely honour¬ 
able in his statements of what is done by himself and what 
not. He is religious, too, after his manner; hev^ mass 
every morning, and {lerpetually uses the phrase “by the 
grace of God,'’ or some other such, in writing of any busi¬ 
ness he takes in hand ; but the tone of his religion may be 
determined by one fact. 

We saw how Veronese painted himself and his family, as 
worshipping the Madonna. 

Rubens has also painted himself and his family in an 
equally elaborate piece. But they are not 'ivorshipping the 
Madonna. They are performing the Madonna, and her 
saintly entourage. His favourite wife “ En Madonehis 
youngest boy “ as Christ; ” his father-in-law (or father, it 
matters not which) as Simeon; ” another elderly relation, 
with a beard, “as St. Jerome;” and he himself “as 
St George.” 

§ xo. Rembrandt has also painted (it is, on the whole, 
his greatest picture, so far as 1 have seen) himself and his 
wife, in a state of ideal happiness. He sits at supper with 
his wife on his knee, flourishing a glass of champagne, with 
a roast peacock on the table. 

The Rubens is in the Church of St. James at Antwerp; 
the Rembrandt at Dresden—marvellous pictures, both. No 
more precious works by either painter exist. Their hearts, 
such as they have, are entirely in them; and the two pictures, 
not inaptly, represent the Faith and Ho{)e of the 17th century. 
We have to stoop somewhat lower, in order to comprehend the 
pastoral and rustic scenery of Cuyp and Teniers, which must 

^ Original Papers Relating io Rubens; tdiiti by W. Sainshury. 
London, 1859: page 39. Y. E. is the person who commissioned tlie 
picture. 
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yet be held as forming one group with the historical art 
of Rubens, being connected with it by Rubens’ pastoral 
landscape. To these, I say, we must stoop lower; for they 
are destitute, not of spiritual character only, but of spiritual 
thought. 

Rubens often gives instructive and munificent allegory; 
Rembrandt, pathetic or powerful fancies, founded on real 
scripture reading, and on his interest in the picturesque 
character of the Jew. And Vandyck, a graceful dramatic 
rendering of received scriptural legends. 

But in the jxistoral landscape wc lose, not only all faith in 
religion, but all remembrance of it. Absolutel}' now at last 
we find purselvcs without sight of God in all the world. 

• S II- So far as I can hear or read, this is an entirely new 
and wonderful state of things achieved by the Hollanders. 
The human being never got wholly quit of the terror of 
spiritual being before. Persian, Egyptian, Assyrian, Hindoo, 
('hinese, all kept some dim, ap])alling record of what they 
called "gods." Farthest savages had—and still have—their 
Great Spirit, or, in extremity, their feather idols, large-eyed; 
but here in Holland we have at last got utterly done with it 
all. Our only idol glitters dimly, in tangible shape of a pint 
pot, and all the incense offered thereto, come.s out of a small 
censer or bowl at the end of a pipe. Of deities or virtues, 
angels, principalities, or powers, in the name of our ditches, 
no more. Ixt us have cattle, and market vegetables. 

This is the first and essential character of the Holland 
landscape art. Its second is a worthier one; respect for 
rural life. 

Si 12. I should attach greater importance to this niral 
feeling, if there were any true humanity in it, or any feeling 
for beauty. But there is neither. No incidents of this 
lower life are painted for the sake of the incidents, but only 
for the effects of light. You will find that the best Dutch 
painters do not care about the people, but about the lustres 
on them. Paul Potter, their best herd and cattle painter, 
does not care even for sheep, but only for wool ; r^ards not 
cows, but cowhide. He attains great dexterity in drawing 
tufts and locks, lingers in the little parallel raving and 
furrows of fleece that open across sheep’s backs as they 
turn ) is unsurpassed in twisting a horn or pointing a nose ; 
but he cannot paint eyes, nor perceive any condition of an 
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animal's mind, except its desire of grazing. Cuyp can, 
indeed, paint sunlight, the best that Holland’s sun can 
show; he is a man of large natural gift, and sees broadly, 
nay, even seriously ; fuids out—a wonderful thing for men 
to hnd out in those days—that there are reflections in water, 
and that boats require often to be painted upside down. A 
brewer by trade, he feels the quiet of a summer afternoon, 
and his work will make you marvellously drowsy. It is 
good for nothing else that I know of: strong ; but unhelpful 
and unthoughtful. Nothing hap{)enK in his pictures, except 
some indifferent persons asking the way of somebody else, 
who, by their cast of countenance, seems not likely to know 
it. For farther entertainment perhaps a red cow and a white 
one 5 or puppies at play, not playfully ; the man’s heart not 
going even with the puppies. Essentially he sees nothing 
but the shine on the flaps of their ears. 

13. Observe always, the fault lie^ not in the things being 
little, or the incident being slight. 'I'itian could have put 
issues of life and death into the face of a man asking the 
way; nay, into the back of him, if he had so chosen. He 
has put a whole scheme of dogmatic theology into a row of 
bishops’ backs at the Eouvre. And for dogs, Velasquez has 
made some of them nearly us grand os his surly kings. 

Into the causes of which grandeur we must look a little, 
with respect not only to these puppies, and gray horses, and 
cattle of Cuyp, but to the hunting pieces of K.ubens and 
Snyders. For closely connected with the Dutch rejection 
of motives of spiritual interest, is the increasing importance 
attached by them to animals, seen either in the chase 
or in agriculture; and to judge justly of the value of this 
animal painting, it will be necessary for us to glance at 
that of earlier times. 

^ 14. And first of the animals which have had more 
influence over the human soul, in its modern life, than ever 
Apis or the crocodile had over Egyptian—the dog and horse. 
I stated, in speaking of Venetian religion, that the Venetians 
always introduced the dog as a contrast to the high aspects 
of humanity. They do this, not because they consider him 
the basest of animals, but the highest—the connecting link 
between men and animals; in whom the lower forms of 
really human feeling may be best exemplified, such as 
conceit, gluttony, indolence, petulance. But they saw the 
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noble qualities of the dog^ too;—all his patience^ love, and 
faithfulness; therefore Veronese, hard as he is often on 
lap-dogs, has painted one great heroic poem on the dc^. 

§ 15. 'fwo mighty brindled mastiffs, and beyond them, 
darkness. You scarcely see them at first, against the gloomy 
green. No other sky for them—poor things. They are gray 
themselves, spotted with black all over; their multitudinous 
doggish vices may not be washed out of them,—are in grain 
of nature. Strong the wed and sinewed, however,—no blame 
on them as far as bodily strength may reach; theif heads 
coal-black, with drooping ears and fierce eyes, bloodshot a 
little. Wildest of beasts perhaps they would have been, by 
nature. But between them stands the spirit of their human 
Love, dove-winged and beautiful, the resistless Greek boy, 
goldcn-quivered; his glowing breast and limbs the only light 
upon the sky,—purple and pure. He has cast his chain 
about the dogs’ necks, and holds it in his strong right hand, 
leaning proudly a little hack from them. They will never 
break loose. 

16. This is Veronese’s highest, or spiritual view of the 
dog’s nature. He can only give this when Icxiking at the 
creature alone. When he sees it in company with men, he 
subdues it, like an inferior light in presence of the sky ; and 
generally then gives it a merely brutal nature, not insisting 
even on its affection. It is thus used in the Marriage in 
Cana to symbolize gluttony. That great picture I have not 
yet had time to examine in all its hearings of thought; but 
the chief purpose of it is, I believe, to express the pomp 
and pleasure of the world, pursued without thought of the 
presence of Christ; therefore the Fool with the bells is put 
in the centre, immediately underneath the Christ; and in front 
are the couple of dogs in leash, one gnawing a bone. A cat 
lying on her .back scratches at one of the vases which holds 
the wine of the miracle. 

§ 17. In the picture of Susannah, her little pet dog is 
merely doing his duty, barking at the Elders. But in that 
of the Magdalen (at 'Furin) a noble piece of bye-meaning is 
brought out by a dog’s help. On one side is the principal 
figure, the Mary washing Christ’s feet; on the other, a dog 
has just come out from beneath the table (the dog under 
the table eating of the crumbs), and in doing so, has touched 
the robe of one of the Pharisees, thus mwng it unclean. 
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The Pharisee gathers up his robe in a passion, and shows 
the hem of it to a bystander, pointing to the dog at the 
same time. 

§ 18. In the Supper at Emmaus, the dog’s affection is, 
however, fully dwelt upon. Veronese's own two little 
daughters are playing, on the hither side of the table, with a 
great wolf-hound, larger than either of them. One with her 
head down, nearly touching his nose, is talking to him,— 
asking him questions it seems, nearly pushing him over at 
the sanae time:—the other, raising her eyes, half arcitly, half 
dreamily,—some far-away thought coming over her,—leans 
against him on the other side, propping him with Iter little 
hand, laid slightly on his neck. He, all passive, and glad at 
heart, yielding himself to the pushing or sustaining han<f, 
looks earnestly into the face of the child close to his; would 
answer her with the gravity of a senator, if so it might be : 
—can only look at her, and love her. 

II 19. To Veiasquex and Titian dogs seem less interesting 
than to Veronese; they paint them simply as noble brown 
beasts, but without any special character; perhaps Velas¬ 
quez’s dogs arc sterner and more threatening than the 
Venetian’s, as are also his kings and admirals. This fierceness 
in the animal increases, as the spiritual power of the artist 
declines; and, with the fierceness, another character. One 
great and infallible sign of the absence of spiritual power is 
the presence of the slightest taint of obscenity. Dante 
marked this strongly in all his representations of demons, 
and as we pass from the Venetians and Florentines to 
the Dutclr, the passing away of the soul-power is indicated 
by every animal becoming savage or foul. The dog is used 
by Teniers, and many other Hollanders, merely to obtain 
unclean jest; while by the more powerful men, Rubens, 
Snyders, Rembrandt, it is painted only in savage chase, 
or butchered agony. I know no pictures more shameful to 
humanity than the boar and Hon hunts of Rubens and 
Snyders, signs of disgrace all the deeper, because the powers 
desecrated are so great, llie painter of the village alehouse 
sign may, not dishonourably, paint the fox-hunt for the 
village squire; but the occupation of magnificent art-power 
in giving semblance of perpetuity to those bodily pangs 
which Nature has mercifully ordained to be transient, and 
in forcing us, by the fascination of its stormy skill, to dwell 
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on that from which eyes of merciful men should instinctively 
turn away, and eyes of high-min'ded men scornfully, is 
dishonourable, alike in the power which it degrades, and 
the joy to which it betrays. 

§ 20. In our modem treatment of the dog, of which the 
prevailing tendency is msuked by I^nclseer, the interest 
taken in him is disproportionate to that taken in man, and 
leads to a somewhat trivial mingling of sentiment, or warping 
by caricature; giving up the true nature of the animal for 
llie sake of a pretty thought or pleasant jest. Neither Titian 
nor Vclascjuer. ever jest; and though Veronese jests grace¬ 
fully and tenderly, he never for an instant oversteps the 
absolute facts of nature. But the English painter looks for 
sbntimcnt or jest primarily, and reaches Ixith by a feebly 
romantic taint of fallacy, except in one or two simple and 
touching pictures, such as the .Shepherd’s Chief Mourner. 

I was pleased by a little unpretending modem German 
picture at Dusseldorf, by 1 C. Bosch, representing a Ixiy 
carving a model of his sheep-dog in wood; the dog sitting 
on its haunches in front of him, watches the progress of the 
sculpture with a grave interest anti curiosity, not in the least 
caricatured, but highly humorous. Another small picture, 
by the same artist, of a forester’s Iroy being taught to shoot 
by his father,—the dog critically and cs^erly watching the 
raising of the gun, —shows equally true sympathy. 

2(. I wisli I were able to trace any of the leading cir¬ 
cumstances in the ancient treatment of the horse, but I have 
no sufficient data. Its function in the art of the Greeks is 
connected with all their beautiful fable pliilosophy; hut I 
have not a tithe of the knowlwlgc necessary to pursue the 
subject in this direction. It branches into questions relating 
to sacred animals, and ICgyptian and Eastern mythology. I 
believe the (Trcck interest in pure animal character cor¬ 
responded closely to our own, except that it is less senti¬ 
mental, and either distinctly true or distinctly fabulous; not 
hesitating between initli and falsehood. Achilles' horses, 
like Anacreon’s dove, and Aristophanes’ frogs and birds, 
speak clearly out, if at all. They do not become feebly 
human, by fallacies and exaggerations, but frankly and 
wholly. 

Zeuxis’ picture of the Centaur indicates, however, a more 
distinctly sentimental conception; and I suppose the Greek 
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artists always to have fully appreciated the horse’s fineness 
of temper and nervous constitution.^ They seem» by the 
wayt hardly to have done justice to the dog. My pleasure 
in the entire Odyssey is diminished because Ulysses gives 
not a word of kindness or of regret to Argus. 

§ 22. I am stilfless able to speak of Roman treatment of 
the horse. It is very strange that in the chivalric ages» he 
is despised; their greatest painters drawing him with ludi¬ 
crous neglect. The Venetians, as was natural, painted him 
little and ill; but he becomes important in the equestrian 
statues of the fifteenth and sixteenth century, chiefly, I 
sup{)ose, under the influence of I^onardo. 

1 am not qualified to judge of the merit of these eques¬ 
trian statues; but, in painting, I find that no real interest Ts 
taken in the horse until Vandyck’s time, he and Rubens 
doing more for it than alt previous painters put together. 
Rubens was a good rider, and rode nearly every day, as, I 
doubt not, Vandyck also, Some notice of an interesting 
equestrian picture of Vandyck’s will be found in the next 
chapter. 'I'hc horse has never, I think, been {xiinted 
worthily again, since he died.* Of the influence of its un¬ 
worthy painting, and unworthy use, I do not at present care 
to speak, noticing only that it brought about in England the 
last degradations of feeling and of art. The Dutch, indeed, 
banished all* deity from the earth; but I think only in 
England has deAth-l>cd consolation been sought in a fox's 
tail.^ 

I wish, however, the reader distinctly to understand that 
the expressions of reprobation of field-sports which he will 
find scattered through these volumes,—and which, in con¬ 
cluding them, I wish I had time to collect and farther en¬ 
force—refer only to the chase and the turf; that is to say, 
to hunting, shooting, and horse-racing, but not to athletic 
exercises. I have just as deep a respect for boating, wrest¬ 
ling, cricketing, and rowing, as contempt of all the various 
modes of wasting wealth, time, land, and energy of soul, 
which have been invented by the pride and selfishness of 

^ A ringle harsh word wilt rai^c a nervous horse’s pulse ten beats a 
minute.*’—Mr. Rarcy. 

^ John has made grand sketches of the horse, hut has never, so 
far as I know, completed any of them. Respecting his wonderful' 
engravings of wild animals, tee my pamphlet on rre-Kaphaelitism. 

* .See V The Fox-hunter’s Death-bed," a popular sporting print. 
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men, in order to enable them to be healthy in uselessness, 
and get quit of the burdens of their own lives, without 
condescending to make them serviceable to others. 

§ 23. Lastly, of cattle. 

The period when the interest of men tjegan to be trans¬ 
ferred from the ploughman to his oxen is very distinctly 
marked by Bassano. In him the descent is even greater, 
being, accurately, from the Madonna to the Manger—one of 
perhaps his best pictures (now, I believe, .somewhere in the 
north of England), representing an adoration of shepherds 
with nothing to adore, they and their herds forming the 
subject, and the Christ being “supposed at the side. From 
that time cattle-pieces become frequent, and gradually form 
a*^staple art commodity. Cuyp’s are the best; nevertheless, 
neither by him nor any one el.se have I ever seen an entirely 
well-painted cow. All the men who have skill enough to 
paint cattle nobly, disdain them. The real influence of 
these Dutch cattle-pieces, in subsequent art, i.s difficult to 
trace, and is not worth tracing. They contain a certain 
healthy appreciation of simple pleasure which I cannot look 
upon wholly without respect. On the other hand, their 
cheap tricks of composition degraded the entire technical 
.system of land.scape; and their clowni.sh and blunt vulgari¬ 
ties too long blinded us, and continue, so far as in them lies, 
to blind us yet, to all the true refinement and passion of 
rural life. There have always been truth and depth of 
pastoral feeling in the works of great poets and novelists; 
but never, I think, in painting, until lately. The designs of 
J. C. Hook are, perhaps, the only works of the kind in 
existence which deserve to be mentioned in connection with 
the pastorals of Wordsworth and Tennyson. 

We must not, however, yet pass to the modern school, 
having still to examine the last pha.se of Dutch design, in 
which the vulgarities which might be forgiven to the truth 
of Cuyp, and forgotten in the power of Rubens, became 
unpardonable and dominant in the works of men who were 
at once affected and feeble. But before doing this, we must 
pause to settle a preliminary question, which is an important 
and difficult one, and will need a separate chapter ; - namely, 
What is vulgarity itself? 
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CHAPTER VII 

OV VUIX5ARITY 

I. Two great errors, colouring, or rather discolouring^ 
severally, the minds of the higher and lower classes, have 
sown wide dissension, and wider misfortune, through the 
society of modern days. These errors are in our modes of 
interpreting the word **gentleman.” 

Its primal, literal, and perpetual meaning is man of 
pure race; ” well bred, in the sense that a horse or dog is 
well bred. * 

The so-called higher classes, being generally of purer 
race than the lower, have retained the true idea, and the 
convictions associated with it; but are afraid to speak it 
out, and equivocate about it in public; this equivocation 
mainly proceeding from their desire to connect another 
meaning with it, and a false one;—that of a man living 
in idleness on other |)eopIe’s labour;”—with which idea 
the term has nothing whatever to do. 

The lower classes, denying vigorously, and with reason, 
the notion that a gentleman means an idler, and rightly 
feeling that the more any one works, the more of a gentle¬ 
man he becomes, and is likely to become,—have never¬ 
theless got little of the good they otherwise might, from 
the truth, because, with it, they wanted to hold a false¬ 
hood,—namely, that race was of no consequence. It being 
precisely of as much consequence in man as it is in any 
other animal. 

§ 2. The nation cannot truly prosper till both these 
errors are finally got <]uit of. C^ntlemen have to learn 
that it is no part of their duty or privilege to live on 
other peopIe^s toil. They have to learn that there is no 
degradation in the hardest manual, or the humblest servile, 
labour, when it is honest. But that there ts degradation, 
and that deep, in extravagance, in bribery, in indolence, in 
pride, in taking places they are not fit for, or in coining 
places for which there is no need. It does not disgrace 
a gentleman to become an errand boy, or a day labourer; 
but it disgraces him much to become a knave, or a thief. 
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And knavery is not the less knavery because it involves 
large interestSi nor theft the less theft because it is 
countenanced by usage, or accompanied by failure in 
undertaken duty. It is an incomparably less guilty form 
of robbery to cut a purse out of a man^s pocket, than to 
take it out of his hand on the understanding that you are 
to vHteer his ship up channel, when you do not know the 
soundings. 

^ 3. On the other hand, the lower orders, and all orders, 
have to learn that every vicious habit and chronic disease 
communicates itself by descent; and that by purity of birth 
the entire system of the human body and soul may be 
gradually elevated, or, by recklessness of birth, degraded; 
until there shall be as much difference between the well* 
bred and ilhbred human creature (whatever pains be taken 
with their education) as between a wolf-hound and the 
vilest mongrel cur. And the knowledge of this great fact 
ought to regulate the education of our youth, and the entire 
conduct of the nation.^ 

4. Gentlemanliness, however, in ordinary parlance, 
must be taken to signify those qualities which arc usually 
the evidence of high breeding, and which, so far as they 
can be acquired, it should be every man’s effort to acquire; 
or, if he has them by nature, to preserve and exalt. Vub 

^ We ought always in pure KngUbh tu use the term *^good breeding 
lUcraJlv; and to say ‘‘good nurture” for what we usimlly mean by 
good breeding. Given the race and make of the animal, you may 
turn it to good or bad account; you may spoil your good dog or colt, 
and make nim os vicious its you choose, or break his back at once by 
itl-usi^^e; and you may, on the other hand, make something service¬ 
able and rcs(>eclab1e out of your poor cur or colt if you educate them 
carefully ; but iU-brc<l they will i)oth of them be to their lives’ end *, 
and the hoit you will ever be able to say of them is, that they are use¬ 
ful, and decently behaved, ill-bred creatures. An error, which is 
associated with the troth, and which makes it always look weak and 
disputable, is Ihe confusion of race with name; and the sup|>osition 
that the blood of a family must still be good, if its genealogy be un¬ 
broken and its name not lost, though sire and son have l>eeii indulging 
sige after age In habits Involving )>erpc*lua1 d^encracy of race. 0/ 
course it is equally an em>r to suppose that, because a man’s name is 
common, his blood must be liase; since his family may have been en¬ 
nobling it by pureness of moral habit fur many generations, and yet 
may not have got any title, or other sign of nobleness, attached In their 
names. Nevertheless, the prolxibility is always in favour of the race 
which has had acknowlcdgctl supremacy, and in which every motive 
leads to the endeavour to preserve tb<nr true nobility. 
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garity, on the other hand, will signify qualities usually 
characteristic of ill-breeding, which, according to his power, 
it becomes every person’s duty to subdue. We have briefly 
to note what these are. 

5. A gentleman’s first cliaracteristic is that fineness of 
structure in the body, which renders it capable of the most 
delicate sensation; and of structure in the mind which 
renders it capable of the most delicate sympathies—one 
may say, simply, “ fineness of nature.” This is, of course, 
compatible with heroic bodily strength and mental firm¬ 
ness ; in fact, heroic strength is not conceivable without 
such delicacy. Ivlephantine strength may drive its way 
through a forest and feel no touch of the boughs; but tha 
white skin of Homer’s Atrides would have felt a bent rose- 
leaf, yet subdue its feeling in glow of battle, and behave 
itself like iron. I do not mean to call an elephant a vulgar 
animal; but if you think about him carefully, you will find 
that his non-vulgarity con5i.st.s in such gentleness as is 
possible to elephantine nature; not in his insensitive hide, 
nor in his clumsy foot; but in the way he will lift his fool 
if a child lies in his way; and in his sensitive trunk, and 
still more sensitive mind, and capability of pique on points 
of honour. 

^ 6.' And, though rightness of moral conduct is ultimately 
the great purifier of race, the sign of nobleness is not in this 
rightness of moral conduct, but in sensitiveness, ^^’hcn 
the make of the creature i.s fine, its temptations are strong, 
as well a.s its perceptions; it is liable to all kinds of im¬ 
pressions from without in their most violent form; liable 
therefore to be abused and hurt by all kinds of rough 
things which would do a coarser creature little harm, and 
thus to fall into frightful wrong if its fate will have it so. 
Thus David, coming of gentlest as well a.s royalest race, of 
Ruth as well as of Judah, is scnsitivenc.ss through all fiesh 
and spirit; not that his compassion will restrain him from 
murder when his terror urges him to it; nay, he is driven to 
the murder all the more by his sensitiveness to the shame 
which otherwise threatens him. But when his own story is 
told him under a disguise, though only a Iamb is now 
concerned, hts lussion about it leaves him no time for 
thought. "The man shall die”—note the reason—"be¬ 
cause he had no pity.” He is so eager and indignant that 
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it never occurs to him as strange that Nathan hides the 
name. This is true gentleman. A vulgar man would 
assuredly have been cautious, and asked “who it was?” 

§ 7. Hence it will follow that one of the probable signs 
of high-breeding in men generally, will be their kindness 
and mercifulness; these always indicating more or less 
fineness of make in the mind; and miserliness and cruelty 
the contrary; hence that of Isaiah : “The vile person shall 
no more be called liberal, nor the churl said to be bounti- 
fiil.” But a thousand things may prevent this kindness 
from displaying or continuing itself; the mind of the man 
may be warped so as to bear mainly on his own interests, 
^d then all his sensibilities will take the form of pride, or 
mstidiousness, or revengefulness; and other wicked, but 
not ungentlemanly tempers; or, farther, they may run into 
utter sensuality and covetousness, if he is bent on pleasure, 
accompanied with i|uite infinite cruelty when the pride is 
wounded or the passions thwarted;—until your gentleman 
becomes Ezzelin, and your lady, the deadly Lucrece; yet 
still gentleman and lady, quite incapable of making anything 
else of themselves, being so bom. 

8. A truer sign of breeding than mere kindness is 
therefore sympathy;—a vulgar man may often be kind in 
a hard way, on principle, and because he thinks he ought 
to be; whereas, a highly-bred man, even when cruel, will be 
cruel in a softer way, understanding and feeling what he 
inflicts, and pitying his victim. Only we must carefully 
remember that the quantity of sympathy a gentleman feels 
can never be judged of by its outward expression, for 
another of his chief characteristics is apparent reserve. I 
say “ apparent ” reserve ; for the sympathy is real, but the 
reserve not: a perfect gentleman is never reserved, but ■ 
sweetly and entirely open, so far as it is good for others, or 
possible, that he should be. In a great many res])ects it i.s 
impossible that he should be open except to men of bis 
own kind. To them, he can open himself, by a word, or 
syllable, or a glance; but to men not of his kind he cannot 
open himself, though he tried it through an eternity of clear 
grammatical speech. By the very acuteness of his sympathy 
he knows how much of himself be can give to anybody; 
and he gives that much frankly;—would always be glad to 
give more if he could, but is obliged, nevertheless, in his 
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general intercourse with the world, to be a somewhat silent 
person; silence is to most people, he finds, less reserve 
than speech. Whatever he said, a vulgar man would mis¬ 
interpret : no words that he could use would bear the same 
sense to the vulgar man that they do to him; if he used 
any, the vulgar man would go away saying, “ He had said 
so and so, and meant so and so” (something assuredly he 
never meant); but he keeps silence, and the vulgar man 
goes away saying, “ He didn’t know what to make of him.” 
Which is precisely the fact, and the only fact which he is 
anywise able to announce to the vulgar man concerning 
himself. 

9. There is yet another quite as efficient cause of the 
apparent reserve of a gentleman. His sensibility bein^ 
constant and intelligent, it will be seldom that a feeling 
touches him, however acutely, but it has touched him in 
the same way often before, and in some sort is touching 
him. always. It is not that he feels little, but that he 
feels habitually; a vulgar man having some heart at the 
bottom of him, if you can by talk or by sight fairly force 
the pathos of anything down to his heart, will be excited 
about it and demonstrative ; the sensation of pity being 
strange to him, and wonderful. But your gentleman has 
walked in pity all day long; the tears have never been 
out of his eyes; you thought the eyes were bright only; 
but they were wet. You tell him a sorrowful story, and 
his countenance docs not change; the eyes can but be wet 
still; he does not speak neither, there being, in fact, 
nothing to be .said, only something to be done; some 
vulgar person, beside you both, goes away saying, “ How 
hard he is! ” Next day he hears that the hard person 
■ has put good end to the sorrow he said nothing about;— 
and then he changes his wonder, and exclaims, “How 
reserved he is! ” 

§ ro. Self-command is often thought a characteristic of 
high-breeding: . and to a certain extent it is so, at least 
it is one of the means of forming and strengthening 
character; but it is rather a way of imitating a gentleman 
than a characteristic of him; a true gentleman has no need 
of self-command; he simply feels rightly on all occasions; 
and desiring to express only so much of his feeling as it 
is right to express, does not need to command himself. 
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Hence perfect ease is indeed characteristic of him; but 
perfect ease is inconsistent with self-restraint. Neverthe¬ 
less gentlemen, so far as they fail of their own ideal, need 
to command themselves, and do so; while, on the contrary, 
to feel unwisely, and to be unable to restrain the expression 
of the unwise feeling, is vulgarity, and yet even then, the 
vulgarity, at its root, is nut in the mistimed expression, but 
in the unseemly feeling; and when we find fault with a 
\iilgar jierson for “exposing himself,” it is not his open¬ 
ness, but clumsiness; and yet more the want of sensibility 
to his own failure, which we blame; so that still the vul¬ 
garity resolves itself into want of sensibility. Also, it is to 
be noted that great powers of self-restraint may be attained 
by very vulgar persons, when it suits their purjwses. 

11. Closely, but strangely, connected with this openness 
is that form of truthfulness which is opposed to cunning, yet 
not opposed to falsity absolute. And herein is a distinction 
of great importance. 

Cunning signifies especially a habit or gift of over¬ 
reaching, accompanied with enjoyment and a sense of 
superiority. It is associated with small and dull conceit, 
and with an absolute want of sym})athy or affection. Its 
essential connection with vulgarity may be at once ex¬ 
emplified by the e.xpression of the butcher’s dug in I..and- 
seer’s “ Low Life.” Cruikshank’s “ Noah Claypole,” in tiie 
illustrations to Oliver Twist, in the interview with the Jew, 
is, however, still more characteristic. It is the intensest 
rendering of vulgarity absolute and utter witii which I am 
acquainted.' 

'i'he truthfulness which is op^xiscd to cunning ought, 
perhaps, ratlier to be called the desire of truthfulness; it 
consists more in unwillingness to deceive than in not 
deceiving,—an unwillingness implying sympathy with and 
respect for the {Xirsun deceived; and a fond observance 
of truth up to the possible point, us in a good soldier’s 
mode of retaining his honour through a nise-de-guerre. A 
cunning person seeks for opportunities to deceive; a gentle- 

* Among Ihe reckless losses of ihc right service of ialcllectual power 
with which this century must be chained, very few are, to my mind, 
mure tu be regretted (hat which is involv^ in its having turned to 
no higher purpose than the illustration of the career of Jack Sheppard, 
and oTthe Itisn Rebellion, the great, grave (I use the words deliberately 
and with large meaning), and singular genius of Cruikshank. 
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man shuns them. A cunning person triumphs in deceiving ; 
a gentleman is humiliated by his success, or at least by 
so much of the success as is dependent merely on the 
falsehood, and not on his intellectual superiority. 

§ 12. The absolute disdain of all lying belongs rather 
to Christian chivalry than to mere high breeding; as 
connected merely with this latter, and with general re¬ 
finement and courage, the exact relations of truthfulness 
may be best studied in the well-trained Greek mind. The 
Greeks believed that mercy and truth were co-relative 
virtues—cruelty and falsehood, co-relative vices. But they 
did not call necessary severity, cruelty; nor necessary 
deception, falsehood. It was needful sometimes to slay 
men, and sometimes to deceive them. When this had to 
be done, it should be done well and thoroughly ; so that to 
direct a spear well to its mark, or a lie well to its end, 
was equally the accomplishment of a perfect gentleman. 
Hence, in the pretty diamond-cut-diamond scene between 
Pallas and Ulysses, when she receives him on the coast of 
Ithaca, the goddess laughs delightedly at her hero’s good 
lying, and gives him her hand upon it;—showing herself 
then in her woman’s form, as just a little more than his 
match. ** Subtle would he be, and stealthy, who should go 
beyond thee in deceit, even were he a g^, thou many- 
witted! What! here in thine own land, too, wilt thou not 
cease from cheating? Knowest thou not me, Pallas 
Athena, maid of Jove, who am with thee in all thy labours, 
and gave thee favour with the Ph^eacians, and keep thee, 
and have come now to weave cunning with thee?” But 
how completely this kind of cunning was looked upon as a 
part of a man’s power, and not as a diminution of faithful¬ 
ness, is perhaps best shown by the single line of praise in 
which the high qualities of his servant are summed up by 
Chremulus in the Plutus—“ Of all my house servants, I 
hold you to be the faithfullest, and the greatest cheat (or 

thief).” 

§ 13. Thus, the primal difference between honourable and 
base lying in the Greek mind lay in honourable purpose. 
A man who used his strength wantonly to hurt others was a 
monster; so, also, a man who used his cunning wantonly to 
hurt others. Strength and cunning were to be used only 
in self-defence, or to save the weak, and then were alike 
VOL. v. Y 
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admirable. This was their first idea. Then the second, afli^ 
perhaps the more essendal, difference between noble and 
i^oble lying in the Greek mind, was that the honourable 
he—or, if we may use the strange, yet just, expression, the 
true lie—knew and confessed itself for such—was ready to 
take the full responsibility of what it did. As the sword 
answered for its blow, so the lie for its snare. But what the 
Greeks hated with all their heart was the false lie;—the lie 
that did not know itself, feared to confess itself, which slunk 
to its aim under a cloak of truth, and sought to do liars’ 
work, and yet not take liars’ pay, excusing itself to the con¬ 
science by quibble and quirk. Hence the great expression 
of Jesuit principle by Euripides, "The tongue has sworn, 
l>ut not the heart,’’ was a subject of execration throughout 
Greece, and the satirists exhausted their arrows on it—no 
audience was ever tired hearing (to ^Kctvo) " that 

Euripidean thing” brought to shame. 

§ 14. And this is especially to be insisted on in the early 
education of young people. It should be pointed out to 
them with continu^ earnestness that the essence of lying is 
in deception, not in words; a lie may be told by silence, by 
equivocation, by the accent on a syllable, by a glance of the 
eye attaching a peculiar significance to a sentence; and all 
these kinds of lies are worse and baser by many degrees 
than a lie plainly worded; so thtU no form of blinded con¬ 
science is so far sunk as that which comforts itself for having 
deceived, because the deception was by gesture or silence, 
instead of utterance; and, finally, according to Tennyson’s 
deep and trenchant line, " A lie which is half a truth is ever 
the worst of lies.” 

§ 15. Although, however, ungenerous cunning is usually 
so distinct an outward manifestation of vulgarity, that 1 
name it separately from insensibility, it is in truth only an 
effect of insensibility, producing want of aSection to others, 
and blindness to the b^uty of truth. The degree in which 
political subtlety in men such as Richelieu, Machiavel, or 
Mettemich, will efface the gentleman, depends on the selfish¬ 
ness of political purpose to which the cunning is directed, 
and on the base delight taken in its use. The command, 
" Be ye wise as serpents, harmless as doves,” is the ultimate 
expression of this principle, misunderstood usually because 
the word "wise,” is referred to the intellectual power instead 
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Us the subtlety of the serpent Tlie sei^nt has very little 
intellectual power, but according to that which it has, it is 
yet as of old, the subtlest of the beasts of the held. 

§ 16. Another great sign of vulgarity is also, when traced 
to its root another phase of insensibility, namely, the undue 
regard to appearances and manners, as in the households 
of vulgar persons, of all stations, and the assumption of 
behaviour, language, or dress unsuited to them, by persons 
in inferior stations of life. I say “ undue " regard to appear¬ 
ances, because in the undueness consists, of course, the 
vulgarity. It is due and wise in some sort to care for 
appearances, in another sort undue and unwise. \Vheretn 
lies the difference ? 

At first one is apt to answer quickly: the vulgarity iS 
simply in pretending to be what you are not. But that 
answer will not stand. A queen may dress like a waiting- 
maid,—perhaps succeed, if she chooses, in passing for one; 
but .she will not, therefore, be vulgar; nay, a waiting-maid 
may dress like a queen, and pretend to be one, and yet 
need not be vulgar, unless there is inherent vulgarity in her. 
In Scribe’s very absurd but very amusing Jieine d’un jour, a 
milliner’s girl sustains the part of a queen for a day. She 
several times amazes and disgusts her courtiers by her 
straightforwardness ; and once or twice very nearly betrays 
herself to her maids of honour by an unqueenly knowledge 
of sewing; but she is not in the least vulgar, for she is 
sensitive, simple, and generous, and a queen could be no 
more. 

§ 17. Is the vulgarity, then, only in trying to play a part 
you cannot play, so as to be continually detected ? No; a 
bad amateur actor may be continually detected in his part, 
but yet continually detected to be a gentleman: a vulgar 
regard to appearances has nothing in it necessarily of 
hypocrisy. You shall know a man not to be a gentleman 
by the perfect and neat pronunciation of his words: but he 
does not pretend to pronounce accurately ; he pronounce 
accurately, and the vulgarity is in the real (not assumed) 
scrupulousness. 

§ 18. It will be found on farther thought, that a vulgar 
regard for appearances is, primarily, a selfish one, resulting, 
not out of a wish to give pleasure (as a wife’s wish to make 
herself beautiful for her husband^ but out of an endeavour 
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to mortify others, ot attract for pride’s sake;—the common 
“ keeping up appearances ” of society, being a mere selfish 
struggle of the vain with the vain. But the deepest stain of 
the vulgarity depends on this being done, not selfishly only, 
but stupidly, without understanding the impression which is 
really produced, nor the relations of importance between 
oneself and others, so as to suppose that their attention is 
fixed upon us, when we are in reality ciphers in their eyes— 
all which comes of insensibility. Hence pride simple is not 
vulgar (the looking down on others because of their true 
inferiority to us), nor vanity simple (the desire of praise), 
but conceit simple (the attribution to ourselves of qualities 
we have not), is always so. In cases of overstudied pro¬ 
nunciation, &c., there is insensibility, first, in the person’s 
thinking more of himself than of what he is saying; and, 
secondly, in his not having musical fineness of ear enough 
to feel that his talking is uneasy and strained. 

§ 19. Finally, vulgarity is indicated by coarseness of 
language or manners, only so far as this coarseness has been 
contracted under circumstances not necessarily producing it. 
The illiteratencss of a Spanish or Calabrian peasant is not 
vulgar, because they had never an opportunity of acquiring 
letters; but the illiterateness of an English school-lmy is. 
So again, provincial dialect is not vulgar; but cockney 
dialect, the corruption, by blunted sense, of a finer language 
continually heard, is so in a deep degree; and again, of this 
corrupted dialect, that is the vrorst which consists, not in the 
direct or expressive alteration of the form of a word, but in 
an unmusical destnmtion of it by dead utterance and bad or 
swollen formation of lip. There is no vulgarity in— 

“Blyth«, blythc, blythe was she, 

Bljrthe was she^ but and beni 
And weel she Uk^ a Hawick gllk 
* And Icugh to see a tappit hen; 

but much in Mrs. Gamp’s inarticulate “bottle on the 
chumley-piece, and let me put my lips to it when I am so 
dispoged.” 

§ 20. So also of personal defects, those only are vulgar 
which imply insensibility or dissipation. 

There is no vulgarity in the emaciation of Don Quixote, 
the deformity of the Black Dwarf, or the corpulence of 
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FalstafT ; but much in the same personal characters, as they 
are seen in Uriah Heep, Quilp, and Chadband. 

§ 21. One of the most cunous minor questions in this 
matter is respecting the vu^;arity of excessive neatness, com¬ 
plicating itself with inquiries into the distinction between 
base neatness, and the perfectness of good execution in the 
fine arts. It will be found on final thought that precision 
and exquisiteness of arrangement are always noble; but 
become vulgar only when they arise from an equality 
(insensibility) of temperament, which is incapable of fine 
passion, and is set ignobly, and with a dullard mechanism, 
on accuracy in vile things. In the finest Greek coins, the 
letters of the inscriptions are purposely coarse and rud^ 
while the relievi are wrought with inestimable care. But in 
an English coin, the letters are the best done, and the whole 
is unredeemably vulgar. In a picture of Titian’s, an inserted 
inscription will be complete in the lettering, as all the rest 
is; because it costs Titian very little more trouble to draw 
rightly than wrongly, and in him, therefore, impatience with 
the letters would be vulgar, as in the Greek sculptor of the 
coin, patience would have been. For the engraving of a 
letter accurately * is difficult work, and his time must have 
been unworthily thrown away. 

^ There is this farther reason also: " Letters are always ugly things” 
—(Seven Laznps» chap. iv. 3 « 9 ). Titian often wanted a certain quantity 
of ugliness to oppose his beauty with, as a certain quantity of black ti> 
oppose his colour. He could r^ulaie the sUc and quantity of inscrip¬ 
tion as he liked; and, therefore, made it as neat—that is, as cfTectively 
ugly—as possible. But the Greek sculptor could not regulate either 
size or quantity of inscriptioTt I^ible it roust be, to common eyes, 
and contain an assigned group of words* He bad more ugliness than 
he wanted, or could endure. There was nothing for it but to make the 
letters themselves rugged and picturesque; to give them—that is, a 
certain quantity of organic variety. 

I do not wonder at people sometimes thinking I contradict myself 
when they come suddenly on any of the scattered passages, in which I 
am forced to insist on the opposite practical applications of subtle 
principles of this kind. It may amuse me reader, and be finally service* 
able to him in showing him how necessary it is to the right handling of 
any subject, that these contrary statements should be made, if I assemble 
here the principal ones I remember having brought forward, bearing on 
this difficult point of precision in execation. 

It would be well if you would first glance over the chapter on Finish 
in the third volume; and if, coming to the foorth parsygraph, about 
gentlemen's carriages, you have time to turn to Sydn^ Smith’s Memoirs 
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§ 22. All the differeat impressions connected with neg* 
ligence or foulness depend in like manner, on the degree of 
insensibility implied. Disorder in a drawing-room is vulgar, 
in an antiquary’s study, not; the black tottle-stain on a 
soldier’s face is not vulgar, but the dirty face of a 
housemaid is. 

and read his account of the constmction of the “Immortal,” it will 
iurnish you with ao interestiog iUustntioDe 
The general conclwon reached in that chapter being that finish, for 
the sake of adiled truths or ntility, ot beauty, is noble; but finish, for 
the sake of workmanship, neatness, or polish, ignoble,^turn to the 
fourth chapter of the Seveo Lamps, where you will find the Campanile 
of Giotto given as the model and mirror of perfect architecture, just on 
^count of its exquisite comnletioo. Also, in the next chapter, 1 
expressly limit the deligbtiulness of rough and imperfect work to 
develop] Gg and unformed schools (pp. 142-3, 1st edition); then tarn to 
the 156th page of the Stones of Venice, Vol. II., and you will find this 
directly contrary statement 

**No good work whatever can be perfect, and the demand for per* 
fectioQ is always a sign of the misunderstanding of the end of art/' » • • 
**The tint cause ol the fall of the arts in Europe was a relentless 
requirement of perfection*' (p. 157). By reading the intermediate text, 
you will be put in possession of many good reasons for this opinion; 
and, comparing it with that just cited about the Campanile of Giotto, 
will be brought, I hope, into a wholesome state of not knowing what 
to think. 

Then turn to p. 153, where the great law of finish is again maintained 
as strongly as ever: ** Perfect finish (finish—that is to say, up to the 
point possible) is always desirable from the greatest masters, and is 
always given by them.** 8 19. 

And, lastly, if you look to 9 19 of the chapter on the Early Renais* 
sance, you will find the proJoundest respect pmd to completion; and, 
at the close of that chapter, 8 3^, the principle is resumed very strongly. 
** As ideals of txteutive pdfccticn^ these palaces are mc^t notable among 
the architecture of Europe, and the Kio facade of the Ducal palace, as 
an example of finished inasonr;^ in a vast building, is one of the finest 
things, not only in Venice, but in the world/* 

Now all these passages are perfectly true; and, as in much more 
serious matters, the essential thing for the reader is to receive their 
truth, however liltle he may be able to see their consistency. If truths 
of apparently contrary character are candidly and rightly received, they 
will fit themselves together in the mind without any trouble. But no 
truth maliciously received will nourish yon, or fit with others. The 
due of connection may in this case, however, be given in a word. 
Absolnte finish is always right; finish, inconsistent with prudence and 
passion, wrong. The imperative demand for finish is ruinous, because 
It refuses better things than finish. The stopping short of the finish, 
which is honourably possible to human ene^, is destructive on the 
other side, and not in te» degree. &r, oTt^ two, on the side of 
completion. 
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And lastly^ courage, so far as it is a sign of race, is 
peculiarly the mark of a gentleman or a lady: but it 
becomes vulgar if rude or insensitive, while timidity is 
not vulgar, if it be a characteristic of race or fineness of 
make* A fawn is not vulgar in being timid, nor a crocodile 
** gentle^ because courageous. 

§ 23. Without following the inquiry into farther deUul,^ 

^ In general illostration of the sal:ject, the following extract from my 
private diary possesses some interest. It refers to two portraits which 
happened to be placed opposite to each other in the anangement of a 
ttUery ; one, modem, of a (f<vdgn) general on horseback at a review; 
Inc other, by Vandyck, also an equestrian portrait, of an ancestor of his 
family, whom I shall here simply call the knight: ” 

1 have seldom seen so noole a Vandyck, chiefly because it is painted 
with less flightiness and flinisioess than usual, with a grand quietness afld 
reserve^^most like Titian. The other is, on the contrary, as vulgar 
and base a picture as I have ever seen, and it becomes a matter of 
extreme interest to trace the cause of the difierence. 

y In the first place, everytbiog the general and his horse wear is 
evidently jnst made. It has uot ooly been cleaned that morning, but 
has been sent home from the tailors in a hurry last night. Horse 
bridle, saddle housings, blue coat, stars and lace thereupon, cocked 
hat, and sword hilt—all look as if they had just been xiktn from a 
shopboard in Fall Mall; the irresistible sense of the coat having been 
brushed to perfection is the flrst sentiment which the picture summons. 
The horse has also l)een rubbed down all the morning, and shines from 
head to tail. 

** The knight rides in a suit of rusty armour. It has evidently been 
polished also carefully, and gleams brightly here and there ; but all the 
polish]Dg in the world will never take the battlcniints and battle dark- 
ness out of it. Ills horse is gray, not lustrous, but a dark, lurid gray. 
Its mane is deep and soft; part of it shaken inuront over its forchM— 
the rest, in enormous masses of waving gold, six feet long, falls streaming 
on its neck, and rises in currents of softest light, ripped by the wind, 
over the rider’s armour. The saddle cloth is of a dim red, Aiding into 
leathern brown, gleaming with sparkles of obscure gold. When, after 
looking a little while at the soft mane of the Vandyck horse, we turn 
back to the generaFs, we are shocked by the evident coarseness of its 
hair, which hangs, indeed, in long locks over the bridle, but is stiff, 
crude, sharp pointed, coarsely coloured (a kind of buff); no line drawing 
of nostril or neck can give any look of nobleness to the animal which 
carries such hair; it looks like a hobby-horse with low glued to it, 
which riotous children have half pulled or scratched ouL The next 
point of diflerence is the isolation of Vandyck’s figure, compared with 
the modern painter's endeavour to ennoble his by subduing others. 
The knight seems to be just going out of his castle gates; his horse 
rears as he passes their pillars ; there is nothing behind, but the sky. 
But the general is reviewing a rqtiment ; the ensign lowers its colours 
to him I ne takes off his hat in return. All which reviewing and bowing 
is in its very nature ^oblc, wholly unfit to be painted: a gentleman 
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we may conclude that vulgarity consists in a deadness of 
the heart and body, resulting from prolonged, and especially 
from inherited conditions of d^neracy/' or literally un- 
racing; ’’—gentlemanliness, being another word for an intense 
humanity. And vulgariQr shows itself primarily in dulness 
of heart, not in rage or cruelty, but in inability to feel or 
conceive noble character or emotion. This is its essential, 
pure, and most fatal form. Dulness of bodily sense and 
general stupidity, with such forms of crime as peculiarly 
issue from stupidity, are its material manifestation. 

§ 24 . Two years ago, when I was first beginning to work 
out the subject, and chatting with one of my keenest*minded 
friends (Mr. Brett, the painter of the Val d^Aosta in the 
Exhibition of 1859), I casually asked him, What is vul- 

migVit os well be painted leaving his card on somebody. And, in the 
next place, the modem painter nas thought to enhance hin officer by 
])iilting the regiment some distance back, and in the shade, so that the 
men look only about five feci high, being Insides very ill painted to 
keep them in better subordination. One does not know whether most 
to despise the feebleness of the painter who must have recourse to such 
ATV artifice, or his vulgarity in being satisfied with it. 1 ought, by (he 
way, before leaving the point of dress, to have noted that the vulgarity 
of the painter is considerably assisted by the vulgarity of the costume 
itself. Not only is it base in being new, but base in that it cannot last 
to be old. If one wanted a lesson on the ugliness of modern costume, 
it covild not be more sharply received than by turning from one to the 
other horseman. The knight wears steel plate armour, chased lierc and 
there with gold; the delicate, rich, pointed lace collar falling on the 
embossed breastplate; his dark hair fiowlog over his shoulders ; a 
crimson silk scarf fostened round his waist, and floating behind him ; 
buff bools, deep folded at the instep, set in silver stirrup. The general 
wears his hair cropped short; blue coat, padded and buttoned; blue 
trowsers and red stripe; black shiny boots; common saddler's stirrups; 
cocked hat in hand, suggestive of aosurd completion, when assumed. 

** Another thing noticeable as givir^ nobleness to the Vandyck is its 
feminineness : the rich, light silken scarf, the flowing hair, the delicate, 
sharp, though sunburnt features, and the Ucc collar, do not in the least 
diminish the mankness, but femintneness. One sees that the knight 
is indeed a soldier, bat not a soldier only; that he is accomplished in 
all ways, and tender ia all thoughts: while the general is represented 
as nothing but a soldier—and it is very doubtful if he is even that—one 
is sure, at a glance, that if he can do anything but put his hat off and 
on, and give words of command, the anything must, at all events, have 
something to do with the barracks; that there is no grace, no music, 
nor softness, nor Icarnedness, in (he man's soul; that he is made up of 
forms and accoutrements. 

Lastly, the modem picture is as bod punting as it is wretched 
conceiving; and one is struck, in looking from it to Vandyck's, peculiarly 
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garity ? ” merely to see what he would say, not supposing it 
possible to get a sudden answer He thought for about a 
minute, then answered quietly, “It is merely one of the 
forms of Death.^ I did not see the meaning of the reply at 
the time ; but on testing it, found that it met every phase 
of the difficulties connected with the inquiry, and summed 
the true conclusion* Yet, in order to be complete, it ought 
to be made a distinctive as well as conclusive definition; 
showing wAat form of death vulgarity is; for death itself is 
not vulgar, but only death mingled with life* I cannot, 
however, construct a short-worded definition which will in¬ 
clude all the minor conditions of bodily degeneracy } but 
the term “ deathful selfishnesswill embrace all the mosj 
fatal and essential forms of mental vulgarity* 

hy the fact that good work is always oimcd work. There is not a 
touch of Vandycks pencil but he seems to have revelled in^not grossly, 
but dclicately^tastmg the colour in every touch as an epicure wf>uld 
wine. While the other goes on dau)>* daul^ daub, like a bricklayer 
spreading mortar—nay, with far less lightness of hand or lightness of 
spirit than a good bricklaycr’s^covering hb canvass heavily anil con* 
ceitedly at once, caring only hut to catch (he public eye with his coarse, 
presumptuous, ponderous, illiterate work.'* 

Thus far my diary. In case it should be discovered by any one where 
these pictures are, it should be noted that the vulgarity of the modem 
one is wholly the painter's fault. It implies none in the geaeml (except 
bad taste in pictures). The same painter would have made an equally 
vulgar portrait of Bayard* And as for taste in pictures, the generates 
was not singular. I used to spend much time before the Vandyck; and 
among all the tourist visitors to the gallciy, who were numerous, I never 
saw one look at it twice, but all paused in respectful admiration before 
the padded surtout. The reader will find, hirther, many interesting and 
most valuable notes on the subject of nobleness and vulgarity in Emerson's 
Essays, and every phase of nobleness illustrated in Sir Kenelm l>igby’5 
Broad Stone 01 Honour.’* The best help I have ever had^so far as 
help depended on the sympathy or praise of others in work which, year 
after year, it was necessary to pursue through the abuse of the brutal 
and the base—was given me, when this author, from whom I had first 
learned to love nobleness, introduced frequent reference to my own 
writings in his "Children's Bower." 
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CHAPTER VIII 

WOUVBRMANS AND ANGELICO 

§ 1. Having determined the general nature of vulgarity, 
we are now able to close our view of the character of the 
Dutch school. 

It is a strangely mingled one, which I have the more 
difficulty in investigating, because I have no power of 
sympathy with it. However inferior in capacity, I can enter 
pieasuredly into the feelings of Correggio or of Titian ; what 
they like, I like ; what they disdain, I disdain. Going lower 
down, I can still follow Salvator’s passion, or Albano’s 
prettiness; and lower still, I can measure modern German 
heroics, or French sensualities. I see what the people 
mean—know where they are, and what they ate. But no 
effort of fancy will enable me to lay bold of the temper of 
Teniers or Wouvermans, any more than I can enter into 
the feelings of one of the lower animals. I cannot see why 
they painted—what they are aiming at—what they liked or 
disliked. All their life and work is the same sort of mystery 
to me as the mind of my dog when he rolls on carrion. He 
is a well enough conducted dc^ in other respects, and many 
of these Dutchmen were doubtless very well-conducted 
persons: certainly they learned their business well; both 
Teniers and Wouvermans touch with a workmanly hand, 
such as we cannot see rivalled now; and they seem never 
to have painted indolently, but gave the purchaser his - 
thorough money’s worth of mechanism, while the burgesses 
who bargained for their cattle and card parties were probably 
more respectable men than the princes who gave orders 
to Titian for nymphs, and to Raphael for nativities. But 
whatever patient merit or commercial value may be in Dutch 
labour, this at least is clear, that it is wholly insensitive. 

The very mastery these men have of their business pro¬ 
ceeds from their never really seeing the whole of anything, 
but only that part of it which they know how to do. Out of 
all nature they felt their function was to extract the grayness 
and shininess. Give them a golden sunset a rosy dawn, a 
green waterfall, a scarlet autumn on the hills, and they 
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merely look curiously into it to see if there is anything gray 
and glittering whi(^ can be painted on their common 
principles. 

§ 3. If this, however, were their only fault, it would not 
prove absolute insensibility, any more than it could be de* 
Glared of the makers of Horentine tables, that they were 
blind or vu^ar, because they took out of nature only what 
could be represented in agate. A Dutch picture is, in fact, 
merely a Florentine table more finely touched: it has its 
regular ground of slate, and its mother-of-pearl and tinsel 
put in.with equal precision; and perhaps the fairest view 
one can take of a Dutch painter is, that he is a respectable 
tradesman furnishing well-made articles in oil paint: bpt 
when we begin to examine the designs of these articles, we 
may see immediately that it is his inbred vulgarity, and not 
the chance of fortune, which has made him a tradesman, 
and kept him one;—^which essential character of Dutch 
work, as distinguished from all other, may be best seen in 
that hybrid landscape, introduced by Wouvermans and 
Berghem. Of this landscape Wouvermans’ is the most 
characteristic. It will be remembered that I called it 
“hybrid,” because it strove to unite the attractiveness of 
every other school. We will examine the motives of one of 
the most elaborate Wouvermans existing—the landscape 
with a hunting party. No. 208 in the Pinacothek of Munich, 

§ 3. A la^e lake in the distance narrows into a river in 
the foreground; but the river has no current, nor has the 
lake either reflections or waves. It is a piece of gray slate- 
table, painted with horizontal touches, and only explained 
to be water by boats upon it. Some of the figures in these 
are fishing (the corks of a net are drawn in bad perspective); 
others are bathing, one man pulling his shirt over his ears, 
others are swimming. On the farther side of the river are 
some curious build^s, half villa, half ruin; or rather ruin 
dressed. There are gardens at the top of them, with 
beautiful and graceful trellised architecture and wandering 
tendrils of vine. A gentleman is coming down from a door 
in the ruins to get into his pleasure-boat. His servant 
catches bis dc^. 

§ 4. On the nearer side of the river, a bank of broken 
ground risSs from the water's edge up to a group of very 
graceful and carefully studied trees, with a Fren<^-antique 
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statue on a pedestal in the midst of them, at the foot of 
which are three musicians, and a well-dressed couple dancing; 
their coach is in waiting behind. In the foreground are 
hunters. A richly and highly-dressed woman, with falcon 
on fist, the principal figure in the picture, is wrought with 
Wouvermans’ best skill. A stouter lady rides into the water 
after a stag and hind, who gallop across the middle of the 
river without sinking. Two horsemen attend the two 
Amazons, of whom one pursues the game cautiously, but 
the other is thrown headforemost into the river, with a 
splash which shows it to be deep at the edge, though the 
hart and hind find bottom in the middle. Running foot¬ 
men, with other dogs, are coming up, and children are sail¬ 
ing a toy-boat in the immediate foreground. The tone of 
the whole is dark and gray, throwing out the figures in spots 
of light, on Wouvermans’ usual system. The sky is cloudy, 
and very cold. 

§ 5. You observe that in this picture the painter has 
assembled all the elements which he supposes pleasurable. 
We have mu.sic, dancing, hunting, boating, fishing, bathing, 
and child-play, all at once. Water, wide and narrow; 
architecture, rustic and classical; trees also of the finest; 
clouds, not ill-shaped. Nothing watiting to our Paradise: 
not even practical jest; for to keep us always laughing, 
somebody shall be for ever falling with a spl^h into the 
Kishon. Things proceed, nevertheless, with an oppressive 
quietude. The dancers are uninterested in the hunters, the 
hunters in the dancers; the hirer of the pleasure-boat 
perceives neither hart nor hind; the children are un¬ 
concerned at the hunter’s fall; the bathers regard not 
the draught of fishes; the fishers fish among the bathers, 
without apparently anticipating any diminution in their 
haul. 

§ 6. Let the' reader ask himself, would it have been 
possible for the painter in any clearer way to show an 
absolute, clay-cold, ice-cold incapacity of understanding 
what a pleasure meant ? Had he had as much heart as a 
minnow, he would have given some interest to the fishing; 
with the soul of a grasshopper, some spring to the dancing; 
had he half the vnlT of a d(^ he would have made some one 
turn to look at the hunt, or given a little fire to the dash 
down to the water’s edge. If he had been capable of 
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pensiveness, he would not have put the pleasure-boat under 
the ruin;—capable of cheerfulness, he would not have put 
the ruin above the pleasure-boat. Paralyzed in heart and 
brain, he delivers his inventoried articles of pleasure one 
by one to his ravenous customers; palateless; gluttonous. 
“ We cannot taste it Hunting is not enough; let us have 
dancing. That’s dull; now give us a jest, or what is life! 
The river is too narrow, let us have a lake; and, for mercy’s 
sake, a pleasure-boat, or how can we spend another minute 
of this languid day! But what pleasure can be in a boat ? 
let us swim; we see people always drest, let us see them 
naked.” 

§ 7. Such is the unredeemed, carnal appetite for mere 
sensual pleasure. I am aware of no other painter whb 
consults it so exclusively, without one gleam of higher hope, 
thought, beauty, or passion. 

As the pleasure of Wouvermans, so also is his war. 
That, however, is not hybrid, it is of one character only. 

The best example I know is the great battle-piece with 
the bridge, in the gallery of Turin. It is said that when 
this picture, which bad been taken to Paris, was sent back, 
the French offered twelve thousand pounds (300,000 francs) 
for permission to keep it. The report, true or not, shows 
the estimation in which the picture is held at Turin. 

§ 8. There are some twenty figures in the mel^ whose 
faces can be seen (about sixty in the picture altogether), and 
of these twenty, there is not one whose face indicates 
courage or power; or anything but animal ra^e and 
cowardice; the latter prevailing always. Every one is fight¬ 
ing for his life, with the expression of a burglar defending 
himself at extremity against a party of policemen. There is 
the same terror, fury, and pain which a low thief would 
show on receiving a pistol-shot through his arm. Most of 
them appear to be fighting only to get away; the standard- 
bearer ts retreating, but whether with the enemies’ flag or 
his own I do not see; he slinks away with it, with reverted 
eye, as if he were stealing a pocket-handkerchief. The 
swordsmen cut at each other with clenched teeth and 
terrified eyes; they are too busy to curse each other; but 
one sees that the feelings they have could be expressed no. 
otherwise than by low oaths. Far away, to the smallest 
hgures in the smoke, and to one drowning under the distant 
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arch of the bridge, all are wrought with a consummate skill 
in vulgar touch ; there is no good painting, properly so 
called, anywhere, but of clever, dotty, sparkling, tiling 
execution, as much as the canvass will hold, and much 
delicate gray and blue colour in the smoke and sky. 

§ 9. Now, in order fully to feel the difference between 
this view of war, and a gentleman’s, go, if possible, into our 
National Gallery, and look at the your^ Malatesta riding 
into the battle of Sant’ Egidio (as he is painted by Paul 
Uccello). His uncle Carlo, the leader of the army, a 
grave man of about sixty, has just given orders for the 
knights to close: two have pushed forward with lowered 
lances, and the mSMe has begun only a few yards in front ; 
bbt the young knight, riding at his uncle’s side, has not yet 
put his helmet on, nor intends doing so, yet Erect he sits, 
and quiet, waiting for his captain’s order to charge calm 
as if he were at a hawking party, only more grave ; his 
golden hair wreathed about his proud white brow, as about 
a statue’s. 

§10. "Yes,” the thoughtful reader replies; “this may be 
pictorially very beautiful; but those Dutchmen were good 
fighters, and generally won the day; whereas, this very 
battle of Sant’ Egidio, so calmly and bravely begun, was 
lost.” 

Indeed, it is very singular that unmitigated expressions of 
cowardice in battle should be given by the painters of so 
brave a nation as the Dutch. Not but that it is possible 
enough for a coward to be stubborn, and a brave man weak; 
the one may win his battle by a blind persistence, and the 
other lose it by a thoughtful vacillation. Nevertheless, the 
want of all expression of resoluteness in Dutch battle-pieces 
remains, for the present, a mystery to me. In those of 
Wouvermans, it is only a natural development of his perfect 
vulgarity in all respects. 

§ II. I do not think it necessary to trace farther the 
evidences of insensitive conception in the Dutch school I 
have associated the name of Teniers with that of Wouver¬ 
mans in the beginning of this chapter, because Teniers is 
essentially the painter of the pleasures of the ale-house and 
card-table, as Wouvermans of those of the chase; and the 
two are leading masters of the peculiar Dutch trick of white 
touch on gray or brown ground; but Teniers is higher in 



Wouvermans and Angelico 271 

reach, and more honest in manner. Berghem is the real 
associate of Wouvermans in the hybrid school of landscape. 
But all three are alike insensitive ; that is to say, unspiritual 
or deathful, and that to the uttermost, in every thought,— 
producing, therefore, the lowest phase of possible art of a 
skilful kind. There are deeper elements in De Ho<^he and 
Gerard Terburg; sometimes expressed with superb quiet 
painting by the former; but the whole school is inherently 
mortal to all its admirers; having by its influence in England 
destroyed our perception of all purposes of painting, and 
throughout the north of the Continent ef&ced the sense of 
colour among artists of every rank. 

We have, last, to consider what recovery has taken place 
from the paralysis to which the influence of this Dutch art 
had reduced us in England seventy years ago. But, in 
closing my review of older art, I wilt endeavour to illustrate, 
by four simple examples, the main directions of its spiritual 
power, and the cause of its decline 

§ 12. The frontispiece of this volume is engraved from 
an old sketch of mine, a pencil outline of the little Madonna 
by Angelico, in the Annunciation preserved in the sacristy 
of Santa Maria Novella. This Madonna has not, so far as 
I know, been engraved before, and it is one of the most 
characteristic of the Purist schooL I believe through all 
my late work I have sufficiently guarded my readers from 
over-estimating this school; but it is well to turn back to 
it now, from the wholly carnal work of Wouvermans, in 
order to feel its purity: so that, if we err, it may be on this 
side. The opposition is the most accurate which I can set 
before the student, for the technical disposition of Wouve^ 
mans, in his search after delicate form and minute grace, 
much resembles that of Angelico. But the thoughts of 
Wouvermans are wholly of this world. For him there is no 
heroism, awe, or mercy, hope, or faith. Eating and drink¬ 
ing, and slaying; rage and lust; the pleasures and distresses 
of the debased body—from these, his thoughts, if so we 
may call them, never for an instant rise or range. 

§ 13. The soul of Angelico is in all ways the precise 
reverse of this; habitually as incognizant of any earthly 
pleasure as Wouvermans of any heavenly one. Both are 
exclusive with absolute exclusiveness;—neither desiring 
nor conceiving anything beyond their respective spheres. 
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Wouvermans lives under gray clouds, his lights come out 
as spots. Angelico lives in an unclouded light: his shadows 
themselves are colours; his lights are not the spots, but his 
darks. Wouvermans lives in perpetual tumult—tramp of 
horse—clash of cup—ring of pistol-shot. Angelico in per¬ 
petual peace. Not seclusion from the world. No shutting 
out of the world is needful for him. There is nothing to 
shut out. Envy, lust, contention, discourtesy, are to him as 
though they were not; and the cloister walk of Fiesole 
no penitential solitude, barred from the stir and joy of life, 
but a possessed land of tender blessing, guarded from the 
entrance of all but holiest sorrow. The little cell was as one 
of the houses of heaven prepared for him by his Master. 
“ What need had it to be elsewhere ? Was not the Val 
d’Amo, with its olive woods in white blossom, paradise 
enough for a poor monk? or could Christ be indeed in 
heaven more than here ? Was He not always with him ? 
Could he breathe or see, but that Christ breathed beside 
him, and looked into his eyes? Under every cypress 
avenue the angels walked; he had seen their white robes, 
whiter than the dawn, at his bedside, as he awoke in early 
summer. They had sung with him, one on each side, when 
his voice failed for joy at sweet vesper and matin time ; his 
eyes were blinded by their wings in the sunset, when it sank 
behind the hills of Luni.” 

There may be weakness in this, but there is no baseness; 
and while I rejoice in all recovery from monasticism which 

leads to practical and healthy 
action in the world, 1 must, in 
closing this work, severely guard 
my pupils from the thought that 
sacr^ rest may be honourably ex¬ 
changed for selhsh and mindless 
activity. 

§ 14. In order to mark the temper 
of Angelico, by a contrast of another 
kind, I give, in Fig. 99, a facsimile 
of one of the heads in Salvator’s 
etching of the Academy of Plato. 
It is accurately characteristic of 
Salvator, showing, by quite a central ^pe, his indignant, 
desolate, and degraded power. I could have taken un- 
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speakably baser examples from others of his etchings, but 
they would have polluted my book, and been in some sort 
unjust, representing only the worst part of his work. This 
head, which is as elevated a type as he ever reaches, is 
assuredly debased enough; and a sufficient image of the 
mind of the painter of Catiline and the Witch of Endor. 

§ 15. Then, in Fig. loo, you have also a central type 
of the mind of Durer. Complete, yet quaint; severely 
rational and practical, yet capable of the highest imaginative 
religious feeling, and as gentle as a child’s, it seemed to be 
well represented by this figure of the old bishop, with all the 
infirmities, and all the victory, of his life, written on his calm, 
kind, and worldly face. He has been no dreamer, nor peij- 
secutor, but a helpful undeceivable man; and by careful 
comparison of this conception with the common kinds 
of episcopal ideal in modem religious art, you will gradually 
feel how the force of Durer is joined with an unapproachable 
refinement, so that he can give the most practical view of 
whatever he truits, without the slightest taint or shadow 
of vulgarity. Lastly, the fresco of Giorgione, Plate 79, which 
is as fair a type as 1 am able to give in any single ligure, of 
the central Venetian art, will complete for us a series, suffici¬ 
ently symbolical, of the several ranks of art, from lowest to 
highest.^ In Wouvermans (of whose work 1 suppose no 
example is needed, it being so generally known), we have 
the entirely carnal mind,—wholly versed in the material 
world, and incapable of conceiving any goodness or great¬ 
ness whatsoever. 

In Angelico, you have the entirely spiritual mind, wholly 
versed in the heavenly world, and incapable of conceiving 
any wickedness or vileness whatsoever. • 

^ As I was correcting these pages, there was put into my liand a little 
work by a very dear friend—Travels and Study in Italy/’ by Charles 
Eliot Norton ;—1 have not yet bees able to do more than glance at It; 
but my impression is, thstby carefully reading it, together with the essay 
by the same writer on the Vita Nuova of Dante, a more just estimate 
may he formed of the religious art of Italy than by the study of any 
Other books yet existing. At least, I have seen none in which the tone 
of thoi^ht was at once so tender and so just. 

I had hoped, before concluding this book, to have given it 
higher value hy extracts from the works which have ,chiefly helped 
or guided me, especially from the writings of Helps, Lowell, and the 
Kev. A. J. S<»tt. But if 1 were to b^in making such extracts, I find 
that I should not know, either in jnstice or aflection, how to end. 
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In Salvator, you have an awakened conscience, and some 
spiritual power, contending with evil, but conquered by it, 
and brought into captivity to it. 

In Durer, you have a far purer conscience and higher 
spiritual power, yet, with some defect still in intellect, con¬ 
tending with evil, and nobly prevailing over it; yet retaining 
the marks of the contest, and never so entirely victorious as 
to conquer sadness. 

In Giorgione, you have the same high spiritual power and 
practical sense; but now, with entirely perfect intellect, 
contending with evil; conquering it utterly, casting it away 
for ever, and rising beyond it into magnificence of rest. 


CHAPTER IX 

THE TWO nOVHOODS 

I. Born half-way l^etween the mountains and the sea— 
that young George of Castelfranco—of the Brave Castle • 
Stout George they called him, George of Georges, so goodly 
a boy he was—Giorgione. 

Have you ever thought what a world his eyes opened on 
—fair, searching eyes of youth ? What a world of mighty 
life, from those mountain roots to the shore;—of loveliest 
life, when he went down, yet so young, to the marble city— 
and became himself as a hery heart to it ? 

A city of marble, did I say ? nay, rather a golden city, 
paved witfi emerald. For truly, every pinnacle and turret 
glanced or glowed, overlaid with gold, or bossed with jasper. 
Beneath, the unsullied sea drew in deep breathing, to and 
fro, its eddies of green wave. Deep-hearted, majestic, 
terrible as the sea,—the men of Venice moved in sway of 
power and war; pure as her pillars of alabaster, stood her 
mothers and maidens; from foot to brow, all noble, walked 
her knights; the low bronzed gleaming of sea-rusted armour 
shot angrily under their blood-red mantle-folds. Fearless, 
faithful, patient, impenetrable, implacable,—every word a 
fate—sate her senate. In hope and honour, lulled by flowing 
of wave around their isles of sacred sand, each with his 
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name written and the cross graved at his side, lay her dead. 
A wonderful piece of world. Rather, itself a world. It lay 
along the face of the waters, no larger, as its captains saw it 
from their masts at evening, than a bar of sunset that could 
not pass away; but for its power, it must have seemed to 
them as if they were sailing in the expanse of heaven, and 
this a great planet, whose orient edge widened through 
ether. A world from which all ignoble care and petty 
thoughts were banished, with all the common and poor 
elements of life. No foulness, nor tumult, in those tremu¬ 
lous streets, that filled, or fell, beneath the moon; but 
rippled music of majestic change, or thrilling silence. No 
weak walls could rise above them •, no low-roofed cott^e, 
nor straw-built shed. Only the strength as of rock, and thS 
finished setting of stones most precious. And around them, 
far as the eye could reach, still ' the soft moving of stainless 
waters, proudly pure : as not the flower, so neither the thorn 
nor the thistle, could grow in the glancing fields. Ethereal 
strength of Alps, dream-like, vanishing in high procession 
beyond the Torcellan shore ; blue islands of Paduan hills, 
poised in the golden west Above, free winds and fiery clouds 
ranging at their will;—brightness out of the north, and balm 
from the south, and the stars of the evening and morning 
clear in the limitless light of arched heaven and circling sea. 

Such was Giorgone’s school—such Titian’s home. 

2. Near the south-west comer of Covent Garden, a 
square brick pit or well is formed by a close-set block of 
houses, to the back windows of which it admits a few rays 
of light. Access to the bottom of it is obtained out of 
Maiden I^ne, through a low archway and an iron gate; and 
if you stand long enough under the archway to accustom 
your eyes to the darkness, you may see on the left hand a 
narrow door, which formerly gave quiet access to a 
respectable barber’s .shop, of which the front window, looking 
into Maiden Lane, is still extant, filled in this year (i860) 
with a row of bottles, connected, in some defunct manner, 
with a brewer’s business. A more fa.shionabIe neighbour¬ 
hood, it is said, eighty years ago than now—never certainly 
a cheerful one—wherein a boy being bom on St. George’s 
day, 1775, began soon after to take interest in the world, 
of Covenc Garden, and put to service such spectacles of life 
as it afforded. 
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§ 3. No knights to be seen there, nor, I imagine, many 
beautiful ladies; their costume at least disadvantageous, 
depending much on incumbency of hat and feather, and 
short waists; the majesty of men founded similarly on shoe- 
buckles and wigs j—impressive enough when Reynolds will 
do his best for it; but not suggestive of much ideal delight 
to a boy. 

“ Bello ovile dov’ io dormii ^nello : ” of things beautiful, 
besides men and women, dusty sunbeams up or down the 
street on summer mornings; deep furrowed cabbage leaves 
at the greengrocer’s; magnificence of oranges in wheel¬ 
barrows round the corner ; and Thames’ shore within three 
jninutes’ race. 

§ 4. None of these things very glorious; the best, how¬ 
ever, that England, it seems, was then able to provide for a 
boy of gift: who, such as they are, loves them—never, 
indeed, forgets them, 'i'hc short waists modify to the last 
his visions of Greek ideal. His foregrounds had always a 
succulent cluster or two of greengrocery at the corners. En¬ 
chanted oranges gleam in Covent Gardens of the Hesper- 
ides; and great ships go to pieces in order to scatter chests 
of them on the waves. 'Fhat mist of early sunbeams in the 
Tendon dawn crosses, many and many a time, the clearness 
of Italian air; and by 'i'hames* shore, with its stranded 
barges and glidings of red sail, dearer to us than Lucerne 
lake or Venetian lagoon,—by Thames’ shore we will die. 

S 5. With such circumstance round him in youth, let us 
note what nec&ssary effects followed u|>on the boy. I 
assume him to have had the Giorgione’s sensibility (and 
more than Giorgione’s, if that be possible) to colour and 
form. I tell you farther, and this fact you may receive 
trustfully, that his sensibility to human affection and distress 
was no less keen than even his sense for natural beauty — 
heart-sight deep as eye-sight. 

Consequently, he attaches himself with the faithfullest 
child-love to everything that bears an image of the place he 
was bom in. No matter how ugly it is,—has it anything 
about it like Maiden Lane, or like Thames’ shore ? If so, 
it shall be painted for their sake. Hence, to the very close 
of life. Turner could endure ugliness which no one else, of 
the same sensibility, would have borne with for an instant. 
Dead brick walls, blank square windows, old clothes, market- 
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womanly types of humanity—anything fishy and muddy, 
like Billingsgate or Hunger ford Market, had great attraction 
for him; black barges, patched sails, and every possible 
condition of fog. 

§ 6. You will find these tolerations and affections guiding 
or sustaining him to the last hour of his life; the notablest 
of all such endurances being that of dirt. No Venetian 
ever draws anything foul; but Turner devoted picture after 
picture to the illustration of effects of dinginesss, smoke, 
soot, dust, and dusty texture; old sides of boats, weedy 
roadside vegetation, dung*hills, straw-yards, and all the 
soilings and stains of every common labour. 

And more than this, he not only could endure, but en¬ 
joyed and looked for UtUr^ like Covent Garden wreck aftet 
the market. His pictures are often full of it, from side to 
side; their foregrounds differ from all others in the natural 
way that things have of lying about in them. Even his 
richest vegetation, in ideal work, is confused; and he delights 
in shingle, debris, and heaps of fallen stones. The last 
words he ever spoke to me about a picture were in gentle 
exultation about his St. Gothard: that iitttr of stones 
which I endeavoured to represent.” 

^ 7. TI1C second great result of this (]ovent Garden 
training was, understanding of and regard for the poor, 
whom the Venetians, we saw, despised; whom, contrarily, 
Turner loved, and more than loved—understood. He got 
no romantic sight of them, but an infallible one, as he 
prowled about the end of his lane, watching night effects in 
the wintry streets ; nor sight of the i>oor alone, hut of the 
poor in direct relations with the rich. He knew, in good 
and evil, what both classes thought of, and how they dealt 
with, each other. 

Reynolds and Gainsborough, bred in country villages, 
learnra there the country boy’s reverential theory of the 
squire,” and kept it. They painted the squire and the 
squire’s lady as centres of the movements of the universe, to 
the end of their lives. But Turner perceived the younger 
squire in other aspects about his Sane, occurring prominently 
in its night scenery, as a dark figure, or one of two, against 
the moonlight. He saw also the working of city commerce, 
from endless warehouse, towering over Thames, to the bock 
shop in the lane, with its stale herrings—highly interesting 
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these last ; one of his father’s best friends, whom he often 
afterwards visited affectionately at Bristol, being a fishmonger 
and glueboiler; which gives us a friendly turn of mind 
towards herring-hshing, whaling, Calais poissardes, and 
many other of our choicest subjects in after life; all this 
being connected with that mysterious forest below London 
Bridge on one side ; —and, on the other, with these masses 
of human power and national wealth which weigh upon us, 
at CovenC Garden here, with strange compression, and crush 
us into narrow Hand Court. 

§ 8. “ That mysterious forest below London Bridge ”— 
better for the boy than wood of pine, or grove of myrtle. 
How he must have tormented the watermen, beseeching 
them to let him crouch anywhere in the bows, quiet as a 
log, so only that he might get floated down there among the 
ships, and round and round the ships, and with the ships, 
and by the ships, and under the ships, staring, and clamber¬ 
ing ;—these the only quite beautiful things he can see in all 
the world, except the sky; but these, when the sun is on 
their sails, Ailing or falling, endlessly disordered by sway of 
tide and stress of anchorage, beautiful unspeakably ; which 
ships also are inhabited by glorious creatures—red-faced 
sailors, with pipes, appearing over the gunwales, true knights, 
over their castle parapets—the most angelic beings in the 
whole compass of f.x)ndon world. And Trafalgar happening 
long before we can draw ships, we, nevertheless, coax all 
current stories out of the wounded sailors, do our best at 
present to show Nelson’s funeral streaming up the Thames; 
and vow that Trafalgar shall have its tribute of memory 
some day. Which, accordingly, is accomplished—once, 
with all our might, for its death; twice, with all our might, for 
its victory ; thrice, in pensive farewell to the old Temeraire, 
and, with it, to that order of things. 

§ 9. Now this fond companying with sailors must have 
divided his time, it appears to me, pretty equally between 
Covent Garden and Wapping (allowing for incidental 
excursions to Chelsea on one side, and Greenwich on the 
other), which time he would spend pleasantly, but not mag¬ 
nificently, being limited in pocket-money, and leading a kind 
of " Poor-Jack ” life on the river. 

In some respects, no life could be better for a lad. But 
it was not calculated to make his ear fine to the niceties of 
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language, nor form his moralities on an entirely regular 
standard. Picking up his first scraps of vigorous English 
chiefly at Deptford and in the markets, and his first ideas of 
female tenderness and beauty among nymphs of the barge 
and the barrow,—another boy might, perhaps, have become 
what people usually term “ vulgar.” But the original make 
and frame of Turner's mind being not vulgar, but as nearly 
as possible a combination of the minds of Keats and Dante, 
joining capricious waywardness, and intense oi^enness to 
every fine pleasure of sense, and hot defiance of formal 
precedent, with a quite infinite tenderness, generosity, and 
desire of justice and truth—this kind of mind did not be¬ 
come vulgar, but very tolerant of vulgarity, even fond of it 
in some forms; and, on the outside, visibly infected by if, 
deeply enough; the curious result, in its combination of 
elements, being to most people wholly incomprehensible. It 
was as if a cable had been woven of blood-crimson silk, and 
then tarred on the outside. People handled it, and the tar 
came off on their hands ; red gleams were seen through the 
black, underneath, at the places where it had been strained. 
Was it ochre ?—said the world—or red lead ? 

§ 10. Schooled thus in manners, literature, and genera) 
moral principles at Chelsea and Wapping, we have finally to 
inquire concerning the most important point of all. We 
have seen the principal differences between this boy and 
Gio^ione, as respects sight of the beautiful, understanding 
of poverty, of commerce, and of order of battle; then follows 
another cause of difference in our training—not slight,—the 
aspect of religion, namely, in the neighbourhood of Covent 
Garden. I say the aspect; for that was all the lad could 
judge by. Disposed, for the most pirt, to learn chiefly by 
his eyc-s in this special matter he flnds there is really no 
other way of learning. His father taught him to “lay 
one penny upon another.” Of mother’s teaching, we hear 
of none; of parish pastoral teaching, the reader may guess 
how much. 

§ ti. 1 chose Giorgione rather than Veronese to help me 
in carrying out this parallel; because I do not find in 
Giorgione’s work any of the early Venetian monachist 
element. He seems to me to have belonged more to an 
abstract contemplative school. 1 may be wrong in this; it 
is no matter;—suppose it were so, and that he came down 
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to Venice somewhat recusant^ or inscntienti concerning the 
usual priestly doctrines of his day,—how would the Venetian 
religion, from an outer intellectual standing-point, have looked 
to him ? 

§ 12. He would have s^en it to bo a religion indisputably 
powerful in human affairs; often very harmfully so; some¬ 
times devouring widows’ houses, and consuming the 
strongest and fairest from among the young; freezing into 
merciless bigotry the policy of the old: also, on the other 
hand, animating national courage, and raising souls, other¬ 
wise sordid, into heroism: on the whole, always a real and 
great power; served with daily sacrifice of gold, time, and 
thought; putting forth its claims, if hypocritically, at least 
In bold hypocrisy, not waiving an atom of them in doubt or 
fear; and, assuredly, in large measure, sincere, believing in 
itself, and believed : a goodly system, moreover, in aspect; 
gorgeous, harmonious, mysterious;—a thing which had 
either to be obeyed or combated, but could not be scorned. 
A religion towering over all the city—many buttressed— 
luminous in marble stateliness, as the dome of our Lady of 
Safety shines over the sea; many-voiced also, giving, over 
all the eastern seas, to the sentinel his watchword, to the 
soldier his war-cry; and, on the lips of all who died for 
Venice, shaping the whisper of death. 

S 13. I suppose the boy Turner to have regarded the 
religion of his city also from an external intellectual stunding- 
IX)int. 

What did he sec in Maiden J^ne ? 

Let not the reader be oflended with me; I am willing to 
let him describe, at his own pleasure, what Turner saw there; 
but to me, it seems to have been this. A religion main¬ 
tained occasionally, even the whole length of the lane, at 
point of constable’s staff; btit, at other times, placed under 
the custody of the beadle, within certain black and un stately 
iron railings of St. Paul's, Covent Garden. Among the 
wheelbarrows and over the vegetables, no perceptible 
dominance of religion; in the narrow, disquieted streets, 
none; in the tongues, deeds, daily ways of Maiden Lane, 
little. Some honesty, indeed, and English industry, and 
kindness of heart, and general idea of justice ; but faith, of 
any national kind, shut up from one Sunday to the next, not 
artistically beautiful even in those Sabbatical exhibitions; 
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its paraphernalia being chiefly of high heavy elocution, 
and cold grimness of behaviour. 

What chiaroscuro belongs to it—(dependent mostly on 
candlelight),—we will, however, draw, considerately ; no 
goodliness of escutcheon, nor other respectability being 
omitted, and the best of their results confessed, a meek 
old woman and a child being let into a pew, for whom the 
reading by candlelight will be benefletah^ 

^ 14. For the rest, this religion seems to him discredit¬ 
able—discredited—not believing in itself; putting forth its 
authority in a cowardly way, watching how far it might be 
tolerated^ continually shrinking, disclaiming, fencing, finess¬ 
ing; divided against itself, not by stormy rents, but bv 
thin Assures, and splittings of plaster from the walls. Not 
to be either obeyed, or combated, by an ignorant, yet clear¬ 
sighted youth ; only to be scorned. And scorned not one 
whit the less, though also the dome dedicated to it looms 
high over distant winding of the Thames; as St. Mark's 
campanile rose, for goodly landmark, over mirage of 
l^oon. For St. Mark ruled over life; the Saint of Jx)n- 
don over death; St. Mark over St Mark's Place, but St. 
Paul over St. Paul's Churchyard. 

§ 15. Under these influences pass away the Arst reflective 
hours of life, with such conclusion os they can reach. In 
consequence of a At of illness, he was taken—I cannot 
ascertain in what year—to live with an aunt, at Urcnlford ; 
and here, I believe, received some schooling, which he 
seems to have snatched vigorously; getting knowledge, at 
least by translation, of the more picturesque classical 
authors, which he turned presently to use, as we shall see. 
Hence also, walks about Putney and Twickenham in the 
summer time acquainted him with the look of English 
meadow-ground in its restricted states of paddock and park; 
and with some round-headed appearances of trees, and 
stately entrances to houses of mark: the avenue at Bushy, 
and the iron gates and carved pillars of Hampton, impress¬ 
ing him apparently with great awe and admiration; so that 

1 Liber Studiorum. “Interior of a church.” It w worthy of 
remark that Giorgione and Titian are always rlclighted to have an 
opportuoity of drawing priests. The Knglish Church may, perhaps, 
accept it as matter of congratulation that this is the only instance In 
which Turner drew a clergyman. 
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in after life his little country house is,—of all places in the 
world,—at Twickenham! Of swans and reedy shores he 
now learns the soft motion and the green mystery, in a way 
not to be forgotten. 

§ x6. And at last fortune wills that the lad’s true life shall 
begin; and one summer’s evening, after various wonderful 
stage-coach experiences on the north road, which gave him a 
love of stage-coaches ever after, he finds himself sitting alone 
among the Yorkshire hills.^ For the fust time, the silence 
of Nature round him, her freedom sealed to him, her glory 
opened to him. Peace at last; no roll of cart-wheel, nor 
mutter of sullen voices in the back shop; but curlew-cry 
in space of heaven, and welling of bell-toned streamlet 
by its shadowy rock. Freedom at last. Dead-wall, dark 
railing, fenced held, gated garden, all passed away like the 
dream of a prisoner; and behold, far as foot or eye can 
race or range, the moor, and cloud. Ix»veliness at last. It 
is here then, among these deserted vales I Not among 
men. I'hose pale, poverty-struck, or cruel faces;—that 
multitudinous, marred humanity—are not the only things 
that God has made. Here is something He has made 
which no one has marred. Pride of purple rocks, and river 
pools of blue, and tender wilderness of glittering trees, and 
misty lights of evening on immeasurable hills. 

§ 17. Beauty, and freedom, and peace; and yet another 
teacher, graver than these. Sound preaching at last here, 
in Kirkstall crypt, concerning fate and life. Here, where 
the dark pool reflects the chancel pillars, and the cattle lie 
in unhindered rest, the soft sunshine on their dappled 
bodies, instead of priests’ vestments ; their white furry hair 
ruffled a little, fitfully, by the evening wind, deep-scented 
from the meadow thyme. 

§ 18. Consider deeply the import to him of this, his first 
sight of ruin,.and compare it with the effect of the architec¬ 
ture that was around Giorgione. There were indeed aged 
buildings, at Venice, in his time, but none in decay. All 
ruin was removed, and its place filled as quickly as in our 
London ; but filled always by architecture loftier and more 

‘ I do not mean that this is hb first acquaintance with the country, 
but the first impressive and touching one, after lib mind was formed. 
The earliest sketches I found in the National collection are at Clifton 
and Bristol; the next, at Oxford. 
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wonderful than that whose place it took, the boy himself 
happy to work upon the walls of it; so th^ the idea of the 
passing away of the strength of men and beauty of their 
works never could occur to him sternly. Brighter and 
brighter the cities of Italy had been rising and broadenit^ 
on hill and plain, for three hundred years. He saw only 
strength and immortality, could not but paint both; con¬ 
ceived the form of man as deathless, calm with ])Ower, and 
fiery with life. 

^ r9. Turner saw the exact reverse of this. In the present 
work of men, meanness, aimlessness, unsightliness: thin- 
walled, lath-divided, narrow-garreted houses of clay; booths 
of a darksome Vanity Fair, busily base. 

But on Whitby Hill, and by Bolton Brook, remained 
traces of other handiwork. Men who could build had been 
there ■, and who also had wrought, not merely for their own 
days. But to what purpose ? Strong faith, and steady 
hands, and patient souls—can this, then, be all you have 
left! this the sum of your doing on the earth !—a nest 
whence the night-owl may whimper to the brook, and a 
ribbed skeleton of consumed arches, looming above the 
bleak banks of mist, from its cliff to the sea ? 

As the strength of men to Gioigione, to Turner their 
weakness and vileness, were alone visible. They them¬ 
selves, unworthy or ephemeral; their work, despicable, or 
decayed. In the Venetian’s eyes, all beauty depended on 
man’s presence and pride ; in Turner's, on the solitude he 
had left, and the humiliation he had sufiered- 

§ 20. And thus the fate and issue of all his work were 
determined at once. He must be a painter of the strength 
of nature, there was no beauty elsewhere than in that; he 
must paint also the labour and sorrow and passing away of 
men ; this was the great human truth visible to him. 

Their labour, their sorrow, and their death. Mark the 
three. Labour; by sea and land, in field and city, at foige 
and furnace, helm and plough. No pastoral indolence nor 
classic pride shall stand between him and the troubling of 
the world; still less between him and the toil of his country, 
—blind, tormented, unwearied, marvellous England. 

§21. Also their ^rrow; Ruin of all their glorious work, 
passing away of their thoughts and their honour, mirage of 
pleasure, Fallacy op Hope ; gathering of weed on temple 
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Step ; gaining of wave on deserted strand ; weeping of 
the mother for the children^ desolate by her breathless 
hrst-bom in the streets of the city, ^desolate by her last sods 
slain, among the beasts of the field.^ 

^22. And their Death. That old Greek question again; 
—yet unanswered. 'I'he unconquerable spectre still flitting 
among the forest trees at twilight; rising ribbed out of the 
sea-sand;—white, a strange Aphrodite,—out of the sea^ 
foam; stretching its gray, cloven wings among the clouds; 
turning the light of their sunsets into blood. 'I'his has to 
be looked upon, and in a more terrible shape than ever 
Salvator or Durer saw it. The wreck of one guilty country 
does not infer the ruin of all countries, and need not cause 
general terror respecting the laws of the universe. Neither 
did the orderly and narrow succession of domestic joy and 
sorrow in a small German community bring the ({uestion in 
its breadth, or in any unresolvablc shape, before the mind 
of Durer. But the English death—the European death of 
the nineteenth century—was of another range of power; 
more terrible a thousand-fold in its merely physical grasp 
and grief; more terrible, incalculably, in its mystery and 
shame. AVhat were the robber's casual pang, or the rage of 
the flying skirmish, compared to the work of the axe, and 
the sword, and the famine, which was done during this 
man’s youth on all the hills and plains of the Christian 
earth, from Moscow to Gibraltar. He was eighteen years 
old when Napoleon came down on Areola. I^ok on the 
map of Europe, and count the blood'-stains on it, between 
Areola and ^Vatcrloo. 

25. Not alone those blood-stains on the Alpine snow, 
and the blue of the Lombard plain. The English death 
was before his eyes also. No decent, calculable, consoled 
dying; no passing to rest like that of the aged burghers of 
Nuremberg town. No gentle processions to churchyards 
among the fields, the bronze crests bossed deep on the 
memorial tablets, and the skylark singing above them from 
among the corn. But the life trampled out in the slime of 
the street, crushed to dust amidst the roaring of the wheel, 
tossed countlessly away into howling winter wind along 
five hundred leagues of rock-fanged shore. Or, worst of all, 

' The Taalh Plague of Egypt.*’ 

^ the Daughter 0? Aiah.*’ 
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rotted down to forgotten graves through years of ignorant 
patience, and vain seeking for help from man, tor hope in 
God—infirm, imperfect yearning, as of motherless infants 
starving at the dawn ; oppressed royalties of captive thought, 
vague ague-fits of bl^, amazed despair. 

§ 24. A goodly landscape this, for the lad to paint, and 
under a goodly light. Wide enough the light was, and 
clear; no more Salvator’s lurid chasm on jagged horizon, 
nor Durer’s spotted rest of sunny gleam on hedgerow and 
held; but light over all the world. Full shone now its 
awful globe, one pallid chamel-hcuse,—a ball strewn bright 
with human ashes, glaring in poised sway beneath the sun, 
all blinding-white with death from pole to pole,—death, not 
of myriads of poor bodies only, but of will, and mercy, antf 
conscience ; death, not once inflicted on the flesh, but daily 
fastening on the spirit; death, not silent or patient, waiting 
his appointed hour, but voiceful, venomous; death with the 
taunting word, and burning grasp, and infixed sting. 

■“ Pul ye in the sickle, for the harvest is ripe.” 'I'he word 
is spoken in our ears continually to other reapers than tlie 
angels,—to the busy skeletons that never tire for stooping. 
When the measure of iniquity is full, and it seems that 
another day might bring repentance and reclemption,-- 
“ Put ye in the sickle.” When the young life has been 
wasted all away, and the eyes are just oiiening upon the 
tracks of ruin, and faint resolution rising in the heart for 
nobler things, “ Put ye in the sickle.” When the roughest 
blows of fortune have been borne long and bravely, and the 
hand is just stretched to grasp its goal,—“Put ye in the 
sickle.” And when there are but a few in the midst of a 
nation, to save it, or to teach, or to cherish; and all its life 
is bound up in those few golden ears,—“Put ye in the 
sickle, pale reapers, and pour hemlock for your feast of 
harvest home.” 

This was the sight which opened on the young eyes, this 
the watchword sounding within the heart of Turner in his 
youth. 

So taught, and prepared for his life’s labour, sate the boy 
at last alone among his fair English hills; and began to 
paint, with cautious toil, the rocks, and fields, and trickling 
brooks and soft, white clouds of heaven. 
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CHAPTER X 
THE Nereid’s guard 

§ i. Thk work of Turner, in its first period, is said in my 
account of his drawings at the National Gallery to be dis¬ 
tinguished by ** boldness of handling, generally gloomy 
tendency of mind, subdued colour, and perpetual reference 
to precedent in composition.” I must refer the reader to 
those two catalogues^ for a more special account of his 
early modes of technical study. Here wc are concerned 
only with the expression of that gloomy tendency of mind, 
whose causes we are now better able to understand. 

§ 2. It was prevented from overpowering him by his 
labour. This, continual, and as tranquil in its course as a 
ploughman’s in the field, by demanding an admirable 
humility and patience, averted the tragic passion of youth. 
Full of stern sorrow and fixed purp>osc, the boy set himself 
to his labour, .silently and meekly, like a workman’s child on 
its first day at the cotton-mill. Without haste, but without 
relaxation,—accepting all modes and means of progress, 
however painful or humiliating, he took the burden on his 
shoulder and began his march. I'here was nothing so little, 
but he noticed it; nothing so great, but he began prepar¬ 
ations to cope with it For some time his work is, 
apparently, feelingless, so patient and mechanical are the 
first essays. It gains gradually in power and grasp; there 
is no perceptible atm at freedom, or at fineness, but the 
force insensibly becomes swifter, and the touch finer. The 
colour is always dark or subdued. 

§ 3. Of the first forty subjects which he exhibited at the 
Royal Academy, thirty-one are architectural, and of these, 
twenty-one are of elaborate Gothic architecture (Peter¬ 
borough Cathedral, Lincoln Cathedral, Malmesbury Abbey, 
Tintem Abbey, See.). I look upon the discipline given to 
his hand by these formal drawings as of the highest 
importance. His mind was also gradually led by them into 

^ Notes on the Turner Collection at Marlborough House. 1857. 
Catalogue of the Sketches of J. M. W. Turner exhibited at Marl* 
borough House. 1858. 
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1 calmer pensiveness.^ Education amidst country possessing 
architectural remains of some noble kind, I believe to be 
wholly essential to the progress of a landscape artist. 
first verses he ever attached to a picture were in 1798. 
They are from Paradise I..ost, and refer to a picture of 
Morning, on the Coniston Fells:— 

** Ye misis and exhalations, that now risg 
From hill or streaming lake, dusky or gray, 

Till the sun paints your fleecy skirts with gold, 

In honour to the world’s great Author rise.’’ 

By glancing over the verses, which in following years ^ he 
quotes from Milton, Thomson, and Mallet, it may be seen 
at once how his mind was set, so far as natural scenes wertf 
concerned, on rendering atmospheric effect;—and so far 
as emotion was to be expressed, how consistently it was 
melancholy. 

He paints, first of heroic or meditative subjects, the Fifth 
Plague of Egypt; next, the Tenth Plague of Egypt. His 
first tribute to the memory of Nelson is the Battle of the 
Nile/’ ^799. I presume an unimportant picture, as his 
power was not then availably developed. His first classical 
subject is Narcissus and Echo, in 1805:— 

So meltb the youth, and languishes nway, 

Ills beauty withers, aud his limbs decay.” 

'rhe year following he summons his whole strength, and 
paints what we might suppose would be a happier sub- 
ject, the Garden of the Hesperides. This being the most 
important picture of the first period, I will analy;!e it 
completely. 

§ 4. The fable of the Hesperides had, it scem.s to me, in 
the Greek mind two distinct meanings; the first referring to 

1 The regret 1 expressed in the third volume at Turner’s not having 
been educated under the influence of Gothic art was, therefore, mis* 
taken ; I ha<I not then had access to his earlier studies. He was 
educated under the influence of Gothic architeclure; but, in more 
advanced life, his mind was warped and weakened by classical archi* 
lecture. Why he left the one for the other, or how far good influences 
were mingled with evil m the result of the change, I have not yet been 
able to determine. 

^ They be referred to with ease ia Boone's Catalogue qf Turner’s 
Pictures. 1857. 

VOL. V, A A 
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natural phenomena, and the second to moral. The natural 
meaning of it I believe to have been this:— 

The Garden of the Hesperides was supposed to exist in 
the westernmost part of the Cyrenaica; it was generally the 
expression for the beauty and luxuriant vegetation of the 
coast of Africa in that district, 'fhe centre of the Cyrenaica 

is occupied by a moderately elevated table^land, whose 
edge runs parallel to the coast, to which it sinks down in a 
succession of terraces, clothed with verdure, intersected by 
mountain streams running through ravines Ailed with the 
richest vegetation; well watered by frequent rains, exposed 
to the cool sea brecse from the north, and sheltered by the 
mass of the mountain from the sands and hot winds of the 
Sahara.” ^ 

The (ireek colony of Cyrene itself was founded ten miles 
from the sea-shorc, “ in a spot backed by the mountains on 
the south, and thus sheltered from the Aery blasts of the 
desert; while at the height of about 1,800 feet an inexhaus¬ 
tible spring bursts forth amidst luxuriant vegetation, and 
pours its waters down to the Mediterranean through a most 
beautiful ravine.’' 

The nymphs of the west, or Hesperides, are therefore, I 
believe, as natural types, the re|)resentatives of the soft 
western winds and sunshine, which were in this district 
most favourable to vegetation. In this sense they arc called 
daughters of Atlas and Hesperis, the western winds being 
cooled by the .snow of Atlas. The dragon, on the contrary, 
is the representative of the Sahara wind, or siincx>ni, which 
blew over the garden from above the hills on the south, 
and forbade all advance of cultiv«ation beyond their ridge. 
Whether this was the physical meaning of the tradition in 
the Greek mind or not, there can be no doubt of its being 
'rumor’s Arst interpretation of it. A glance at the picture 
may dctermhii; this: a clear fountain being tuade the 
principal object in the foreground,—a bright and strong 
torrent in the distance,--while the dragon, wrapped in Aame 
and whirlwind, watches from the top of the clilT. 

§5. But, both in the Greek mind and in Turner’s, this 
natural meaning of the legend was a completely subordi¬ 
nate one. The moral signiAcance of it lay iar deeper. In the 

1 Smilh’i Dictionary of Greek and Roman Geography. Art. 
“Cyrenaica.” 
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second, bui principal sense, the Hesperides were not daugh¬ 
ters of Atlas, nor connected with the winds of the west, but 
with its splendour. They are properly the nymphs of the 
sunset, and are the daughters of night, having many brothers 
and sisters, of whom I shall take Hesiod’s account. 

§ 6. “ And the night begat Doom, and short-withering 
Fate, and Death. 

“And begat Sleep, and the com|)any of Dreams, and 
Censure, and Sorrow. 

“ And the Hesperides, who keep the golden fruit beyond 
the mighty Sea. 

“And the Destinies, and the Spirits of merciless punish¬ 
ment. ^ 

“ And Jealousy, and Deceit, and Wanton Love; and Old 
Age, that fades away; and Strife, whose will endures.” 

§ 7. \\’e have not, I think, hitherto quite understood the 
Creek feeling about those nymphs and their golden apples, 
coming as a light in the midst of cloud; between Censure, 
and Sorrow,—and the Destinies. We must look to the 
precise meaning of Hesiod’s words, in order to get the force 
of the passage. 

“ The Night begat Doom; ” that is to say, the doom of 
unforeseen accident—doom essentially of darkness. 

"And short-withering Fate.’’ Ill translated. I cannot 
do it better. It means especially the sudden fate which 
brings untimely end to all purpose, and cuts olT youth and 
its promise: called, therefore (the epithet hardly ever 
leaving it), “ black Fate.” 

“ And Death.” This is the universal, inevitable death, 
opposed to the interfering, untimely death. 'I'hesc three 
are named as the elder children. Hesiod pauses, and repeats 
the word “ begat ” before going on to number the others. 

“ And begat Sleep, and the company of Dreams.” 

“And Censure." “Momus,” the Spirit of Blame—the 
spirit which desires to blame rather than to praise j—false, 
base, unhelpful, unholy judgment;—ignorant and blind, 
child of the Night. 

“ And Sorrow.” Accurately, sorrow of mourning; tlie 
sorrow of the night, when no man can work; of the night 
that falls when what was the light of the eyes is taken from us; 
lamenting, sightless sorrow, without hope,—child of Night. 

“ And the Hesperides.” Wc will come back to these. 
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“ And the Destinies, and the Spirits of Merciless Punish¬ 
ment.” These are the great Fates which have rule over 
conduct; the first fate spoken of (short-withering) is that 
which has rule over occunence. These great Fates are 
Clotho, Lachesis, Atropos. Their three powers are,— 
Clotho’s over the clue, the thread, or connecting energy,— 
that is, the conduct of life; lachesis’ over the lot—that is to 
say, the chance which warps, entangles, or bends the course 
of life. Atrojxjs, inflexible, cuts the thread for ever. 

"And Jealousy,” especially the jealousy of Fortune, in 
balancing all good by evil. The Greeks had a peculiar 
dread of this form of fate. 

. " And Deceit, and sensual I.ove. And Old Age that fades, 
and Strife that endures;” that is to say, old age, which, 
growing not in wisdom, is marked only by its failing power 
—by the gradual gaining of darkness on the faculties, and 
helplessness on the frame. Such age is the forerunner of 
true death—the child of Night. “ And Strife," the last and 
the mightiest, the nearest to man of the Night-children— 
blind leader of the blind. 

§ 8. Understanding thus whose sisters they are, let us 
consider of the Hesperides themselves—spoken of com¬ 
monly os the " Singing Nymphs.” 'I'hey arc four. 

Their names are, Aiglii, —Brightness ; Erytheia,—Blush¬ 
ing ; Hestia,—the (spirit of the) Hearth ; Arethusa,—the 
Ministering. 

O English reader 1 hast thou ever heard of these fair and 
true daughters of Sunset, beyond the mighty sea ? 

And was it not well to trust to such keepers the guarding 
of the golden fruit which the earth gave to Juno at her 
marriage? Not fruit only; fruit on the tree, given by the 
earth, the great mother, to Juno (female power), at her 
marriage with Jupiter, or m/tng manly power (distinguished 
from the tried and agonising strength of Hercules). I call 
Juno, briefly, female power. She is, especially, the goddess 
presiding over marriage, regarding the woman as the mistress 
of a household. Vesta (the goddess of the hearth ‘) with 

’ Her name is also that of the Ilespmd nymph; but I give the 
Hesperid her Greek form of name, to distinguish her from the god¬ 
dess. The Hesperid Arethusa has the same subordinate relation to 
Ceres; and Erytheia, to Venus, signifies especially the spirit of 

brightness or cheerfulness; including even the subordinate idea of 
household neatness or cleanliness. 



^The Nereid’s Guard 291 

Ceres, and Venus, are variously dominant over marriage, as 
the fulfilment of love; but Juno is pre-eminently the house¬ 
wives’ goddess. She, therefore, represents, in her character, 
whatever good or evil may result from female ambition, or 
desire of iK)wer: and, as to a housewife, the earth jDresents 
its golden fruit to her, which she gives to two kinds of 
guardians. The wealth of the earth, as the source of house¬ 
hold peace and plenty, is watched by the singing nymphs— 
the Hesperides. But, as the source of household sorrow 
and desolation, it is watched by the Dragon. 

We must, therefore, see who the Dragon was, and what 
kind of dragon. 

§ 9, The reader will, perhaps, remember that we traced, 
in an earlier chapter, the birth of the Gorgons, througlf 
Pborcys and Ceto, from Nercus. The youngest child of 
Phorcys and Ccto is the Dragon of the Hesperides; but 
this latest descent is not» as in Northern traditions, a sign of 
fortunateness: on the contrary, the children of Nereus 
receive gradually more and more terror and power, as they 
are later bom, till this last of the Nereids unites horror and 
power at their utmost. Observe the gradual change. 
Nereus himself is said to have been perfectly true and 
geni/e. 

This is Hesiod’s account of him 

‘‘ And Pontus begat Nereus, simple and true, the oldest of 
children: but they call him the aged man, in that he is 
errorless and kind; neither forgets he what is right j but 
knows all just and gentle counsel.” 

§ 10. Now the children of Nereus, like the Hesperides 
themselves, bear a twofold typical character; one pliysical, 
the other moral. In his physical symbolism, Nereus himself 
is the calm and gentle sea, from which rise, in gradual 
increase of terror, the clouds and storms. In his moral 
character, Nereus is the type of the deep, pure, rightly- 
tempered human mind, from which, in gradual degeneracy, 
spring the troubling passions. 

Keeping this double meaning in view, observe the whole 
line of descent to the Hesperides’ Dr^on. Nereus, by the 
Earth, begets (i) Thaumas (the wonderful), physically, the 
father of the Rainbow; morally, the type of the enchantments 
and dangers of imagination. His grandchildren, besides the 
Rainbow, are the Harpies. 2. Phorcys (Orcus ?), physically, 
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the treachery or devouring spirit of the sea; morally, covetous¬ 
ness or malignity of heart. 3. Ceto, physically, the deep 
places of the sea ; morally, secretness of heart, called “ fair¬ 
cheeked,” because tranquil in outward aspect. 4. Eurybia 
(wide strength), physically, the flowing, especially the tidal 
power of the sea (she, by one of the sons of Heaven, becomes 
the mother of three great'I'itans, one of whom, Astraeus, and 
the Dawn, are the parents of the four Winds); morally, the 
healthy passion of the heart. Thu.s far the children of 
Nereus. 

§ II. Next, Fhorcys and Ceto, in their physical characters 
(the grasping or devouring of the sea, reaching out over the 
land, and its depth), beget the Clouds and Storms—namely, 
first, the Gratae, or soft rain-clouds; then the Gorgons, or 
storm-clouds; and younge-st and last, the Hesperides’ Dragon 
—Volcanic or earth-storm, associated, in conception, with 
the Simoom and flery African winds. 

But, in its moral significance, the descent is this. Covetous¬ 
ness, or malignity (Phorcys), and Secretness (Cuto), b^et, 
first, the darkening passions, whose hair is always gray; then 
the stormy and mercileas passions, brazen-winged (the Gor¬ 
gons), of whom the dominant, Medusa, is ice-cold, turning 
all who look on her to stone. And, lastly, the consuming 
(poisonous and volcanic) passions—the “ flame-backed 
dragon,” uniting the powers of poison, and instant destruc¬ 
tion. Now the reader may have heard, perhaps, in other 
books of Genesis than Hesiod’s, of a dr^on being busy about 
a tree which bore apples, and of crushing the head of that 
dr^on ; but seeing how, in the Greek mind, this serpent was 
descended from the sea, he may, perhaps, be surprised to 
remember another verse, bearing also on the matter:— 
“ 'I'hou brakest the heads of the dragons in the waters; ” 
and yet more surprised, going on with the Septuagint version, 
to find where' he is being led: “ Thou brakest the head of 
the dragon, and gavest him to be meat to the Ethiopian 
people. Thou didst tear asunder the strong fountains and 
the storm-torrents ; thou didst dry up the rivers of Etham,” 
irtTfai KM the Pegasus fountains—Etham on the 

edge of the wilderness. 

12. Returning then to Hesiod, we find he tells us of the 
Dragon himselfHe, in the secret places of the desert 
land, kept the all-golden apples in his great knots” (coils 
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uf rope, or extremities of anything). With which compare 
Euripides’ report of him :— “ And Hercules came to the 
Hesperian dome, to the singing maidens, plucking the 
apple fruit from the golden petals; slaying the flame- 
backed dragon, who twined round and round, kept guard 
in unapproachable spires ” (spirals or whirls, as of a 
whirlwind-vortex). 

Farther, we hear from other scattered syllables of tradition, 
that this dragon was sleepless, and that he was able to take 
various tones of human voice. 

And we And a later tradition than Hesiod’s calling him a 
child of Typhun and Echidna. Now Typhon is volcanic 
storm, generally the evil spirit of tumult. 

Echidna (the adder) is a descendant of Medusa. She iS 
a daughter of Chrysaor (the lightning), by Callirde (the fair 
flowing), a daughter of Ocean;—that is to say, she joins the 
intense fatality of the lightning with perfect gentleness. In 
forpi she is half-maiden, half-serpent; therefore she is the 
spirit of all the fatallest evil, veiled in gentleness : or, in one 
word, treachery;—having dominion over many gentle things; 
—and chiefly over a kiss, given, indeed, in another garden 
than that of the Hesperides, yet in relation to keeping of 
treasure also. 

Having got this farther clue, let us look who it is 
whom Dante makes the typical Spirit of Treachery. The 
eighth or lowest pit of hell is given to its keeping ; at the edge 
of which pit, Virgil casts a ropt down for a signal; instantly 
there rises, as from the sea, “ as one returns who hath been 
down to loose some anchor,” “ the fell monster with the 
deadly sting, who passes mountains, breaks through fenced 
walls, and Arm embattled spears; and with his Alth taints 
all the world.” 

Think for an instant of another place :—“ Sharp stones 
are under him, he laugheth at the shaking of a spear.” We 
must yet keep to Dante, however. Echidna, remember, 
is half-maiden, half-serpent;—hear what Dante’s Fraud is 
like :— 

“ Forthwith that iuiage vile of Fraud apjiear'd, 

His head and upper part exposed on land, 

But laid not on the shore his bestial train. 

His face ihesemblance ofa just man's wore, 

So kind and gracious was its outward cheer; 

The rest was serpent all: two shaggy claws 
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Reach’d to the annpits; and the hack and breastp 
And either side, were painted o’er with nodes 
And orbits. Colours variegated more 
Nor Turks nor Tartars e’er on cloth of state 
With interchangeable cmbrcudeiy wove> 

Nor spread Arachne o'er her cunous loom. 

As oft-times a light skiff moor’d to the shore, 

Stands part in water, part upon the land ; 

Or, as where dwells the gre^v German boor, 

The beaver settles, wat^inc for his prey ; 

So on the rim, that fenced tlU sand with rock, 

Sat perch’d the fiend of evil. In the void 
Glancing, his tail upturn'd, its venomous fork 
With sting like scorpion’s arm’d.” 

§ 14. You observe throughout this description the leaning 
on the character of the Sea Dragon; a little farther on, his 
way of flying is told us :— 

** A.s A small vessel, backing out from land, 

Her station quits; so thence the monster loos’d, 

And, when he felt himself al large, turn’d round 
There, where the breast had been, his forked tail. 

'rhuK, like an eel, outstretch'd at length he steer’d. 

Gathering the nir up with retractile claws.” 

And, lastly, his name is told us: Gcryon. Whereupon, 
looking back to Hesiod, we find that Geryon is Echidna’s 
brother. Man-serpent, therefore, in Dante, as Echidna is 
woman-serpent. 

We find next that Geryon lived in the island of Erytheia 
(blushing), only another kind of blushing than that of the 
Hesperid Erytheia. But it is on, also, a western island, and 
Geryon kept red oxen in it (said to be near the red setting 
sun) ; and Hercules kills him, as he docs the Hesperian 
dragon; but in order to be able to reach him, a golden boat 
is given to Hercules by the Sun, to cross the sea in. 

I 15. We will return to this part of the legend presently, 
having enough of it now collected to get at the complete 
idea of the Hesperian dragon, who is, in fine, the “ Pluto il 
gran nemico” of Dante; the demon of all evil passions 
connected with covetousness; that is to say, essentially of 
fraud, rage, and gloom. Regarded as the demon of fraud, 
he is said to be descended from the viper Echidna, full 
of deadly cunning, in whirl on whirl; as the demon of con¬ 
suming Rage, from Phorcys; as the demon of Gloom, from 
Ceto;—in his watching and melancholy, he is sleepless 
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(compare the Micyllus dialogue of Lucian); breathing 
whirlwind and fire, he is the destroyer, descended from 
Typhon as well as Phorcys; having, moreover, with all 
these, the irresistible strength of his ancestral sea. 

§ 16. Now, look at him, as 'I'umer has drawn him 
(p. 288). I cannot reduce the creature to this scale 
without losing half his power; his length, especially, seems 
to diminish more than it should in proportion to his bulk. 
In the picture he is far in the distance, cresting the moun¬ 
tain ; and may be, perhaps, three-quarters of a mile long. 
The actual length on the canvass is a foot and eight inches; 
so that it may be judged how much he loses by the reduc¬ 
tion, not to speak of my imi^rfect etching,' and of the loss 
which, however well ho might have been engraved, he would 
.still have sustained, in the iinjxjssibiUty of expressing the 
lurid colour of his armour, alternate hronre and blue. 

S 17. .Still, the main points of him are discernible enough; 
and among all the wonderful things that Turner did in his 
day, I think this nearly the most wonderful. How far he 
had really found out for himself the collateral bearings of 
the Hesperid tradition I know not; but that he had got the 
main clue of it, and knew who the J )ragon was, there can 
be no doubt; the strange thing is, that his conception of it 
throughout, down to the minutest detail, fits every one of 
the circumstances of the Greek traditions. There is, first, 
the Dragon’s descent from Medusa and 'Typhon, indicated 
in the serpent-clouds floating from his head (compare my 
sketch of the Medusa-cloud, Plate 71); then note the 
grovelling and ponderous body, ending in a serpent, of 
which we do not see the end. He dr^s the weight of it 
forward by his claws, not being able to lift himself from the 
ground {“ Mammon, the least erected spirit that fell ”); then 
the grip of the claws themselves as if they would clutch 
(rather than tear) the rock itself into pieces; but chiefly, the 
designing of the body. Remember, one of the essential 
characters of the creature, as descended from Medusa, is its 
coldness and petrifying power; this, in the demon of covet¬ 
ousness, must exist to the utmost •, breathing fire, he is yet 
himself of ice. Now, if I were merely to draw this dragon 

‘ It is merely a sketch on the steel, like the illustrations before given 
of composition j but it marks the pmnis needing note. Perhaps some 
day I may be able to engrave it of the full size. 
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as white, instead of dark, and take his claws away, his body 
would become a representation of a great glacier, so nearly 
perfect, that I know no published engraving of glacier break¬ 
ing over a rocky brow so like the truth as this dragon’s 
shoulders would be, if they were thrown out in light; there 
being only this difference, that they have the form, but not 
the fragility of the ice ; they are at once ice and iron. “ His 
bones are like solid pieces of brass ; his bones are like bars 
of iron; by his neesings a light doth shine.” 

§ 18. The strange unity of vertebrated action, and of a 
true bony contour, infinitely varied in every vertebra, with 
this glacial outline j—tc^ther with the adoption of the head 
of the Ganges crocodile, the fish-eater, to show his sea 
dbscent (and this in the year 1806, when hardly a single 
fossil saurian skeleton exist^ within Turner’s reach), renders 
the whole conception one of the most curious exertions of 
the imaginative intellect with which I am acquainted in 
the arts. 

§ 19. 'I’hus far, then, of the dragon; next, we have to 
examine the conception of the Goddess of Discord. Wc 
must return for a moment, to the tradition about Geryon. 
I cannot yet decipher the meaning of his oxen, said to be 
fed together with those of Hades; nor of the journey of 
Hercules, in which, after slaying Geryon, he returns through 
liurope like a border forager, driving these herds, and led 
into farther battle in protection or recovery of them. But 
it seems to me the main drift of the legend cannot be 
mistaken; viz., that Geryon is the evil spirit of wealth, 
as wising from commerce; hence, placed as a guardian 
of isles in the most distant sea, and reached in a golden 
boat; while the Hesperian dragon is the evil spirit of wealth, 
as possessed in households; and associated, therefore, with 
the true household guardians, or singing nymphs. Hercules 
(manly labour), slaying both fJeryon and Ladon, presents 
oxen and apples to Juno, who is their proper mistress; but 
the Goddess of Discord, contriving that one portion of this 
household wealth shall be ill bestowed by Paris, he, according 
to Coleridge’s interpretation, choosing pleasure instead of 
wisdom or power;—there issue from this evil choice the 
catastrophe of the Trojan war, and the wanderings of 
Ulysses, which arc essentially, both in the Iliad and Odyssey, 
the troubling of household peace; terminating with the 
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restoration of this peace by repentance and patience; Helen 
and Penelope seen at last sitting upon their household 
thrones, in the Hesperian light of age. 

§ 20. We have, therefore, to regard Discord, in the Hes- 
perides garden, eminently as the disturber of households, 
assuming a dilTerent aspect from Homer’s wild and fierce 
discord of war. They arc, nevertheless, one and the same 
power; for she changes her aspect at will. I cannot get 
at the root of her name, Eris. It seems to me as if it 
ought to have one in common with Erinnys (Fury); but it 
means always contention, emulation, or competition, either 
in mind or in words;--the final work of Eris is essenti¬ 
ally division,” and she is herself always double-minde^ 
shouts two ways at once (in Iliad, xi. 6), and wears a 
mantle rent in half (.lEneid, viii. 702). Homer makes her 
loud-voiced, and insatiably covetous. This last attribute is, 
with him, the source of her usual title. She is little when 
she first is seen, then rises till her head touches heaven. 
By Virgil she is called mad; and her hair is of serpents, 
bound with bloody garlands. 

K 21. This is the conception first adopted by Turner, but 
combined with another which he found in Spenser; only 
note that there is some confusion in the minds of English 
poets between Eris (Discord) and At«i (Error), who is a 
daughter of Discord, according to Hesiod. She is properly 
—mischievous error, tender-footed : fur she does not walk 
on the earth, but on heads of men (Iliad, xix. 92); i.e., not 
on the solid ground, but on human vain thoughts; therefore, 
her hair is glittering (Iliad, xix. 126). I think she is mainly 
the confusion of mind coming of pride, as Eris comes of 
covetousness; therefore, Homer makes her a daughter of 
Jove. Spenser, under the name of At^, describes Eris. 
I have referred to his account of her in my notice of the 
Discord on the Ducal palace of Venice (remember the 
inscription there, Discordia sum, discordans). But the 
stanzas from which Turner derived his conception of her 
are these--- 

** AU> as she double spake, so heard she double, 

With niatchlesse cares deformed and distort, 

IjUI with folsc nimora ajid seditioos trouble, 

Bred in assemblies of the vol^r sort, 

That still are led with every light report; 
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And as her eares» so eke her feet were odde, 

And much unlike ; th’ one Jong, the other short. 

And both misplast ; ihati when th* one forward yode, 

Tbe other backc retired and contr^rie trode. 

Likewise unequall were her handes twaine; 

That one did reach, the other pusht away ; 

'Jhat one did make, the other mard againe, 

And sought to bring alJ things unto decay; 

Whereby great riches, gathered manie a day, 

She in short sjxice did often bring to nought. 

An tiieir j^ossc^soiirs often did dismay: 

For all her studie was, and all her thought 

How she might overthrow the things that Concord wrought. 

So much her malice did her might surpos, 

That even th’ AJmightie seJfeslie did maligne, 

Because to man so mercifuJI lie wa.s, 

And unto all His creatures so benigne, 

Sith she herself was of his grace indigne : 

For ail this world's faiic workmanship she tride 
Unto his last confusion to bring, 

And that great golden chaine tjuile (o divide, 

With which it blessed Concord hath logelhertide.” 

All these ctrcutnstances of decrepitude and distortion 
'rumer has followed, through hand and limb, with patient 
care: he has added one (inal touch of his own. The nymph 
who brings the apples to the goddess, offers her one in each 
hand; and Eris, of the divided mind, cannot choose. 

§ 22. One farther circumstance must be noted, in order 
to complete our understanding of the picture,—the gloom 
extending, not to the dragon only, but also to the fountain 
and the tree of golden fruit. The reason of this gloom 
may be found in two other passages of the authors from 
which Turner had taken his conception of Eris—Virgil 
and Spenser. For though the Hesperides in their own 
character, as the nymphs of domestic joy, are entirely bright 
(and the garden always bright around them), yet seen or 
remembered in sorrow, or in the presence of discord, they 
deepen distress. Their entirely happy character is given 
by Euripides:—“The fruit-planted shore of the Hesperides, 
—songstresses,—where the ruler of the purple lake allows 
not any more to the sailor his way, assigning the boundary 
of Heaven, which Atlas holds; where the ambrosial fountains 
flow, and the fruitful and divine land increases the happiness 
of the gods.'^ 
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But to the thoughts of Dido^ in her despair, they recur 
under another aspect; she remembers their priestess as a 
great enchantress j who fteds ifu dragon and preserves 
the boughs of the tree; sprinkling moist honey and drowsy 
poppy; who also has power over ghosts; *‘and the earth 
shakes and the forests stoop from the hills at her bidding/’ 

§ 33. This passage Turner must have known well, from 
his continual interest in Carthage: but his diminution of the 
splendour of the old Greek garden was certainly caused 
chiefly by Spenser’s describing the Hesperides fruit as 
growing first in the garden of Mammon:— 

** There mournful I cypresse grew in greatest store; 

And trees of hitler gmll; and heben sad ; 

Dead sleeping poppy; and Ulack hellebore ; 

Cold coloquinUda; and tetra mad; 

Moital s»imnitis; and cicuta liad, 

With which th* uniust Aiheniens made to dy 
Wise Socrates, who, thereof quaffing gUd, 
l^ourd out his life and last philosophy. 

• • • * 

** The garditi of Proserpina ihis hight: 

And in the midst thereof a ulver seat, 

With a thick arber goodly over dight, 

In which she often usd from o|>cn heat 
Hcrsclfe U> shroud, and pleasures to entreat: 

Next thereunto did grow a goodly iree, 

With braiinchcs broa<I d Up redd and Uidy great, 

Clothed with leaves, that none the wood mole see, 

And loarien all with fniit as thick os it might bee. 

** Their fruit were golden apples glistring bright, 

That goodly was their glory to behold ; 

On earth like never grew, ne living wight 
Like ever saw, but they from hence were sold ; 

For ihuse, which Hercules with conquest bold 
Got from great Atlas daughters, hence began. 

• • • ft 

Here eke that famous golden apple grew, 

The which emongst ihc gods folse Ate threw.” 

There are two collateral evidences in the picture of Turner's 
mind having been partly influenced by this passage. The 
excessive darkness of the stream,—though one of the C^rene 
fountains—to remind us of Cocytus; and the breaking of 
the bough of the tree by the weight of its apples—not 
healthily, but as a diseased tree would break. 
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§ 24. Such then is our English painter’s first great 
religious picture; and exponent of our English faith. A sad- 
coloured work, not executed in Angelico’s white and gold; 
nor in Ferugino’s crimson and azure; but in a sulphurous 
hue, as relating to a paradise of smoke, ’i'hat power, it 
appears, on the hill-top, is our British Madonna; whom, 
reverently, the English devotional painter must paint, thus 
enthroned, with nimbus about the gracious head. Our 
Madonna,—or our Jupiter on Olympus,—or, perhaps more 
accurately still, our unknown god, sea-l^rn, with the cliffs, 
not of Cyrene, but of England, for his altar; and no chance 
of tiny Mars’ Hill proclamation concerning him, “whom 
therefore ye ignorantly worship.” 

§ 25. This is no irony. The fact is verily so. The 
greatest man of our England, in the lirst half of the nine¬ 
teenth century, in the strength and hope of his youth, 
perceives this to be the thing he has to tell us of utmost 
moment, connected with the spiritual world. In each city 
and country of past time, the master-minds had to declare 
the chief worship which lay at the nation’s heart; to define 
it; adorn it; show the range and authority of it. 'i'hus in 
Athens, we have the triumph of Fallas; and in Venice the 
assumption of the Virgin; here, in England, is our great 
spiritual fact for ever interpreted to us—the As.sumption of 
the Dragon. No St. George any more to be heard of; no 
more dragon-slaying possible: this child, born on St. 
George’s Day, can only make manifest the dragon, not 
slay him, sea-serpent as he is; whom the English Andro¬ 
meda, not fearing, takes for her lord. The fairy English 
Queen once thought to command the waves, but it is the 
sea-dragon now who commands her valleys; of old the 
Angel of the Sea ministered to them, but now the Serpent 
of the Sea; where once flowed their clear springs now 
spreads the black Cocytus pool; and the fair blooming of 
the Hesperid meadows fades into ashes beneath the Nereid’s 
Guard. 

Yes, Albert of Nuremberg; the time has at last come. 
Another nation has arisen in the strength of its Black 
anger; and another hand has pourtrayed the spirit of its 
toil. Crowned with Are, and with the wings of the bat. 
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CHAPTER XI 

THE HESPERID /EGLE 

§ I. Five years af\er tKe Hesperides were painted, another 
great mythological subject appeared by Turner’s hand. 
Another dragon—this time not triumphant, but in death- 
pang ; the Python, slain by Apolio. 

Not in a garden, this slaying, but in a hollow, among 
wildest rocks, beside a stagnant pool. Yet, instead of the 
sombre colouring of the Hesperid hills, strange gleams df 
blue and gold flit around the mountain peaks, and colour ' 
the clouds above them. 

The picture is at once the type, and the first expression 
of a great change which was passing in Turner’s mind. A 
change, which was not clearly manifested in all its results 
until much later in his life; but in the colouring of this 
picture are the first signs of it; and in the subject of this 
picture, its symbol. 

§ 2. Had Turner died early, the reputation he would have 
left, though great and enduring, would have been strangely 
different from that which ultimately must now attach to his 
name. He would have been remembered as one of the 
severest of painters; his iron touch and positive forms 
would have been continually opposed to the delicacy ot 
Claude and richness of Titian; he would have been spoken 
of, popularly, as a man who had no eye for colour. Perhaps 
here and there a watchful critic might have shown this 
popular idea to be false; but no conception could have 
been formed by any one, of the man's real disposition or 
capacity. 

It was only after the year 1820 that these were determin¬ 
able, and his peculiar work discerned. 

§ 3. He had begun by faithful declaration of the sorrow 
there was in the world. It is now permitted him to see also 
its beauty. He becomes, separately and without rival, the 
painter of the loveliness and light of the creation. 

Of its loveliness: that which ma^ be beloved in it, the 
tenderest, kindest, most feminine of its aspects. Of its light: 
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light not merely diffused, but interpreted; light seen pre¬ 
eminently in colour. 

Claude and Cuyp had punted the suiuArW, Turner alone 
the sun colour. 

Observe this accuriltely. Those easily understood effects 
of afternoon light, gracious and sweet so far as they reach, 
are produced by the softly warm or yellow rays of the sun 
falling through mist. They are low in tone, even in nature, 
and disguise the colours of objects. They are imitable even 
by persons who have little or no gift of colour, if the tones 
of the picture are kept low and in true harmony, and the 
reflected lights warm. But they never could be painted by 
great colourists. The fact of blue and crimson being effaced 
by yellow and gray, puts such effect at once out of the notice 
or thought of a colourist, unless he has some special interest 
in the motive of it You might as well ask a musician to 
compose with only three notes, as Titian to paint without 
crimson and blue. Accordingly the colourists in general, 
feeling that no other than this yellow sunshine was imitable, 
refus^ it, and painted in twilight, when the colour was full. 
Therefore, from the imperfect colourists,—from Cuyp, 
Claude, Both, Wilson, we get deceptive effect of sunshine; 
never from the Venetians, from Rubens, Reynolds or 
Velasquez. From these we get only conventional substitu¬ 
tions for it, Rubens being especially daring' in frankness of 
symbol. 

§ 4. Turner, however, as a landscape painter, had to 
represent sunshme of one kind or another. He went 
steadily through the subdued golden chord, and painted 
Cuyp’s favourite effect, “sun rising through vapour,” for 
many a weary year. But this was not enough for him. 
He must paint the sun in his strength, the sun rising mt 
through vapour. If. you glance at that Apollo slaying the 
Python, you will see there is rose colour and blue on the 
clouds, as well as gold ; and if then you turn to the Apollo 
in the Ulysses and Polyphemus—his horses are rising be¬ 
yond the horizon,—you see he is not “ rising through vapour,” 
but above it-gaining .somewhat of a victory over vapour, 
it appears. 

' Tliere in a very wonderful, aitd aliuoit deceplive, imitation of sun¬ 
light by Rubens at Berlin. It falls through broken clouds upon angels,, 
the flew being checkered with sunlight and shade. 
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The old Dutch brewer, with his yellow mist, was a great 
man and a good guide, but he was not Apollo. He and 
his dray-horses led the way through the flats, cheerily, for a 
little time; we have other horses now flaming out “ beyond 
the mighty sea.” 

A victory over vapour of many kinds;—Python-slaying in 
general. Look how the Python’s jaws smoke as he falls 
back between the rocks:—a vaporous serpent! We will 
see who he was, presently. 

The public remonstrated loudly in the cause of Python: 
“ He had been so yellow, quiet, and pleasant a creature; 
what meant these azure-shafted arrows, this sudden glare 
into darkness, this Iris messageThaumantian;—miracle; 
working ; scattering our slumber down in Cocytus ? ” It 
meant much, but that was not what they should have first 
asked about it. They should have asked simply, was it a 
true message ? Were these Thaumantian things so, in the 
real universe ? 

It might have been known easily they were. One fair 
dawn or sunset, obediently beheld, would have set them 
right; and shown that I'umer was indeed the only true 
speaker concerning such things that ever yet had appeared in 
the world. They would neither look nor hearonly shouted 
continuously, “ Perish Apollo. Bring us back PyAoa” 

§ 5. We must understand the real meaning of this cry, for 
herein rests not merely the question of the great right or 
wrong in Turner’s life, but the question of the right or 
wrong of all painting. Nay, on this issue hangs the noble¬ 
ness of painting as an art altogether, for it is distinctively 
the art of colouring, not of shaping or relating. Sculptors 
and poets can do these, the painter’s own work is colour. 

Thus, then, for the last time, rises the question, what is 
the true dignity of colour ? We left that doubt a little while 
ago among the clouds, wondering what they had been made 
so scarlet for. Now 'I'umer brings the doubt back to us, 
unescapable any more. No mu), hitherto, had painted the 
clouds scarlet Hesperid ALgl€, and Erytheia, throned there 
in the west, fade into the twilights of four thousand years, 
unconfessed. Here is at last one who confesses them, but 
is it well ? Men say these Hesperids are sensual goddesses, 
—traitresses,—that the Graiae are the only true ones. Nature 
made the western and the eastern clouds splendid in fallacy. 
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Crimson is impure and vile; let us paint in black if we would 
be virtuous. 

§ 6. Note» with respect to this matter, that the peculiar 
innovation of Turner was the perfection of the colour chord 
by means of scarlet. Other painters had rendered the golden 
tones, and the blue tones, of sky; Titian especially the last, 
in perfectness. But none had dared to paint, none seem to 
have seen, the scarlet and purple. 

Kor was it only in seeing this colour in vividness when it 
occurred in full light, that Turner differed from preceding 
painters. His most distinctive innovation as a colourist was 
his discovery of the scarlet shadow, ** True, there is a sun* 
shine whose light is golden, and its shadow gray; but there 
IS another sunshine, and that the purest, whose light is white, 
and its shadow scarlet/’ This was the essentially offensive, 
inconceivable thing, which he could not be believed in. 
There was some ground for the incredulity, because no 
colour is vivid enough to express the pitch of light of pure 
white sunshine, so that the colour given without the true 
intensity of light looks false. Nevertheless, I'urner could 
not but report of the colour truly. I must indeed be lower 
in the key, but that is no reason why 1 should be false in 
the note. Here is sunshine which glows even when subdued \ 
it has not cool shade, but fiery shade.” ^ This is the glory of 
sunshine. 

§ 7. Now, this scarlet colour,—or pure red, intensified by 
expression of light,—is, of all the three primitive colours, 
that which is most distinctive. Yellow is of the nature of 
simple light; blue, connected with simple shade; but red is 
an entirely abstract colour. It is red to which the colour¬ 
blind are blind, as if to show us that it was not necessary 
merely for the service or comfort of man, but that there was 
a special gift, or teaching in this colour. Observe, farther, 
that it is this colour which the sunbeams take in passing 
through the earth's atmosphere. The rose of dawn and sun¬ 
set is the hue of the rays passing close over the earth. It 
is also concentrated in the blood of man. 

^ Not, accurately speaking, shadow, but dark side. All shadow 
proper is negative in colour, but, generally, reflected light ta warmer 
than direct h^ht \ and when the direct light is warm, pure, and of the 
highest intensity, its reflection is scarlet. Turner habitually, in his later 
sket^es, used vermilion for his pen outline in effects of sun. 
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§ 8. Unforeseen requirement have compelled me to dis¬ 
perse through various works, undertaken between the first 
and last portions of this essay, the examination of many 
points respecting colour, which I had intended to reserve 
for this place. I can now only refer the reader to these 
several passages,^ and sum their import; which is briefiy, 

’ The following collected system of the various statements made 
respecting colour in different parts of my works may be useful to the 
student:— 

ist. Abstract colour Is of far less importance than abstract form (vo). 
i., chap. V.) ; that is to say, if it could rest in our choice whether we 
would carve like Phidias (supposing Phidias had never used colour), or 
arrange the coloun of a shawl like Indians, there is no question as to 
which power we ou^hl to choose. The difference of rank is vast; ther^ 
is no way of estimaung or measuring it. 

So, Again, if it rest in our choice whether we will be great in inven¬ 
tion of form, to be expresse<l only light and shade, as Durer, or 

S ;reat tn invention and application of colour, caring only for ungainly 
nrm, as Bassano, there is still no question. Try to be Durer, of 
the two. So again, if we have to give an account or descriplion 
of anythtng-*if Tt be an object of high interest—its form will be 
always what wo should 6rst tell. Neither leopard spots nor partridge’s 
signify primarily in describing cither beast or bird. But teeth and 
feathers do. 

3. Secondly. Though colour is of less ini]K>Tlance than form, if you 
introduce it at all, it must be right. 

People often speak of the Roman school as if it were greater than 
the Venetian, because its colour is subordinate. 

Its colour is not subordinate. It is BAt). 

If you paint coloured objects, you must either paint them rightly or 
wrongly. There is no other choice. You may introduce as little colour 
as you choose—a mere tint of rose in a chalk drawing, for instance; or 
pale hues generally—as Michael Angelo in the Sisitne Chapel. All such 
work implies feebleness or imperfection, but not necessarily error. But 
if you paint with full colour, as Raphael and Leonardo, you must either 
be true or false. If true, you will paint like a Venetian. If fal^, your 
form, supremely beautiful, may draw the attention of the spectator from 
the false colour, or induce him to pardon it—and, if ilLlaught, even to 
like it; but your picture is none we greater for that Had Leonardo 
and Raphael coloured like Giorgione, their work would have been 
greater, not less, than it is now. 

3. To colour perfectly is the rarest and most precious (technical) power 
an artist can possess. There have been only seven supreme colourists 
among the true painters whose works exist (namely, Gioigionc, Titian, 
Veronese, Tintoret, Correggio, Reynolds, and Turner]; but the names 
of great designers, including sculptors, architects, and metahworkers 
are multitudinous. Also, if you can colour perfectly, you are sure 
to be able to do everything else if you like. There never yet was 
colourist who could not draw; but faculty of perceiving form may exist 
alone. I believe, however, it will be found ultimately that the pefftet 
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that colour generallyi but chiefly the scarlet, used with 
the hyssop, in the I^vitical law, is the great sanctifying 

gifts of colcmr and form always go together. Titian’s form is nobler 
than Dorer's* and more subtle; nor have I any doubt but that Phidias 
could have painted as nobly as he carved. But when the powers are 
not supreme, the wisest men usually neglect the colour^gift, and develope 
that of form. 

I have not thought it worth while at present to enter into any 
examination of the construction of Turner’s colour system, because the 
public is at present so unconscious of the meaning and nature of colour 
that they would not know what I was talking of. The more than 
ludicrous folly of the system of modem water*ciMOur painting, in which 
it is assumed that every hue in the drawing may be beneficially washed 
into every other, must prevent, as long as it influences the popular 
mind, even iodpient inquiry respecting colour'drt. But for help of any 
loHtary and painstaking student, it may be noted that Turner's colour 
is founded more on Correggio and Bassano than on the central Venetians ; 
it involves a more tender and constant reference to light and shade then 
4bat of Veronese ; and a more sp^kling and ^mOTke lustre than that 
of Titian. 1 dislike using a technical word which has been disgraced 
by aflectalion, but there is no other word to signify what I mean in 
saying that Turner's colour has, to the full, Correggio’s ^^morbideua,” 
induding also, In due place, conditions of mosaic effect, like that of the 
colours m an Indian design, unaccomplished by any previous master in 
painting; and a fantasy of inventive arrangement corresponding to that 
of BeeUioven in music, in its concurrence with and expression of 
texture or construction of surfaces {as their bloom, lustre, or intricacy) 
it stands unrivalled—no stilblife painting by any other roaster can stand 
for an instant beside Turner’s, when his work is of lifc^sise, as in his 
numerous studies of birds and their plumve. This '*niorbide»a'’ of 
colour is associated, predsely as it was in Correggio, with an exquisite 
sensibility to fineness and intricate of curvature: curvature, as already 
noticed in the second volume, bdng to Hoes what gradation is to colours. 
.This subject, also, is too difficult and too UtUe regarded by the public, 
to be entered upon here, but it muxt be observ^ that this quality of 
Turner’s design, the one which of all is best expressible by engraving, 
has of all been least expressed, owing to the constant reduction or change 
of proportion in the plates. 

Tubltshers, of course, require 
generally their plates to be ot one 
size (the plates in this book form 
an appalling except ion to received 
practice in this respect); Turner 
always made his drawings longer 
or shorter by half an inch, or 
more, according to the subject; 
the engravers contracted or ex* Fic;. lot. 

panded them to fit the books, 
with utter destruction of the 

nature of every curve in the desim. Mere reduction necessarily in* 
volves such loss to some extent; but the degree in which it probably 
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element of visible beauty^ inseparably connected with purity 
and life. 


intoWes it has been curiously exemplified by the 61 st I'latc in this 
volumei reduced fiom a pen •drawing of mine, 18 inches long. Fig. lOi 
(p. 306) is a fac-simile of the hook and piece of drapery, in the foreground, 
in my drawing, which is very nearly true to the Turner curves: compare 
them with the curves either in Plate 61, or in the published engraving 
in the England Series. The Plate faring p. 306 (80) is a portion of the 
foreground of the drawing of the Llanmis (England Series), also of 
its real sise; and interesting as showing the grace of Turner's curva¬ 
ture even when he was drawing fastest. It is a hasty drawing through¬ 
out, and after finishing the rocks and water, being apparently a little 
tired, he has struck out the broken fence of the watering-place for 
the cattle with a few impetuous dashes of the hand. Yet the curvature 
and grouping of line are stUl perfectly tender. How far the pas^e 
loses ^reduction, may be seen by a glance at the published engraving.^ 

4. Colour, as stated in the text, in the purifying or sanctifying element 
of material lUauty. 

If so, how less important than form? Because, on form depends 
existence; on colour, only purity. Under the l^eviiical law, neither 
sci^rlet nor hyssop could purify the deformed. So, under all natural 
law, there must be rightly snapeil mend>ers first; then sanctifying colour 
and fire in them. 

Nevertheless, there are several great difficulties and oppositions .oI 
aspect in this matter, which I must try to reconcile now clearly and 
finally. As colour Is the type of Love, it resembles it in all Us modes 
of operation ; and in practical work of human band», it sustains changes 
of worthiness precisely like thi^se of human sexual love. That love, 
when true, faithful, well-fixed, is eminently the sanctifying clement of 
human life: without h, the soul cannot reach its fullest height ur 
holiness. But if shallow, fitithless, misdirected, it is also one of the 
strongest corrupting anil degrading elements of life. 

Between these base and lofty states of Love arc the loveless states; 
some cold and horrible; others cliaste, childish, or ascetic, bearing to 
careless thinkers the semblance of purity higher tlian that of Love. 

So it is with the type of Love—colour. Followed rashly, coarsely, 
untruly, for the mere pleasure of it, with no reverence, it becomes 
a temptation, and leads to corruption. Followed faithfully, with in¬ 
tense out reverent passion, it is the htdiest of all aspects of material 
things. 

Between these two modes of pursuing it, come two modes of refusing 
it—one, dark and sensual; the other, statuesque and grave, having great 
asp^t of nobleness. 

Thus we have, first, the coarse lov<.- of colour, as a vulgar |>erson's 
clloice of gaudy hues in dress. 

Then, again, we have the base disdain of colour, of which I have 
spoken at length elsewhere. Thus we have the lofty disdain of colour, 
its in Durer's and Raphael's drawing: firaslly, the severest and passionate 
following of it, in Giorgione and Titian. 

5. Colour is, more t&n all elements of art, the re want of veracity of 
purpose. This point respecting it I have not noticed before, and it it 
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I must not enter here into the solemn and far-reaching 
fields of thought which it would be necessary to traverse, in 
order to detect the mystical connection between life and 
love, set forth in that Hebrew system of sacrificial religion 
to which we may trac^c most of the received ideas respecting 
sanctity, consecration, and purification. This only I must 
hint to the reader -for his own following out—that if he 
earnestly examines the original sources from which our 
heedless popular language respecting the washing away 
of sins has been borrowed, he will find that the fountain, 
in which sins are indeed to be washed away, is that of love, 
not of agony. 

highly curious. We have just seen that in giving an account of aiwlhing 
for its own sake, the most important points arc those of form, ^ever- 
thelcu, the form of the object is iis own attribute ; special, not shared 
wit h othe r t hings. An error in gtvii^ an accouu t of it does not necessari I y 
involve wider error. 

])ut its colour is partly its own, partly shared with other things round 
it. The hue and ]Mwcr of all hroad sunlight is mvoIve<l in the colour 
it has cast ut)on this single thing; to falsify tnat colour, is to misrepresent 
and break the harmony of the day: also, by what colour it bears, this 
single object is altering hues all round it; reflecting its own into them, 
displaying them by opposition, softening them by re|xHiiion ; one false- 
hood in colour in one place, implies a thousand in the neighbourhood. 
Hence, there are peculiar penalties attached to faUehood in colour, and 
peculiar rewards granted to veracity in it. Form may be attained in 
perfectness hy painters who, in their course of study, are continually 
altering or idealiring it; but only the sternest fldelity will reach colouring. 
Idealize or .alter in that, and you arc lost. Whether you alter by abasing, 
or exaggerating,—by glare or by decline, one fate is for you—ruin. 
Violate tntlh wilfully in the slightest particular, or, at least, get into 
the habit of violating it, and all kinds of failure and error will surround 
and haunt you to your fall. 

Therefore, also, as long as you are woiking with form only, you may 
amuse yourself with fancies; but colour is sacred—in that you must 
keep to facts. Hence the apparent anomaly that the only schools of 
colour are the schools of Realism. The men who care for form only, 
may drid about in dreams of Spiritualism; but a colourist must keep 
to substance. The greater his power in colour enchantment, the more 
stem and constant will be his common sense. Fuseli may wander 
wildly among gray spectra, but Reynolds and Gainsborough must slay 
in broad daylight, with pure humanity. Velasques, the greatest colour* 
ist, is the most accurate portrait painter of Spain; Holbein, the most 
accurate portrait painter, is the only colourist of Germany; and even 
Tintoret had to sacrifice some of the highest qualities of his colour 
before he could give way to the flights of wayward though mighty 
imagination, in wnich his mind rises or declines from the royal calm 
of Titian. 
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§ 9. But, without approaching the presence of this deeper 
meaning of the sign, the reader may rest satisfied with the 
connection given him directly in written words, between the 
cloud and its bow. The cloud, or firmament, as we have 
seen, signifies the ministration of the heavens to man. 
That ministration may be in judgment or mercy—in the 
lightning, or the dew. But the bow, or colour, of the 
cloud, signifies always mercy, the sparing of life; such 
ministry of the heaven, as shall feed and prolong life. 
And as the sunlight, undivided, is the type of the wisdom 
and righteousness of God, so divided, and softened into 
colour by means of the hrmamental ministry, fitted to 
every need of man, as to every delight, and becoming one 
chief source of human beauty, by being made port of the 
flesh of man;—thus divided, the sunlight is the ty)>c of the 
wisdom of God, becoming sanctification and redemption, 
Various in work—various in beauty-various in power. 

•Colour is, therefore, in brief terms, the type of love. 
Hence it is especially connected with the blossoming of 
the earth; and again, with its fruits; also, with the spring 
and fall of the leaf, and with the morning and evening of 
the day, in order to show the waiting of love aliout the birtli 
and death of man. 

§ JO. And now, I think, we may understand, even far 
away in the Greek mind, the meaning of that contest of 
Apollo with the Python. It was a far greater contest 
than that of Hercules with Ladon. Fraud and avarice 
might be overcome by frankness and force; but this 
Python was a darker enemy, and could not be subdued 
but by a greater god. Nor was the conquest slightly 
esteemed by the victor deity. He took his great name 
from it thenceforth—his prophetic and sacred name—the 
Pythian. 

It could, therefore, be no merely devouring dragon— 
no mere wild beast with scales and claws. It must possess 
some more terrible character to make conquest over it 
so glorious. Consider the meaning of its name, “the 
CORRUPTER.” That Hesperid dragon was a treasure- 
guardian. This is the treasure-destroyer,—where moth and 
rust doth corrupt—the worm of eternal decay. 

Apollo’s contest with him is the strife of purity with 
pollution; of life, with forgetfulness; of love, with the grave. 
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§ II. I believe this great battle stood, in the Greek 
mind, for the type of the stru^le of youth and manhood 
with deadly sin—venomous, infectious, irrecoverable sin. 
In virtue of his victory over this corruption, Apollo be¬ 
comes thenceforward the guide; the witness; the purifying 
and helpful God. The other gods help waywardly, whom 
they choose. But Apollo helps always: he is by name, 
not only Pythian, the conqueror of death; but Pfean—the 
healer of the people. 

Well did 'I'umer know the meaning of that battle: he 
has told its tale with fearful distinctness. The Mammon 
dragon was armed with adamant; but this dragon of 
decay is a mere colossal worm: wounded, he bursts 
asunder in the midst,^ and melts to pieces, rather than 
dies, vomiting smoke—a smaller serpent-worm rising out 
of his blood. 

§ I a. Alas, for Turner! This smaller serpent-worm, it 
seemed, he could not conceive to be slain. In the midst 
of all the power and beauty of nature, he still saw this 
death-worm writhing among the weeds. A little thing 
now, yet enough: you may see it in the foreground in 
the Bay of Baise, which has also in it the story of Apollo 
and the Sibyl; Apollo giving love; but not youth, nor 
immortality: you may see it again in the foreground of 
the I^ke Avernus—the Hades lake—which 'I'urner sur¬ 
rounds with delicatest beauty, the Fates dancing in circle; 
but in front, is the serpent beneath the thistle and the wild 
thorn. The same Sibyl, Deiphobe, holding the golden 
bough. I cannot get at the meaning of this legend of the 
bough; but it was, assuredly, still connected, in 'Purner’s 
mind, with that help from Apollo. He indicated the 
strength of his feeling at the time when he painted the 
Python contest, by the drawing exhibited the same year, 
of the prayer of Chryses. There the priest is on the beach 
alone, the sun setting. He prays to it as it descends;— 
flakes of its sheeted light are borne to him by the 
melancholy waves, and cast away with sighs upon the 
sand. 

How' this sadness came to be persistent over Turner, 
and to conquer him, we shall see in a little while. It is 
enough for us to know at present that our most wise and 
' Compare the deaths of Jehonm, Ilerod, and Judas. 
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Christian England, with all her appurtenances of school* 
porch and church-spirc, has so disposed her teaching as to 
leave this somewhat notable child of hers without even 
cruel Pandora^s gift. 

He was without hope. 

True daughter of Night, Hesperid ^gl^ was to him; 
coming between Censure, and Sorrow,—and the Destinies. 

§13. What, for us, his work yet may be, I know not. 
But let not the real nature of it be misunderstood any 
more. 

He is distinctively, as he rises into his own peculiar 
strength, separating himself from all men who had painted 
forms of the physical world before,—the painter of tht; 
loveliness of nature, with the worm at its root: Rose and 
canker-worm,—both with his utmost strength; the one 
neifer separate from the other. 

In which his work was the true image of his own 
mind. 

I would fain have looked last at the rose; but that is 
not the way Atropos will have it, and there is no pleading 
with her. 

So, therefore, 5 rst of the rose. 

§ T4. That is to say, of this vision of the loveliness and 
kindness of Nature, as distinguished from all visions of 
her c'cr received by other men. By the Greek, she had 
been distrusted. She was to him Calypso, the Concealer, 
Circe, the Sorceress. By the Venetian, she had been 
dreaded. Her wildernesses were desolate; her shadow 
stern. By the Fleming, she had been despised; what 
mattered the heavenly colours to him? But at last, the 
time comes for her loveliness and kindness to be declared 
to men. Had they helped Turner, listened to him, be¬ 
lieved in him, he had done it wholly for them. But they 
cried out for Python, and Python came j—came literally as 
well as spiritually;—all the perfectest beauty and conquest 
which Turner wrought is already withered. I'he canker- 
worm stood at his right hand, and of all his richest, most 
precious work, there remains only the shadow. Yet that 
shadow is more than other men’s sunlight; it is the scarlet 
shade, shade of the Rose. Wrecked, and faded, and de¬ 
filed, his work still, in what remains of it, or may remain, 
is the loveliest ever yet done by man, in imagery of the 
VOL. V. c c , 
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physical world. Whatsoever is there of fairest, you will find 
recorded by Turner, and by him alone. 

§ 15. I say you will find, not knowing to how few I 
speak; for in order to find what is fairest, you must de¬ 
light in what is fair; and I know not how few or how 
many there may be who take such delight. Once I could 
speak joyfully about beautiful things, thinking to be under¬ 
stood ;—now 1 cannot any more; for it seems to me 
that no one regards them. Wherever I look or travel in 
England or abroad, I see that men, wherever they can 
reach, destroy all beauty. They seem to have no other 
desire or hope but to have large houses and to be able to 
move fast. Every perfect and lovely spot which they can 
touch, they defile.^ 

§ 16. Nevertheless, though not joyfully, or with any hope 
of being at present heard, I would luve tried to enter here 
into some examination of the right and worthy effect of 
beauty in Art upon human mind, if I had been myself able 
to come to demonstrable conclusions. But the question 
is so complicated with that of the enervating infiuence of 
all luxury, that 1 cannot get it put into any tractable compass. 
Nay, I have many inquiries to make, many difficult passages 
of history to examine, before 1 can determine the just limits 
of the hope in which I may permit myself to continue to 
labour in any cause of Art. 

Nor is the subject connected with the purpose of this 
book. I have written it to show that Turner is the greatest 
landscape painter who ever lived; and this it has sufficiently 
accomplished. What the final use may be to men, of 
landscape painting, or of any painting, or of natural beauty, 
I do not yet know. Thus far, however, I do know. 

^ 17. Three principal forms of asceticism have existed in 
this weak world. Religious asceticism, being the refusal 
'of pleasure and knowl^ge for the sake (as supposed) of 
religion j seen chiefly in the middle ages. . Military asceti¬ 
cism, being the refusal of pleasure and knowledge for the 
sake of power; seen chiefly in the early days of Sparta and 
Rome. And monetary asceticism, consisting in the refusal 

‘ Thus, the railroad bridge over Ute Fall of SchafThausen, and that 
round the Claiens shore of the lake of Geneva, have destroyed the 
power of two pieces of scenery, of which nothing can ever supply the 
place, in appeal to the higher ranks of European mind. 
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of pleasure and knowledge for the sake of money •, seen in 
the present days of London and Manchester. 

We do not come here to look at the mountains,” said 
the Carthusian to me at the Grande Chartreuse. “ We do 
not come here to look at the mountains,” the Austrian 
generals would say, encamping by the shores of Garda. 
“ We do not come here to look at the mountains,” so the 
thriving manufacturers tell me, between Rochdale and 
Halifax. 

§ 18. All these asceticisms have their bright and their 
dark sides. I myself like the military asceticism best, 
because it is not so necessarily a refusal of general 
knowledge as' the two others, but leads to acute and 
marvellous use of mind, and perfect use of body. Never¬ 
theless, none of the three are a healthy or central state 
of man. There is much to be respected in each, but they 
are not what we should wish large numbers of men to 
become. A monk of Trappe, a French soldier of the 
Imperial Guard, and a thriving mill-owner, supposing 
each a type, and no more than a type, of his class, are all 
interesting specimens of humanity, but narrow ones,—so 
narrow that even all the three together would not make up 
a perfect man. Nor does it appear in any wa^ desirable 
that either of the three classes should extend itself so as 
to include a majority of the persons in the world, and 
turn large cities into mere groups of monastery, barracks, 
or factory. I do not say that it may not be desirable that 
one city, or one country, sacrificed for the good of the rest, 
should become a mass of barracks or factories. Perhaps, 
it may be well that this England should become the furnace 
of’the world; so that the smoke of the island, rising out of 
the sea, should be seen from a hundred leagues away, as if 
it were a field of fierce volcanoes; and every kind of sordid, 
foul, or venomous work which, in other countries men 
dreaded or disdained, it should become England’s duty to 
do,—becoming thus the offscourer of the earth, and taking 
the hyena instead of the lion upon her shield. I do not, 
for a moment, deny this ; but, looking broadly, not at the 
destiny of England, nor of any country in particular, but of 
the world, this is certain—that men exclusively occupied 
either in spiritual reverie, mechanical destruction, or 
mechanical productiveness, fall below the proper standard 
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of their race, and enter into a lower form of being; and 
that the true perfection of the race, and, therefore, its power 
and happiness, are only to be attained by a life which is 
neither speculative nor productive; but essentially con¬ 
templative and protective, which (A) does not lose itself in 
the monk’s vision or hope, but delights in seeing present 
and real things as they truly are; which (B) does not 
mortify itself for the sake of obtaining powers of destruc¬ 
tion, but seeks the more easily attainable powers of affection, 
observance, and protection; which (C), finally, does not 
mortify itself with a view to productive accumulation, but 
delights itself in peace, with its appointed portion. So that 
the things to be desired for man in a healthy state, are that 
he should not see dreams, but realities; that he should not 
destroy life, but save it; and that he should be not rich, 
but content. 

H 19. Towards which last .state of contentment, 1 do not 
see that the world is at present approximating. There are, 
indeed, two forms of discontent: one laborious, the other 
indolent and complaining. We respect the man of laborious 
desire, but let us not suppose that his restlessness is peace, 
or his ambition meekness. It is because of the special 
connection of meekness with contentment that it is 
promised that the meek shall “ inherit the earth.” Neither 
covetous men, nor the Grave, can inherit anything; > they 
can but consume. Only contentment can possess. 

§ 20. The most helpful and sacred work, therefore, which 
can at present be done for humanity, is to teach people 
(chiefly by example, as all best teaching must be done) not 
how “to better themselves,” but how to “satisfy them¬ 
selves.” It is the curse of every evil nation and evil 
creature to eat, and not be satisfied. The words of 
blessing are, that they shall eat and be satisfied. And as 
there is only one kind of water which quenches all thirst, 
so there is only one kind of bread which satisfies all hunger, 
the bread of justice or righteousness; which hungering 
after, men shall always be filled, that being the bread of 
Heaven; but hungering after the bread, or w^es, of 

^ “ There are three things that are never satisfied, yea, four things 
say not. It is enough : the grave; and the barren womb; the earth 
that is not tilled’ with water; and the fire, that saith not, It is 
enough J” 
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unrighteousness, shall not be filled, that being the bread 
of Sodom. 

§ 21. And, in order to teach men how to be satisfied, 
it is necessary fully to understand the art and joy of 
humble life,—this, at present, of all arts or sciences 
being the one most ne^ing study. Humble life,—that 
is to say, proposing to itself no future exaltation, but 
only a sweet continuance; not excluding the idea of 
foresight, but wholly of fore^sorrow, and taking no trou¬ 
blous thought for coming days: so, also, not excluding the 
idea of providence, or provision,^ but wholly of accumula¬ 
tion ;—the life of domestic affection and domestic peace, 
full of sensitiveness to all elements of costless and kind 
pleasure ;—therefore, chiefly to the loveliness of the nature 
world. 

§ 22. What length and severity of labour may be ulti¬ 
mately found necessary for the procuring of the due 
comforts of life, I do not know; neither what degree of 
refinement it is possible to unite with the so-callcd servile 
occupations of life; but this I know, that right economy 
of labour will, as it is understood, assign to each man as 
much as will be healthy for him, and no more; and that 
no refinements arc desirable which cannot be connected 
with toil. 

I say, first, that due economy of labour will assign to 
each man the share which is right. J^l no technical 
labour be wasted on things useless or unpleasurable; ^ and 

^ A bad word, Ixin^ only ** foresight again in Latin; but we 
have no other good Ji^nglish word for the sense into wliich it has heen 
warped. 

* I cannot repeat too often (for it seems almast impossible to arouse 
the public mind in the least to a sense of the fact) that the root of all 
benevolent and healthful action towards the lower classes consists in 
the wise direction of purchase; that is to say, in spending money, as 
far as possible, only for products of healthful and natural labour. All 
work with lire is more or less harmful and degrading; so also mine* 
or machine labour. They at presait develope more intelligence than 
rural lalxtur, but thi^ is only because no education, properly so called, 
being given to the lower classes, those occupations are best for them 
which compel them to attain S4>me accurate knowledge, discipline 
them in presence of mind, and bring them within spheres in which 
they may raise themselves to positions of command. Properly taught, 
a ploughman ought to be more intelligent, as well as more healthy, 
than a miner. 

Every nation which desires to ennoble itself should endeavour to 
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let all physical exertion, so far as possible, be utilized, and 
it will be found no man need ever work more than is good 
for him. I believe an immense gain in the bodily health 
and happiness of the upper classes would follow on their 
steadily endeavouring, however clumsily, to make the 
physical exertion they now necessarily take in amusements, 
definitely serviceable. It would be far better, for instance, 
that a gentleman should mow his own fields, than ride over 
other people's. 

§ 23. Again, respecting degrees of possible refinement, 

I cannot yet speak positively, liecause no effort has yet 
been made to teach refined habits to persons of simple 
life. 

• The idea of such refinement has been made to appear 
absurd, partly by the foolish ambition of vulgar persons 
in low life, but more by the worse than foolish assumption, 
acted on so often by modem advocates of improvement, 

maintain as la^e a number of persons as possible by rural and maritime 
labour (including fishing). I cannot in this pince enter into consider' 
ation of the relative advantages of difTerent cliannela of industry. Any 
one who sincerely desires to act upon such knowledge will find no 
difficulty in obtaining it. 

I have also several series of experiments and inquiries to undertake 
before 2 shall be able to speak with security on certain points connected 
with education; but I have no doubt (hat every child in a civilised 
country should he taught the first principles of natural history^ physiology, 
and medicine ; also to sing perfectly, so far as it has capacity, and to 
draw any definite form accurately, to any scale. 

These things it should be taught by requiring its attendance at school, 
not more than three hours a day, and less if possible (the best part of 
children’s education being in helping their parents and families). The 
other elements of its instruction ought to nave respect to the trade by 
which it is to live. 

Modem systems of imjiroTement are too apt to confuse the recreation 
of the workman with his education. He should be educated for his 
work before he is allowed to undertake it; and refreshed and relieved 
while he practises it. 

Every eflfort should be made to induce the adoption of a national 
costume. Cleanliness and neatness in dress ought always to be re¬ 
warded by some gratification of persmal pride ; and it is the peculiar 
virtue of a national costume that it fosters and gratifies the wish to look 
well, without inducing the desire to look better llian one’s neighbours 
—or the hope, peculiarly Englbh, of being mistaken for a person in a 
higher position of life. A costume may indeed become coquettish, but 
rarely indecent or vulgar ; and though a French bonne or Swiss farm 
girl may dress so as lufiicientl^r to mortify her equalSi neither of them 
ever desires or expects to be mistaken for her mistress. 
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that education” means teaching Latin, or algebra, or 
music, or drawing, instead of developing or drawing out " 
the human soul. 

It may not be the least necessary that a peasant should 
know algebra, or Greek, or drawing. But it may, perhaps, 
be both possible and expedient that he should be able to 
arrange his thoughts clearly, to speak his own language 
intelligibly, to discern between right and wrong, to govern 
his passions, and to receive such pleasures of ear or sight 
as his life may render accessible to him. I would not 
have him taught the science of music j but most assuredly 
I would have him taught to sing. I would not teach him 
the science of drawing; but certainly I would teach him to 
see ; without learning a single term of botany, he should 
know accurately the habits and uses of every leaf and 
flower in his fields ; and unencumbered by any theories of 
moral or political philosophy, he should help his neighbour, 
and disdain a bribe. 

§ 24. Many most valuable conclusions respecting the 
degree of nobleness and refinement which may be attained 
in servile or in rural life may be arrived at by a careful 
study of the noble writings of Blitzius (Jeremias Gotthelf), 
which contain a record of Swiss character not less valuable 
in its fine truth than that which Scott has left of the 
Scottish. I know no ideal characters of women, whatever 
their station, more majestic than that of Freneli (in Ulric le 
Valet de Ferme, and Ulric le Fermier); or of Elise, in the 
Tour de Jacob; nor any more exquisitely tender and 
refined than that of Aenneli in the Fromagerie and Aenneli 
in the Miroir des Faysans.* 

§ 25. How far this simple and useful pride, this delicate 
innocence, might be adorned, or how far destroyed, by higher 
intellectual education in letters or the arts, cannot be known 
without other experience than the charity of men has hitherto 
enabled us to acquire. 

All effort in social improvement is paralyzed, because no 
one has been bold or clear-sighted enough to put and press 


^ This last book should be read carefully by all Mrsons interested in 
social questions. It is sufficiently dull as a tale, out is characterized 
throughout by a restrained tragic power of the highest order; and it 
would be worth reading, were it only for the story of Aeaneli, and for 
the last half page of its close. 
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home this radical question: What is indeed the noblest 
tone and reach of life for men; and how can the possibility 
of it be extended to the greatest numbers ? It is answered, 
broadly and rashly, that wealth is good; that knowledge is 
good; that art is good ; that luxury is good. Whereas none 
of them are good in the abstract, but good only if rightly 
received. Nor have any steps whatever been yet securely 
taken,—nor, otherwise than in the resuUless rhapsody of 
moralists,—to ascertain what luxuries and what learning it is 
either kind to bestow, or >vise to desire. This, however, at 
least we know, shown clearly by the history of all time, that 
the arts and sciences, ministering to the pride of nations, 
have invariably hastened their ruin; and this, also, without 
venturing to say that I know, I nevertheless firmly believe, 
that the same arts and sciences will tend as distinctly to 
exalt the strength and quicken the soul of every nation 
which employs them to increase the comfort of lowly life, 
and grace with happy intelligence the unambitious courses 
of honourable toil. 

'fhus far, then, of the Rose. 

S 26. Last, of the Worm. 

I said that Turner painted the labour of men, their sorrow, 
and their death. This he did nearly in the same tones 
of mind which prompted Byron’s poem of Childe Harold, 
and the loveliest result of his art, in the central period of it, 
was an effort to express on a sir^Ie canvass the meaning 
of that poem. It may be now seen, by strange coincidence, 
associated with two others—Caligula’s Bridge and the 
Apollo and Sibyl; the one illustrative of the vanity of 
human labour, the other of the vanity of human life.^ He 
painted these, as I said, in the same tone of mind which 
formed the Childe Harold poem, but with different capacity: 
Turner’s sense of beauty was perfect; deeper, therefore, far 
than Byron’sonly that of Keats and Tennyson being com¬ 
parable with it. And Turner’s love of truth was as stern 

' “The Cum^n Sibyl, Deipholie, was, in her youth, beloved by 
Apollo; who, promising to grant her whatever she would ask, 
she took ap a handful of earth, and asked that she might live as 
many years as there were grains of dust in her hand. She obtained 
her petition. Apollo would have granted her perpetual youth in 
return for her love, but she denied him, and wasted into the long 
ages—known, at last, only by her voice.”—(See my notes on the 
Turner Gallery.) 
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and patient as Dante’s; so that when over these great capa¬ 
cities come the shadows of despair, the wreck is infinitely 
sterner and more sorrowful. With no sweet home for his 
childhood,—friendless in youth,—loveless in manhood,— 
and hopeless in death, Turner was what Dante might have 
been, without the “hello oviie,” without Casella, without 
Beatrice, and without Him who gave them all, and took 
them all away. 

§ 27. I will trace this state of bis mind farther, in a little 
while. Meantime, I want you to note only the result 
upon his work ;—how, through all the remainder of his life, 
wherever he looked, he saw ruin. 

Kuin, and twilight. What was the distinctive effect of 
light which he introduced, such as no man had painted* 
before? Brightness, inde^, he gave, as we have seen, 
because it was true and right; but in this he only perfected 
what others had attempt^ His own favourite light is not 
^'.^ 1 ^, but Hesperid .<^!)gl< 5 . Fading of the last rays of sunset. 
Faint breathing of the sorrow of night. 

§28. Andfading of sunset, notealso.onruin. Icannotbut 
wonder that this difference between Turner’s work and pre¬ 
vious a’rt-conception has not been more observed. None 
of the great early painters draw mins, except compulsorily. 
The .shattered buildings introduced by them are shattered 
artificially, like models. I'here is no real sense of decay ; 
whereas Turner only momentarily dwells on anything else 
than ruin. Take up the Liber Studiorum, and observe how 
this feeling of decay and humiliation gives solemnity to all 
its simplest subjects ; even to bis view of daily labour. I 
have marked its tendency in examining the design of the 
Mill and Lock, but observe its continuance through the 
book. There is no exultation in thriving city, or mart, or in 
happy rural toil, or harvest gathering. Only the grinding at 
the mill, and patient strivmg with hard conditions of life. 
Observe the two disordered and poor farm-yards, cart, and 
ploughshare, and harrow rotting away j note the pastoral by 
the brook-side, with its neglect^ stream, and haggard trees, 
and bridge with the broken rail, and decrepit children— 
fever-struck—one sitting stupidly by the stagnant stream; 
the other in rags, and with an old man’s hat on, and lame,. 
leaning on a stick. Then the “ Hedging and ditching,” with 
its bl^ sky and blighted trees—l^ked, and bitten, and 
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starved by the clay soil into something between trees 
and firewood; its meanly-faced, sickly labourers—pollard 
labourers, like the willow trunk they hew; and the slatternly 
peasant woman, with worn cloak and battered bonnet—an 
English Dryad. Then the Water-mill, beyond the fallen steps 
overgrown with the thistle: itself a ruin, mud-built at first, 
now propped on both sides;—the planks tom from its cattle- 
shed ; a feeble beam, splintered at the end, set against the 
dwelling-house from the ruined pier of the watercourse ; the 
old millstone—useless for many a day—half buried in slime, 
at the bottom of the wall; the listless children, listless dog, 
and the poor gleaner bringing her single sheaf to 1^ 
ground. Then the “ Peat bog,” with its cold, dark rain, 
'and dangerous labour. And last and chief, the mill in the 
valley of the Chartreuse. Another than Turner would have 
painted the convent; but he had no sympathy with the 
hope, no mercy for the indolence of the monk. He painted 
the mill in the valley. Precipice overhanging it, and wild¬ 
ness of dark forest round; blind rage and strength of 
mountain torrent rolled beneath it,—calm sunset above, but 
fading from the glen, leaving it to its roar of passionate 
waters and sighing of pine-branches in the night. 

§ 29. Such is his view of human labour. Of human 
pride, see what records. Morpeth tower, roofless and black ; 
gate of old Winchelsea wall, the flock of sheep driven round 
it, not through it; and Rievaulx choir, and Kirkstall crypt; 
and Dunstanborough, wan above the sea; and Chepstow, 
with arrowy light through traceried windows ; and Lindis- 
farne, with failing height of wasted shaft and wall; and last 
and sweetest, Raglan, in utter solitude, amidst the wild wood 
of its own pleasance; the towers rounded with ivy, and the 
forest roots choked with undergrowth, and the brook languid 
amidst lilies and sedges. L^ends of gray knights and 
enchanted ladies keeping the woodman’s children away at 
the sunset. 

These are his types of human pride. Of human love: 
Procris, dying by the arrow ; Hesperie, by the viper’s fang; 
and Rizpah, more than dead, beside her children. 

§ 30. Such are the lessons of the Liber Studiorum. Silent 
always with a bitter silence, disdaining to tell liis meanir^, 
when he saw there was no ear to receive it. Turner only 
indicated this purpose by slight words of contemptuous 
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anger, when he heard of any one’s trying to obtain tliis or 
the other separate subject as more beautiful than the rest. 
“ What is the use of them,” he said, “ but together ? ” * The 
meaning of the entire book was symbolized in the frontis- 
piece, which he engraved with his own hand: Tyre at 
sunset, with the Rape of Europa, indicating the symbolism 
of the decay of Europe by that of Tyre, its beauty passing 
away into terror and Judgment (Europa being the mother 
of Minos and Khadamanthus).^ 

’ Turoer appears never to have derired, from any one, care in 
faYour of hU separate works. The only thing he would say some¬ 
times was, ‘^Keep them together.*^ lie seemed not to mind how 
much they were injured, if only the record of the thought were left 
in them, and they were kept in the series which would give the key 
to their meaning. I never saw him, at my ikther*s house, look for 
an instant at any of his own drawings; 1 have watched him sitting 
at dinner nearly opposite one of his chief pictures—his eyes never 
turned to it. 

But the want of appreciation, nevertheless, touched him sorely; 
chiefly the not understanding his meaning, lie tried hard one day 
for a quarter of an hour to make me guess what he was doing in 
the picture of Napoleon, before it had been ealiibited, giving me him 
after hint in a rough way; but 1 could not guess, and he would not 
tell me. 

^ 1 limit myself in this book to mere indicatioD of the tones of his 
mind, illustration of tliem at an^ length being as yet impossible. It will 
be found on examining the series ol drawings made by Turner during 
the late years of his iile, in possession of the nation, that they are nearly 
all made for the sake of some record of human power, partly victorious, 
partly conquered, 'iliere is hardly a single example of landscape painted 
for its own abstract beauty. Power and desolation, or soft pensiveness, 
are the elements sought chiefly in landscape; hence the later sketches are 
nearly all among mountain scenery, and chiedy of fortresses, villages or 
bridges and roads among the wildest Alps. The pass of the St. Gotbard, 
especially, from his earliest days, bad kept possession of his mind, not 
as a piece of mountain scenery, but as a marvellous road ; and the great 
drawing which I have tried to illostrate with some care in this book, the 
last he made of the Alps with unfailing energy, was wholly made to 
show the surviving of this tormented paththrougli avalanche and storm, 
from the day when he first drew its two bridges, in the Liber Studiorum, 
Plate 81, which is the piece of the torrent bed on the of the real 
size, where the stones of it appear just on the point of being swept away, 
and the ground we stand upon with them, completes the series of illus¬ 
trations of this subject, for the present, sufficiently; and, if compared 
with Plate 80, will be serviceable, also^ in showing how various in its 
grasp and its delight was this strange human mind, capable of all 
patience and all energy, and perfect in its sympathy, whether with wrath 
or quietness. Though lingering always with chief affection about the* 
St. Gothard pass, he seems to have gleaned the whole of Switserland 
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§3i« I need not trace the dark clue farther^ the reader 
may follow it unbroken through all bis work and life, this 


for every record he could flod of grand human effort of any kind ; 1 do 
not believe there is one baronial tower, one shattered arch of Alpine 


not believe there is one baronial tower, one shattered arch of Alpine 
bridge, one gleaming tower of decayed village or deserted monastery, 
which he has not drawn; in many cases, round and round, again and 
again, on every side. Now that I have done this work, 1 purpose, 
ii life and strength are spared to me, to trace him through these last 
journeys, and take such record of his Iwst-beloved places as may fully 
interpret the designs he left. I have given in the three following plates 
an example of the kind of work which needs doing, and which, as stated 
in the preface, I have partly already b^tin. Plate 82 represents roughly 
two of Tamer's memoranda of a bndge over the Rhine. They are 
quite imperfectly represented, because I do not choose to take any 
trouble about them on this scale. If I can engrave them at all, it must 
he of their own site ; but they are enough to give an idea of the way 
he used to walk round a place, taking sketch after sketch of its 
aspects, from eve^ point or half-point of the compass. There arc three 
other sketches of this britlge, far more detailed than these, in the 
National Gallery. 

A scratched word on the back of one of them, ** Rheinfels,** which I 
knew could not apply to the Khcinfcls near Bingen, gave me the clue to 
the place ;~an old Swiss town, seventeen miles above Basle, cele¬ 
brate In Swisb history as the main fortress defending the frontier toward 
the Black Forest. I went there the moment I had got Turner's sketches 
arranged in 1858, and drew it with the pen (or point of brush, more 
difficult to manage, but a better instrument) on every side on which 
Turner had drawn it, giving every detail with servile accuracy, so as to 
show the exact modiffcations he made as he composed his subjects. 
Mr. Le Keux has beautifully copied two of these studies, Plates 83 and 84; 
the hrst of these is the bridge drawn from the spot whence Turner made 
his upper memorandum; afterwards, he went down close to the fishing 
house, and took the second; in which be unhesitatingly divides the 
Rhine by a strong pyramidal rock, in order to get a group of Arm lines 
pointing to his main subject, the tower (compare 11 12, p. alxive); 
and throws a foaming mass of water away to the left, in order to give a 
better idea of the river's force; the modifications of form in the tower 
itself are all skilful and majestic in the highest degree. The throwing 
the whole of it higher than the bridge, taking off the peak from its 
gable on the left, and adding the little roof window in the centre, make 
it a perfectly noble mass, instead of a broken and common one. I have 
added the other subject, Plate 84,—though I could not give the Turner 
drawing which it illuslralcs,—merely to show the kind of scene which 
modem ambition and folly arc destroying, throughout Switzerland. In 
Plate 83, a small dark tower is seen in the distance, ju.st on the left 
of the tower of the bridge. Getting round nearly to the foot of it, on the 
outside of the town, and then turning back so as to put the town walls 
on your ri^ht, you may, I hope, still see the subject of the third plate; 
the old bri^e over the moat, and older wall and towers; the storkenest 
on the top of the nearest one $ the moat itself, now nearly filled with 
softest grass and flowers; a little mountain brook rippling down through 
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thread of Atropos.^ I will only point, in conclusion, to the 
intensity with which his imagination dwelt always on the 

the midst of them, and the first wooded promontory of the Jura beyond. 
Had Rheinfeldcn been a place of the least mark, instead of a nearly 
ruinous village, it is just this spot of ground which, costing little or 
nothing, would have been made its railroad station, and its rcueshment* 
room would have been built out of the stones of the towers. 

^ I have not followed out, as I ought to have done, had the task been 
less painful^ my assertion that Turner had to paint not only the labour 
and the sorrow of men, but their death. There is no form of violent 
death which he has not painted. Pre-eminent in many thinn, he is pre¬ 
eminent also, bitterly, in this. Durer and Holbein drew the sKeleton in its 
questioning; but Turner, like Salvator, as under some strange fascination 
or captivity, drew it at its work. Mood, and fire, and wreck, and battle, 
and pestilence; and solit^ death, more fearful still. The noblest 
of all the plates of the Liber Studiorum, except the Via Mala, is oot 
engraved with his own hand, of a single sailor, yet living, dashed in the 
ni^t against a granite coast,~his body and outstretched hands just seen 
in the trough or a mountain wave, between it and the overhanging wall 
of rock, hollow, polished, and pale with dreadful cloud and grasping 
foam. 

And remember, also, that (he very sign in heaven itself which, truly 
understood, is the type of love, was to Turner the type of death. I'he 
scarlet of the clouds was his symbol of destruction. In his mind it was 
the colour of blood. So he used it in the Fall of Carthage. Note his 
own written words^ 

** While o'er the western wave the ^nsangnfffedswn, 

In gathering huge a stormy signal spread, 

And set portentous.*’ 

So he used it in the Slaver, in (he Ulysses, in the Napoleon, in the 
Goldau; again and again in slighter hints and momentary dreams, of 
which one of the saddest and most tender is a little sketch of (kiwn, 
made in his last years. It is a small space of level s«a-sborc ; beyond it 
u fair, .soft light in the east; the last storm-clouds melting away, ot)lj(|ue 
into the morning air ; some litlle vessel—a collier, probably*—has gone 
down in the night, all hands lost; a single dog has come ashore. Utterly 
exhausted, its limbs failing under it, and, sinkir^ into the sand, it stands 
howling and shivering. The dawn^clouds have the first scarlet upon 
them, a feeble tinge only, reflected with the same feeble blood-stain on 
the saiid. 

The morning light is used with a loftier significance in a drawing 
mode as a companion to the Goldau, engraved in the fourth volume. 
The Lake of Aug, whioh ripples beneath the sunset in the Goldau, 
is lulled in the lerel azure of early cloud ; and the spire of Aart, which 
is there a dork point at the edge of the golden lake, is, in the opening 
light, seen pale against purple mountains. The sketches for these two 
subjects were, I doubt not, made from the actual effects of a stormy 
eveni^, and the next following daybreak; but both with earnest mean¬ 
ing. i he crimson sunset lights (he valley of rock tombs, cast upon it by 
the fallen Rossberg; but the sunrise gilds with its level rays the two 
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three great cities of Carthage, Rome, and Venice—Carthage 
in connection especially with the thoughts and study which 
led to the painting of the Hesperides’ Garden, showing the 
death which attends the vain pursuit of wealth; Rome, 
showing the death which attends the vain pursuit of power; 
Venice, the death which attends the vain pursuit of beauty. 

How strangely significative, thus understood, those last 
.Venetian dreams of his become, themselves so b^utiful and 
so frail; wrecks of all that they were once—twilights of 
twilight! 

§ 3 a. Vain beauty; yet not all in vain. Unlike in birth, 
how like in their labour, and their power over the future, 
these masters of England and Venice—Turner and Giorgione, 
^ut ten years ago, I saw the last traces of the greatest works 
of Giorgione yet glowing, like a scarlet cloud, on the Fondaco 
de Tedeschi.^ And though that scarlet cloud (sanguigna e 

(>eaks which protect the village that gives name toSwiuerland: and the 
orb itself breaks first thr<mgh the darkness on the very .point of the pass 
to the high lake of where the liberties of the cantons were won 

by the battle^hasge of Morgarten. 

^ I have engraved, at the beginning of this chapter, one of the frag* 
ments of these frescoes preserved, all imperfectly indeed, yet with some 
feeling of their nobleness, by Zanetti, whose words respecting them 
I have quoted in the text, llie one I saw was the first fi^re given in 
Ills book : the one engraven in my Plate, the third, had wholly perished; 
but even this record of it by ZaneCti is precious. What imperfections of 
form exUt in it, too visibly, are certainly less Giorgione^s than the trans* 
lator’s; nevertheless, for these very faults, as well as for its beauty, 
I have chosen it, as the best type I could give of the strength of Venetian 
art; which was derived, })e it remembered always, from the acceptance 
of natural truth, by men who loved beauty too well to think she was 
to be w'on by falsehood. 

The words of Zanetli himself respecting Giorgione’s figure of Diligence 
arc of great value, as they mark this first article of Venetian faith: 
** (jiorgione per tale, o per altra che vi fosse, contrassegnoHa con quella 
spezle di mannaja che tiene in mano; per altro tanto ci cercava le sole 
bellczze della nalura, che poco pensando al costume, ritrasse qui una di 
quelle donne Friulane, che vengono per servire in Venezia ; non alteran- 
done nemmeno Pabito, i facendola nlquaiito attexnpnta, quale forse ci la 
vedea; senza volcr sa|>ere che per rappresentare le Virt^, si suole 
pittori belle ^ freschc giovani immaginare.** 

Compare with this what I have said of Titian’s Magdalen. I ought 
in that place to have dwell also upon the firm endurance of all terrible- 
ness which is marked in Tiiian’s ‘^Notomie*’ and in Veronese’s 
^^Marsyas.'* In order to understand the Venetian mind entirely, the 
student should place a plate from that series of the Notomie always 
betide the best engraving he can obtain of I'itian’s Flora.’’ 
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iiammeggiante, per cui le pitture cominciarono con dolce 
violenza a rapire il cuore delle genti) may, indeed, melt 
away into paleness of night, and Venice herself waste from 
her islands as a wreath of wind*driven foam fades from their 
weedy beach;—that which she won of faithful light and 
truth shall never pass away. Deiphobe of the sea,—the Sun 
God measures her immortality to her by its sand. Flushed, 
above the Avernus of the Adrian lake, her spirit is still seen 
holding the golden bough ; from the lips of the Sea Sibyl 
men shall learn for ages yet to come what is most noble 
and most fair; and, far away, as the whisper in the coils of 
the shell, withdrawn through the deep hearts of nations, 
shall sound for ever the enchanted voice of Venice. 


CHAPTER XII 

PRACB 

^ I. Lookin<; back over what I have written, I find that 
I have only now the power of ending this work ; it being 
time that it should en^ but not of concluding it; for it 
has led me into fields of infinite inquiry, where it is only 
possible to break olT with such imperfect result as may, at 
any given moment, have been attained. 

Full of far deeper reverence for Turner’s art than I felt 
when this task of his defence was undertaken (which may, 
perhaps, be evidenced by my having associated no other 
names with his—but of the dead,—in my speaking of him 
throughout this volume),^ I am more in doubt respecting 

My impression is thst the ground of the flesh in these (liotgione 
frescoes had been pare vermilion; little else was left in the figure 1 saw. 
Therefore, not knowing what power the painter intended to personify 
by the figure at the commencement of this chapter, 1 have called her, 
from Iter glowing colour, llesperid A'gle* 

^ It is proper, no we ver, for the reader to know» that the title which I 
myself originally intended for this book was Turner and the Ancients ; 
nor did I purpose to refer in it to any other modem pmnters than 
Turner. The title was changed; and the notes on other living painters 
inserted in the first volume, in deference to the advice of friends, prob¬ 
ably wise; for unless the change had been made, the book might never 
have been read at alL But, as far as 1 am concerned, I regretted the' 
change then, and regret it still. 
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the real use to mankind of that, or any other transcendent 
art; incomprehensible as it must always be to the mass of 
men. Full of far deeper love for what I remember of 
Turner himself, as I become better capable of understand¬ 
ing it, I find myself more and more helpless 40 explain his 
errors and his sins. 

§ 2 . His errors, I might say, simply. Perhaps, some day, 
people will again begin to remember the force of the old 
Greek word for sin ; and to learn that all sin is in’essence— 

“ Missing the mark; ” losing sight or consciousness of 
heaven; and that this loss may be various in its guilt; it 
cannot be judged by us. It is this of which the words arc 
spoken s<i sternly, “Judge not;” which words people always 
l^uote, I observe, when they arc called upon to “ do judg¬ 
ment and justice.” For it is truly a pleasant thing to 
condemn men for their wanderings; but it is a bitter thing 
to acknowledge a truth, or to take any bold share in work¬ 
ing out an equity. So that the habitual modern practical 
application of the precept, “Judge not,” is to avoid the 
trouble of pronouncing verdict, by taking, of any matter, 
the pleasantest malicious view which first comes to hand; 
and to obtain licence for our own convenient iniquities, by 
being indulgent to those of others. 

These two methods of obedience being just the two 
which are most directly opposite to the law of mercy and 
truth. 

§ 3. “ Bind them about thy neck.” I said, but now, that 
of an evil tree men never gathered good fruit. And the 
lesson we have finally to learn from Turner’s life is broadly 
this, that all the power of it came of its mercy and sincerity; 
all the failure of it, fnim its want of faith. It has been 
asked of me, by several of his friends, that I should endeavour 
to do some Justice to bis character, mistaken wholly by the 
world. If my life is spared, I will. But that character is 
still, in many respects, inexplicable to me; the materials 
within my reach are imperfect; and my experience in the 
world not yet large enough to enable me to use them justly. 
His life is to be written by a biographer, who will, I believe, 
spare no pains in collecting the few scattered records which 
exist of a career so uneventful and secluded. I will not 
anticipate the conclusions of this writer; but if they appear 
to me just, will endeavour afterwards, so far as may be in 
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my power^ to coniirm and illustrate them ; and, if unjust, to 
show in what degree. 

4. Which, lest death or illness should forbid me, this 
only I declare now of what I know respecting Turner’s 
character. Much of his mind and heart I do not know; 
—perhaps, never shall know. But this much I do ; and if 
there is anything in the previous course of this work to 
warrant trust in me of any kind, let me be trusted when 1 
tell you, that Turner had a heart as intensely kind, and as 
nobly true, as ever God gave to one of his creatures. I 
offer, as yet, no evidence in this macter. When I do give it, 
it shall be sifted and clear. Only this one fact I now record 
joyfully and solemnly, that, having known Turner for ten 
years, and that during the period of his life when the* 
brightest qualities of his mind were, in many respects, 
diminished, and when he was suffering most from the evil 
speaking of the world, I never heard him say one depreci¬ 
ating word of living man, or man’s work; I never saw him 
look an unkind or blameful look \ I never knew him let 
pass, without some sorrowful remonstrance, or endeavour at 
mitigation, a blameful word spoken by another. 

Of no man but Turner, whom I have ever known, could 
I say this. And of this kindness and truth ^ came, I repeat, 

^ It may perhaps lx necess.'^ry to explain one or two singular points 
pr Turner^a character, not in defence of this sUtement, Init to show its 
meaning. In spenking of his tmlh, I use the word in a double sense; 
—truth to himself, and to others. 

Truth to bimseir; that is to say, the resolution to do his duty by 
art, and carry all work out as well as it could be done. Other painters, 
for the most pirt, modify their work bj some reference to public taste, 
or measure out a certain quantity of it for a certain price, or alter facts 
to show their power. Turner never did any of these things. The thing 
the public asked of him he would do, but whatever it was, only as ke 
thought it ought to lx done. People did not bay his large pictures ; he, 
with avowerf discontent, painted small ones; but instead of taking 
advantage of the smaller sire to give, proportionally, less labour, he 
instantly changed his execution so as to m able to put nearly as much 
work into his small drawings as into his luge ones, though he gave 
them for half the price. But his aim was always to make the drawing 
as good as he could, or as the subject deserved, irrespective of price. If 
he disliked his theme, he canted it slightly, utterly disdainful of the 
purchaser’s complaint. ** The purchaser must take his chance." If he 
liked his theme, he would give three hundred guineas’ worth of work 
for a hundred, and ask no thanks. It is true, exceptionally, that he 
altered the engravings from his designs, so as to meet the popular taste, 
but this was Mcause be knew the public could not be got otherwise to 
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all his highest power. And all his failure and enor, deep 
and strange, came *of his faithlessness. 

look at his art ai all. His own drawings the entire body of the nation 
repudiated and despised: **the engravers could make something of 
they said. Turner scornfully took them at Ih^r word. If that 
is what you like, take it. I will not alter my own noble work one jot 
for you, but these things you shall have to your minds;—try to use 
them, and gel 1>eyond them. Sometimes, when an engraver came with 
a plate to bt touched, he would take a piece of white chalk in his right 
hand and of black in his left: Which will you have it done with 
The engraver chose black or white, as he thought his plate weak or 
heavy. Turner threw the other piece of chalk away, and would recon¬ 
struct the plate, with the added lights or darks In ten minutes. 
Nevertheless, even this concession to false principle, so far as it had 
influence, was injurious to him: he had better not have scorned the 
Hgravingi, but either dune nothing with them, or done his Iwst. 
Ills best, in a certain wav, he did, never sparing pains, if he thought the 
plate worth it: some of his touched proofs axe elaborate drawings. 

Of his earnestness in his main work, enough, I should think, has been 
already related in this book : hut the following anecdote, which I repeat 
here from my notes on the Turner Gallery, that there tnay be less chance 
of its being lost, gives, in a few words, and those his own, the spirit of 
his lalx)ur, as it possensed him throughout hts life. The anecdote was 
communicated to me in a letter by Mr. Kingsley, late of Sidney College, 
(?ambridge; whose worrls I give:-^‘*I had taken my mother and a 
cousin to sec Turncr^s pictures; and, as my mother knows nothing alwot 
art, I was taking her down the gallery to look at the large Kichmond 
I’ark, but as we were jxtssing the Sea-stonn, she stopped Twfore it, and 
I could hanlly get her to look .st any other picture : and she told me 
A great deal more alx)ut it than I had any notion of, though I have seen, 
many sea-storms. She had been in such a scene on the coast of Hol¬ 
land during the war. When, some time afterwards. I thanked Turner 
for his permission for her to see the pictures, I told him that he would 
not guess which had caught my mother's fancy, and then named the 
picture; and he then said, ' 1 did not paint it to be understood, but I 
wished to show what such a scene was like: I got the sailors to lash 
roe to the mast to observe it; 1 was lashed for four hours, and 1 did not 
expect to escape, but I felt bound to record it if I did. But no one had 
any business to like ihe picture.' * But,* said I, ' my mother once went 
through just such a scene, and it brought it all back to her/ * Is your 
mother a painter ?’ * No.' * Then she ought to have been thinking of 
something else.* These w^ere nearly his words; I observed at the time, 
housed * record’ and 'painting,’ as the title ' author' had struck me 
before.” 

He was true to others. No accusation had ever been brought for¬ 
ward against Turner by his most envious enemies, of his breaking a 
promise, or failing in an undertaken trust. His sense of justice was 
strangely acute; it was like his satse of balance in colour, and shown 
continually in little crotchets of arraf^ement of price, or other advan¬ 
tages, among the buyers of his pictores. For instance, one of my 
fnends had long desire to possess a picture which Turner would not 



Peace 329 

Faithlessness, or despair, the despair which has been 
shown already (Vol. III., chap, xvt.) to be characteristic of 


sell. It had been painted with a companion; which was sold, but 
this reserved. After a considerable nuroMr of years had passed, Turner 
consented to pai^with it. The price of canvasses of its size having, in 
the meantime, donbled, question arose as to what was then to be its 

price. Well/’ said Turner, ** Mr.-had the companion for so 

much. You must be on the same fooling.This was in no desire to 
do my friend a bvour ; but in mere instmet of equity. Had the price 
of his pictures fallen, instead of risen in the meantime, Turner would 
have said, ** Mr. —^ paid $0 much; and so roust you.” 

But the best proof to which I can refer of this character of his mind 
is in the wonderful series of diagrams executed by him for his lectures 
on perspective at the Royal Academy. I had heard it said that these 
lectures were inefficient Barely intelligible in expression they might 
be; but the zealous care with which Turner endeavoured to do oil 
duty, is proved by a series of large drawings, exauisitely tinted, and often 
completely coloured, all by his own himd, or the most difficult per¬ 
spective subjects ; iliustraling not only directions of line, but effects of 
light, with a care and completiun which would put the work of any 
ordinary teacher to utter ^mc. In teaching generally, he would 
neither waste his time nor spare it; he would look over a student^s 
drawing, at the academy,—point to a defective part, make a scratch on 
the paper at the side, saying nothing; if the student saw what was 
wanted, and did it, Turner was delighted, and would go on with him, 
giving hint after hint; but if the student could not follow, Turner left 
him. Such experience as 1 have had in teaching, leads me more and 
more to perceive that he was right. Explanations are wasted time. A 
roan who con see, understands a touch; a man who cannot, misundcr* 
, stands an oration. 

One of the points in Turner which increased the general falseness of 
impression respecting him was a curious dislike he had to appear kind. 
Drawing, with one of his best friends, at the bridge of St. Martin's, the 
friend got into great difficulty over a coloured sketch. Turner looked 
over him a little while, then said, in a grumbling way —** I haven’t 
any paper I like; let me try yours.” Receiving a block book, he ms* 
appears for an hour and a half. Returning, he threw the book down, 
with a growl, saying—** I can’t make anything of your paper.” There 
were three sketches on it, in three distinct states of progress, showing 
the process of colouring beginning to end, and clearing up every 
difficulty which his friend had got inta When he gave advice, also, it 
was apt to come in the form of a keen question, or a quotation of some 
one else’s opinion, rarely a statement of bis own. To the same person 
producing a sketch, which had no special character: ** What are you 
in search of?” Note this expression. Turner knew that passionate 
seeking only leads to passionate finding. Someiimes, however, the 
advice would come with a startling distinctness. A church spire having 
been left out in a sketch of a town—** Why did not you put that in ? ” 
hadn’t lime.” ‘*Then you should take a subject more suited 10 
your capacity.” 

Many people would have gone away considering this an insult, 
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this present century, and most sorrowfully manifested in its 
greatest men; but existing in an infinitely more fatal form 
in the lower and general mind, reacting upon those who 
ought to be its teachers. 

§ 5. The form which the infidelity of England, especially, 
has taken, is one hitherto unheard of in human history. No 
nation ever before declared boldly, by print and word of 
mouth, that its religion was good for show, but would not 
work.’’ Over and over again it has happened that nations 
have denied their gods, but they denied them bravely. The 
Greeks in their decline jested at their religion, and frittered 
it away in flatteries and fine arts; the French refused theirs 
fiercely, tore down their altars and brake their carven 
Images. The question about God with both these nations 
was still, even in their decline, fairly put, though falsely 
answered. “ Either there is or is not a Supreme Ruler; we 
consider of it, declare there is not, and proceed accordingly.” 

whereas ii was only a sudden flash from l*umer's earnest requirement 
of wholeness or perfectness of conception. Whatever you do, large 
or small, do it wholly ; take ft slight subject if you will, but don’t 
leave things out*’ But the principal reason for Turner’s having got tlie 
reputation'of always refusing advice was, that artists came to him in a 
btate of mind in which he knew they could not receive it. Virtually, 
the entire conviction of the artists of his time respecting him was, that 
he had got a secret, which he could tell, if he liked, that would make 
them all Turners. They came to him with this general formula of, 
request clearly in their hearts, if not deflnitely on their lips: '’You 
know, Mr. Turner, wc are all of us quite as clever as you are, and could 
do all that very well, and we should really like to do a little of it 
occasionally, only we haven't quite your trick $ there's something in it, 
of course, which you only found out by accident, and it is very ill- 
natured and unkind of you not to tell us how the thing is done ;—what 
do you rub your colours over with, and where oo^ht we to put in the 
black patches?” This wus the practical meaning of the artistical 
questioning of his day, to which Turner very resolvedly made no answer. 
On the contmiy, he took great care that any tricks of execution he 
actually did use should not be known. 

His/fttr/iVd/ answer to their questioning being as followsYou 
ore indeed, many of you, as clever as I am ; but this, which you think 
a secret, is only the result of sincerity and toil. If you have not sense 
enough to see this without asking me, you have not sense enough to 
believe me, if I tell you. True, I know some odd methods of colouring. 

I have found them out for myself, and they suit me. They would not 
suit you. They would do you no real good; and It would do me much 
harm to have you mimicking my ways of work, without knowledge of 
their meaning. If you want methods fit for you, find them out for 
yourselves. If you cannot discover then, neither could you use them.” 
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But we English have put the matter in an entirely new 
light: There is a Supreme Ruler, no question of it, only 
He cannot rule. His orders won't work. He will be quite 
satisfied with euphonious and respectful repetition of them. 
Execution would be too dangerous under existing circum¬ 
stances, which He certainly never contemplated.” 

I had no conception of the absolute darkness which has 
covered tl}e national mind in this respect, until I began to 
come into collision with persons engag^ in the study of 
economical and political questions. The entire naivetd and 
undisturbed imbecility with which I found them declare 
that the laws of the Devil were the only practicable ones, 
and that the laws of <iod were merely a form of poetica] 
language, passed all that I had ever before heard or read of 
mortal infidelity. I knew the fool had often said in his 
heart, there was fio God; but to hear him say clearly out 
with his lips, ** There is a foolish God,” was something 
which my art studies had not prepared me for. The French 
had indeed, for a considerable time, hinted much of the 
meaning in the delicate and compassionate blasphemy of 
their phrase, b0n DieUy^ but had never ventured to put 
it into more precise terms. 

§ 6. Now this form of unbelief in God is connected with, 
and necessarily productive of, a precisely equal unbelief in 
• man. 

Co-relative with the assertion, There is a foolish God,” 
is the assertion, “ There is a brutish man.” “ As, no laws 
but those of the Devil arc practicable in tire world, so no 
impulses but those of the brute” (says the modern political 
economist) are appealable to in the world.” Faith, gener¬ 
osity, honesty, zeal, and self-sacrifice are poetical phrases. 
None of these things can, in reality, be counted upon; 
there is no truth in man which can be used as a moving or 
productive {>ower. All motive force in him is essentially 
brutish, covetous, or contentious. His power is only 
power of prey: otherwise than the spider, he cannot design; 
otherwise than the tiger, he cannot feed. 'I'his is the 
modern interpretation of that embarrassing article of the 
Creed, ^*the communion of saints.” 

§ 7. It has always seemed very strange to me, not indeed 
that this creed should have l^en adopted, it being the 
entirely necessary consequence of the previous fundamental 
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article;—but that no one should ever seem to have any mis¬ 
givings about it;—that, practically, no one had seen bow 
strong work was done by man; how either for hire, or for 
hatred, it never had been done; and that no amount of pay 
had ever made a good soldier, a good teacher, a good artist, 
or a good workman. You pay your soldiers and sailors so 
many pence a day, at which rated sum, one will do good 
fighting for you; another, bad fighting. Pay as you will, the 
entire goodness of the fighting depends, always, oh its being 
done for nothing; or rather, less than nothing, in the expect¬ 
ation of no pay but death. Examine the work of your 
spiritual teachers, and you will find the statistical law re¬ 
specting them is, “ The less pay, the better work.” Examine 
also your writers and artists : for ten pounds you shall have 
a Paradise Lost, and for a plate of figs, a Durer drawing; 
but for a million of money sterling, neither. Examine your 
men of science: paid by starvation, Kepler will discover the 
laws of the orbs of heaven for you;—and, driven out to die 
in the street, Swammerdam shall discover the laws of life 
for you—such hard terms do they make with you, these 
brutish men, who can only be had for hire. 

§ 8. Neither is good work ever done for hatred, any more 
than hire—but for love only. For love of their country, 
or their leader, or their duty, men fight steadily; but 
for massacre and plunder, feebly. Your signal, “ England 
expects every man to do his duty,” they will answer; your 
signal of black flag and death’s head, they will not answer. 
And verily they wDl answer it no more in commerce than in . 
battle. The cross bones will not make a good shop-sign, 
you will find ultimately, any more than a good battle-standard. 
Not the cross bones but the cross. 

§ 9. Now the practical result of this infidelity in man, is 
the utter ignorance of all the ways of getting his right work 
out of him. From a given quantity of human power and 
intellect, to produce the least possible result, is a problem 
solved, nearly with mathematical precision, by the present 
methods of the nation’s economical procedure. The power 
and intellect are enormous. With the best soldiers, at 
present existing, we survive in battle, and but survive, 
because, by help of Providence, a man whom we have kept 
all his life in command of a company forces his way at the 
age of seventy so far up as to obtain permission to save us. 
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und die, unthankud. With the shrewdest thinkers in the 
world, we have not yet succeeded in arriving at any national 
conviction respecting the uses of life. And with the best 
artistical material in the world, we s]}end millions of money 
in raising a building for our Houses of Talk, of the delight¬ 
fulness and utility of which (perhaps roughly classing the 
Talk and its tabernacle tc^ether,) posterity will, I believe, 
form no very grateful estimate;—while for sheer want of 
bread, we* brought the question to the balance of a hair, 
whether the most earnest of our young painters should give 
up his art altogether, and go to Australia,—or fight his way 
through all neglect and obloquy to the painting of the Christ 
in the Temple. 

§ 10. The marketing was indeed done in this case, as in' 
all others, on the usual terms. For the millions of money, 
we got a mouldering toy: for the starvation, five years’ work 
of the prime of a noble life. Yet neither that picture, great 
as it is, nor any other of Hunt’s, are the best he could have 
done. They are the least he could have done. By no 
expedient could we have repressed him more than he has 
been repressed; by no abnegation received from him less 
than we have received. 

My dear friend and teacher, Ix>well, right as he is in 
almost everything, is for once wrong in these lines, though 
.with a noble wrongness:— 

“ Disappointment’s dry and bitter root, 

Knvy’s harsh berries, and the choking pool 
Of the world’s scorn, are the right mother-milk 
To the tough hearts that pioneer their kind.” 

They are not so; love and trust are the only mother-milk 
of any man's soul So far as he is hated and mistrusted, his 
powers are destroyed. Do not Chink that with impunity you 
can follow the eyeless fool, and shout with the shouting 
charlatan; and that the men you thrust aside with gibe and 
blow, are thus sneered and crushed into the best service they 
can do you. I have told you they will not serve you for 
pay. They cannot serve you for scorn. Even from Balaam, 
money-lover though he no useful prophecy is to be had 
for silver or gold. From Elisha, saviour of life though he be, 
no saving of life—even of children's, who “ know no better,^’ 
-—is to 1 ^ got by the cry, Go up, thou bald-head. No man 
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can serve you either for purse or curse; neither kind of pay 
will answer. No pay is, indeed, receivable by any true man; 
but power is receivable by him, in the love and faith you 
give him. So far only as you give him these can he serve 
you ; that is the meaning of the question wljich his Master 
asks always, " Believest thou that I am able ? ” And from 
every one of His servants—to the end of time—if you give 
them the Capernaum measure of faith, you shall have from 
them Capernaum measure of works, and no nlord. 

Do not think that I am irreverently comparing great and 
small things. The system of the world is entirely one; 
small things and great are alike part of one mighty whole. 
As the flower is gnawed by frost, so every human heart is 
' gnawed by faithlessness. And as surely,—as irrevocably,— 
as the fruit-bud falls before the east wind, so fails the power 
of the kindest human heart, if you meet it with poison. 

§ II. Now the condition of mind in which Turner did all 
his great work was simply this: What I do must be done 
rightly; but 1 know also that no man now living in Europe 
cares to understand it; and the better I do it, the less he 
will see the meaning of it.” There never was yet, so far as 
I can hear or read, isolation of a great spirit so utterly 
desolate. Columbus had succeeded in making other hearts 
share his hope, before he was put to hardest trial; and 
knew that, by help of Heaven, he could finally show that he 
was right. Kepler and Galileo could demonstrate their 
conclusions up to a certain point; so far as they felt they 
were right, they were sure that after death their work would 
be acknowledged. But Turner could demonstrate nothing 
of what he had done;—saw no security that after death he 
would be understood more than he had been in life. Only 
another Turner could apprehend Turner. Such praise as 
he received was poor and superficial; he regarded it far less 
than censure. My own admiration of him' was wild in 
enthusiasm, but it gave him no ray of pleasure; he could 
not make me at that time understand its main meanings; 
he loved me, but cared nothing for what 1 said, and was 
always trying to hinder me from writing, because it gave 
pain to his fellow-artists. To the praise of other persons he 
gave not even the acknowledgment of this sad affection; it 
passed by him as murmur of the wind; and most justly, for 
not one of his own special powers was ever perceived by the 
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world. 1 have said in another place that all great modern 
artists will own their obligation to him as a guide. They 
will; but they are in error in this gratitude, as I was, when 
I quoted it as a sign of their respect. Close analysis of the 
portions of modern art founded on Turner has since shown 
me that in every case his imitators misunderstood him:— 
that they caught merely at superficial brilliancies, and never 
saw the real character of his mind or his work. 

And at *this day, while I write, the catalogue allowed to 
be sold at the gates of the National Gallery for the instruc¬ 
tion of the common people describes Callcott and Claude 
as the greater artists. 

§ 12. To censure, on the other hand, Turner was acutely 
sensitive, owing to his own natural kindness •, he felt it, for 
himself, or for others, not as criticism, but as cruelty. He 
knew that however little his higher powers could be seen, he 
had at least done as much as ought to have saved him from 
wanton insult; and the attacks upon him in his later years 
were to him not merely contemptible in their ignorance, but 
amazing in their ingratitude. “ A man may be weak in his 
age,” he said to me ona^ at the time when he felt he was 
dying; “but you should not tell him so.” 

§ 13. What Turner might have done for us, had he 
received help and love, instead of disdain, I can hardly 
jrust myself to imagine. Increasing calmly in power and 
loveliness, his work would have formed one mighty series 
of poems, each great as that which I have interpreted,— 
the Hesperides; but becoming brighter and kinder as he 
advanced to happy age. Soft as Correggio's, solemn as 
Titian’s, the enchanted colour would have glowed, im¬ 
perishable and pure; and the subtle thoughts risen into 
loftiest teaching, helpful for centuries to come. 

What we have asked from him, instead of this, and what 
received, we know. But few of us yet know how true an 
image those darkening wrecks of radiance give of the shadow 
which gained sway at last over his once pure and noble sou). 

§ 14. Not unresisted, nor touching the heart’s core, nor 
any of the old kindness and truth: yet festering work of the 
worm—inexplicable and terrible, such as England, by her 
goodly gardening, leaves to infect her earth flowers. 

So far as in it lay, this century has caused every one of its 
great men, whdse hearts were kindest, and whose spirits 
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most perceptive of the work of God, to die without hope:— 
Scott, Keats, Bjron, Sheliey, Turner. Great England, of 
the Iron-heart now, not of the Lion-heart ; for these souls 
of her children an account may perhaps be one day required 
of her. 

§ 15. She has not yet read often enough that old story of 
the ^maritan's mercy. He whom he saved was going 
down from Jerusalem to Jericho—to the accursed city (so 
the old Church used to understand it). He should not 
have left Jerusalem; it was his own fault that he went out 
into the desert, and fell among the thieves, and was left for 
dead. Every one of these English children, in their day, 
took the desert bypath as he did, and fell among fiends-~ 
took to making bread out of stones at their bidding, and 
then died, torn and famished; careful England, in her pure, 
priestly dress, passing by on the other side. So far as we 
are concerned, that is the account u/^ have to give of them.^ 

§ 16. So far as //itry are concerned, I do not fear for 
them;—there being one Priest who never passes by. The 
longer I live, the more clearly I see how all souls are in His 
hand—rthe mean and the great Fallen on the earth in their 
baseness, or fading as the mist of morning in their goodness; 
—still in the hand of the potter as the clay, and in the 
temple of their master as the cloud. It was not the mere 
bodily death that He conquered—that death had no sting. 
It was this spiritual death which He conquered, so that at 
last it should be swallowed up—mark the word—not in life; 
but in victory. As the dead body shall be raised to life, so 
also the defeated soul to victory, if only it has been fighting 
on its Master’s side, has made no covenant with death ; nor 
itself bowed its forehead for his seal. Blind from the prison- 
house, maimed from the battle, or mad from the tombs, 
their souls-shall surely yet sit, astonished, at His feet who 
giveth peace. 

§ 17. Who peace? Many a peace we have made 

and named for ourselves, but the f^sest is in that marvellous 
thought that we, of all generations of the earth, only know 

* It is strange that the last words Turner ever attached to a picture 
should have bMn these:— 

“The priest held the poisoned cup.” 

Compare the word* of 1798 with these of 1850. 



Peace 337 

the right; and that to us, at last,—and us alone,—all the 
scheme of God, about the salvation of men, has been shown. 
^^This is the light in which W€ are walking. Those vaiu 
Greeks are gone down to their Persephone for ever—Egypt 
and Assyria, £l^m and her multitude,—uncircumcised, their 
graves are round about them—Pathros and careless Ethiopia 
—filled with the slain. Rome, with her thirsty sword, and 
poison wine, how did she walk in her darkness! We only 
have no idblatries—ours are the seeing eyes; in our pure 
hands at last, the seven-sealed book is laid; to our true 
tongues entrusted the preaching of a perfect gospel. Who 
shall come after us? Is it not Peace? I'he poor Jew, 
Zimri, who slew his master, there is no peace for him: but, 
for u.s ? tiara on head, may we not look out of the windows 
of heaven ?” 

18. Another kind of peace I look for than this, though 
I hear it said of me that 1 am hopeless. 

I am not hopeless, though my hope may be as 
Veronese’s: the dark-veiled. 

Veiled, not because sorrowful, but because blind. I do 
not know what my England desires, or how long she will 
choose to do as she is doing now;—with her right hand 
casting away the souls of men, and with her left the gifts of 
God. 

In the prayers which she dictates to her children, she 
t^ls them to fight against the world, the fiesh, and the devil. 
Some day, perhaps, it may also occur to her as desirable to 
tell those children what she means by this. ^Vhat is the 
world which they are to fight vrith,” and how does it differ 
from the world which they are to *‘get on in?” The 
explanation seems to me the more needful, because I do not, 
in the book we pn^fess to live by, find anything very distinct 
about fighting with the world. 1 find something about 
fighting with the rulers of its darkness, and something also 
about overcoming it; but it does not follow that this con¬ 
quest is to be by hostility, since evil may be overcome with 
good. But I find it written very distinctly that God loved 
the world, and that Christ is the light of it. 

§ 19. What the much-used w'ords therefore, mean, I 
cannot tell. But this, I believe, they should mean. Tliat 
there is, indeed, one world which is full of care, and desire, 
and hatred: a world of war, of which Christ is not the light, 
VOL. V. £ £ 
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which indeed is without light, and has never heard the great 
“ Let there be.” Which is, therefore, in truth, as yet no 
world; but chaos, on the face of which, moving, the Spirit 
of God yet causes men to hope that a world will come. The 
better one, they call it: perhaps they migl)t, more wisely, 
call it the real one. Also, I hear them speak continually of 
going to it, rather than of its coming to them ; which, again, 
is strange, for in that prayer which they had straight from 
the lips of the Light of the world, and which’Hd'apparently 
thought sufficient prayer for them, there is not anything 
about going to another world; only something of another 
government coming into this; or rather, not another, but 
the only government,—that government which will constitute 
' it a world indeed. New heavens and new earth. Earth, no 
mure without form and void, but sown with fruit of righteous¬ 
ness. Firmament, no more of passing cloud, but of cloud 
risen out of the crystal sea—cloud in which, as He was once 
received up, so He shall again come with power, and every 
eye shall see Him, and all kindreds of the earth shall wail 
because of Him. 

Kindreds of the earth, or tribes of it!*—the “earth- 
begotten,” the Chaos children—children of this present 
world, with its desolate seas and its Medusa clouds: the 
Dragon children, merciless; they who dealt as clouds with¬ 
out water: serpent clouds, by whose sight men were turned 
into stone:—the time must surely come for their wailing. 

20. “'ITiy kingdom come,” we are bid to ask then! 
But how shall it come ? With power and great glory, it is 
written; and yet not with observation, it is also written. 
Strange kingdom! Yet its strangeness is renewed to us 
with every dawn. 

When the time comes for us to wake out of the world’s 
sleep, why should it be otherwise than out of the dreams of 
the night ? Singing of birds, first, broken and low, as, not 
to dying eye.s, but eyes that wake to life, “the casement 
slowly grows a glimmering square ; ” and then the gray, and 
then the rose of dawn ; and last the light, whose going forth 
is to the ends of heaven. 

This kingdom it is not in our power to bring; but it is, to 
receive. Nay, it has come already, in part; but not received, 
because men luve chaos best; and the Night, with her 

' Compare Malt. xxiv. 30. 
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daughters. That is still the only question for us, as in the 
old Elias days, “ If ye will receive it.” With pains it may 
be shut out still from many a dark place of cruelty; by sloth 
it may be still unseen for many a glorious hour. But the 
pain of shutting it out must grow greater and greater:— 
harder, every day, that stru^le of man with man in the 
abyss, and shorter wages for the fiend’s work. But it is still 
at our choice; the simoom-dragon may still be served if we 
will, in the fiery desert, or else God walking in the garden, 
at cool of day. Coolness now, not of Hesperus over Atlas, 
stooped endurer of toil; but of Heosphorus over Sion, the 
joy of the earth.^ The choice is no vague nor doubtful one. 
High on the desert mountain, full descried, sits throned the 
tempter, with his old promise—the kingdoms of this world, 
and the glory of them. He still calls you to your labour, as 
Christ to your rest;—labour and sorrow, base desire, and 
cruel hope. So far as you desire to p 05 ses.s, rather than to 
give; so far as you look for power to command, instead of 
to bless; so far as your own prosperity seems to you to 
issue out of contest or rivalry, of any kind, with other men, 
or other nations; so long as the hope before you is for 
supremacy instead of love; and your desire is to be greatest, 
instead of least;—first, instead of last;—so long you are 
serving the I.ord of all that is last, and least;—the last 
enemy that shall be destroyed—Death ; and you shall have 
death’s crown, with the worm coiled in it; and death’s 
wages, with the worm feeding on them; kindred of the 
earth shall you yourself become; saying to the grave, “ Thou 
art my father; ” and to the worm, “ Thou art my mother, 
and my sister.” 

I leave you to judge, and to choose, between this labour, 
and the bequeathed peace; this wages, and the gift of the 
Morning Star; this obedience, and the doing of the will 
which shall enable you to claim another kindred than of the 
earth, and to hear another voice than that of the grave, 
saying, “My brother, and sister, and mother.” 

^ Ps. xlviiL 2.—This joy it is to receive and to give, because its 
officers (governors of its acts) are to be Peace, and its exactors 
(governors of its dealings), Righteousness.—Is. lx. 17. 
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Gainsiiorou^h. colour of, i. 84 ^ execution 
of, i. XXX). preface; aerial dutanc^ of, 
L 85; Imperfect tr^tmeni of details, I 

n^i\>erti, I.orenroi Iear*moul<tinf; and 
tttt-reliefHQf, v. 35 

Ghirtandajo, .xrchilecture nf the Kenais* 
sance style, i. 94: introduction of |x>r* 
traiture in ^cturls, ii. 370; reality of 
conception, iiu 56: locks of, iii. 329, 
300 ; syminetrieu arranitement of pic* 
tiir«Y li< % tmimeiit of the open 
sky, li. 198; <|Uai(itness of lnnd'<cap«, 
ill. J08 ; xarlamled back k rounds of, 

68. Pictures referred to—Adoration of 
the Maxi, hi.Haplism of Christ, 
lU. ; I'isa, iv. 1 

(lioiftiono, boyhood of, v. 274-265; per* 
feet Intellect of, v. 394; iandsaipe of, 

i. 7^; luininoushkyor, li. 106 ; miKlcsty 
of, li. 297, 775; one of the few who lias 
|Mintei( lent'cs, v. u; frescoes of, >. 
H73i. 3^4 • ^icrilice of fur in to &>lonf hy, 

ii. : two figures, or the Kwulnco 
de' Tedcschi, i. tot; une of the sesen 
supreme colourists, v. ^vi^fnote) 

Guitto.cr.nrnprd by iraJitioiial iresitment, 
ii. 327; deoiration of, li. ; inltu* 
cnCv vf h;!i. iv. 148 ; mtroduc* 

lion of ponraiiure in pictures, ii. 270; 
landscape oi^ h. 364; power in dciuil, 
ill. 36; reality of conception, hi. 56; 
symnietrii'nl ai range in ent In pictures, 
II. 337 ; treatiiient of (he open sky, ii. 
196; unison of expresslonnl .and pic* 
torial power in detail, iiu 29; use of 
mountain distances, Iv. {x6. Pictures 
referred to—itaptism of Christ, li. 335; 
Charity, in. 7; Crucihxion and Arena 
fresicoes, ii. 378, 279; Sacrifice for the 
Friends, i. 6n 

(vuzroli licnoero, bndscape^ ol^ h. 3^ : 
love of simple domestic incident, hL 
38* reality of conception, iiL 56; 
treatineut of the n^ren sky, li. 19B 

Ouercino, Haxai, ii. 779 

Guido, sensiuxlity, U. 373-2^6, a86; use 
of base models for porti aiture, iu 37^ 
Picture—Susixtina and the Kldcrs, iL 
976 


Hafdinc, J. L)., a.^n drasring of, iv. 

95 ; execution of, t. 169, li. ij3, iv. 74 ; 

chiaroscuro of^ i. 169, li. 1 t distance 
of, i. 179; foliage, iL nth >90; trees 
of, V. 60 (noieX it* 1) 8; rocks of, li. 

( ,3-44; water of, li. 7^ Pictures re- 
erred to—Chatnouni, li. iB; Sunrise 
on the Swiss Alu, i. 94 
Hemling, finish of, iii. 116 
Hobbima, niggling of, v. 36 ^; dis* 
tances of, 1.191; failures of, l 191, li. 


127; landscape in Dulwich Gallery, v. 

Hofbein, best northern art represented 
by, V. 303, 333; the most accurate 
portr^i painter, v. 306 (note); Dance 
of Death, ill. 90; glorious severity of, 
tL 373; cared not for flowerb, v. 68 
Hooghe, E>«, quiet painting of, v. 271 
Hunt, HoIduui. tinuh of, iL 144. Ptr- 
ttircs referred (o^ A wakened Consci* 
ence, iii. 67; CUitdio and Isabella, 
hi. 961 Light of the Worhl, iii. eg, 
^ 56, 73, iv. 38 (n<ite); Christ in the 
Temple, v. 333 

Hunt, Wiltmni, anecdote of, hi. 64; 
Farmer's Girl, iii. do; foliage of, ti. 
145 • gruai Ideality in treatment of 
sttii'life, ii. 351 


IjtNixrKR, E., more a natural historian 
ilkxiia painter, ii. 3s 1 (note); anitmiU 
p.ainting of, s*. 348; lh>g of,, ii* ^v>» 
Shepherd's Chief Moiimcr, I. 81^96; 
Lathes* Pels, iimxsrfcct grassdi.iwing, 
V. 96; 1 a»w Life, s. 756 
liiurati, (rentineiit of tlio 0|wn i,ky, ii. 
198 

l*ewiH, John, climax of wnter-colour 
drawing, I. 33; success in scuing 
S|»auidi ch.*ir.\cter, I. 115 
Lippi. Filijmuio. beads of, ii. 3^7; 
Tribute hfoney, ih. 301 

Mantm.sa. A^iimKA, piiiiiting of stones 
l>y, i\% 395 { dvL'oi.ition of. ii. 367 
M.xsarcio, pnintin^ of vital tnilli from 
vital present, in. 87 ; introduction of 
portraiture into |iictuii*«, ii. 270; 
mountain scenery of, i. 86, iv. 797 : 

I >clivcfance of Feter, ii. 369; Tribute 
Money, i. 77, 86, iii. yui 
Meinnii, Simone, alisiract of llic J>uomr> 
at Florence, at Santa Mana Novella, 
i. 94 ; iiur^uction of ]>ortiaitrrc in 
^ctures, ii. 370 
Milhus, Hu^cnot, id. 87 
.Mino da Kiesole, Iruili and lenderncsx 
of, ii. 333 ; two statues by, il. 349 
Murdio, painting of, ii. 234 

Nk«KiKi.D, treatment of water by, h. 78 

OncAftNA, influence of hills upon, iv. 
^48; intense solemnity and energy of 
III. 36: unison of exprexxional .xnci 

V iictorial power in detail of, ill. 99; 
niemo, ii. 378; /.aat Jiulgmcnt, 11. 
s6, hi. 33T: Madonna, ii. 349*350; 
Triumph of JJeath, lit. 56, 93 

pRRur.iKO, decoration of, ii.^,367; finish 
of, ii. 93$ : formalities of, ih. 118,^1; 
haired tS fog^ iv. ^; laudscapo or, ii. 
365; mountain distances of, iv. 346; 
right use of gold by, u 109; tatlonaL 
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ism of, how affecting his work& y* 
198: sea of, ^ 76; espreshion of in- 
spirution by, ii« 371.^ PKtures referred 
t^^Annunciation, ii. : AsMimp- 
tion of the Vi^in, ii. 198; Mi^ae) the 
Archangel, li. 370-371 > Nativity, til. 
47; lN>ruait or Himkelf, ii. 38s: 
Queen Virgin^ lii. 49; Si. Maddeleiw 
at Flore we, ii. 76 

Pinturicchio, 6ni%h ii. 23$; Madonna* 
of, il 371, 

Pisetlino, Filippo, rock« of, iti. 099 

Poller, ^ !^ul. I^UKlscape, No. 176, 
Dulwich Oallery. ii. 70; fblkiKe uf, 
compared with ifobbima's aod kii)N- 
dael\ V. 35; best Dutch painter uf 
cattle, V. 044 

Poussin, Iraspar, foliage of, il. 115-1*4; 
distance of, i, 191; narmwneM of. 
cuuirnAted with vastiiesa of rwture, i. 
169. mannensm of, 81, Ii. 19^ iv. 
16 ; {terception of moral irutK t. 68: 
skies of, i. 3i6, sso; want of imagliia* 
tIon, ii. 308; false f»ublimiiy, iv. *38. 
Pictures referred to- Chlinvra^o, L 
198; ] )cstruciiuii of NioWs CliiUren, 
in Dulwich Uallery, ii. 2$ ; (Hdo atid 
>Knea*, i. 946, it. 120, 308: 1 a Kiccia, 

I. 14s, ii, 115, 308; Mont Htanc. 1. 
198; Sacrilice of Isaac', 1, eio, ii. 

i’oussin, Nicholas, and Claude^ v. *33- 
*39 » principal master of clnss’.cal laud* 
MApe, V. 188, 938; peculiaritk*s uf, v. 
A2^2y^\ coRipureri with Claude and 
'ntiaii, V. 238 : chamcteristics of 
workH by, V. ara: waul of sensibility 
in, V. 239; lundwApe of, v. 238; trees 
of, ii. 2^8 ; lai>d»icape uf, conipo^ un 
right principles, 81, ii. yjB. ill. 309. 
i’lctures referred to—The Plague, v. 

; Death iif Volydecies v. ^; 
Triumph of David, v. 239; The 
Deluge, V. 239; Apollo, *li. 355; 
Deluge (Ixntvre), il 7$ ; iv. 237 ; 
lAndbcape, No. 260, Dulwich Galley, 
I. 135; landscape, no. 2t2, Ihilwich 
ilaflery, i. 220; Pltocion, i. 13S1 ’4^ 
246; Triumph of Flora, id. jto 
ProcaccinI, Camlllo. Picture refened 
|(^-Mart> rdom (Milan), ii. 270 
J'roiit, Samuel, .master of noble m'* 
111 rescue, iv. 13; influence on inodem 
urt by works of, 1. 94 • excellent com* 
position and colour of, i. 104; expres. 
Mon of the crumHing character 
stone, i. 88, 104. Pictures referred to 

i. 105: Cologne, i. 105; 
KlemUh Hotel de Vi lie, i. tu6; Gothic 
Well at Katibbon, i. ic $; Italy and 
SwitcerUnd, i. to^, to6; Ixmvain, i. 
ro$; Nuremberg, 1. to$; Kton, i. 105 ; 
Sketchea in Flanders and Germany, |. 
S04: SfHre of CaUUy iv. 38; Toura, u 
105 

Punch, instance of modem grotesque 
from, iv. 376 


Pyne, J. B., drawing of, ii. 44. 

RAPFARLtK, chiaroscuro of, iv. 45; com¬ 
pletion of detail by, i, 74, ili. 117; fin¬ 
ish of, ii. 23s: insunces of leaf dntw- 
ing by, v. 34; conventionalism of 
branches by, v. 37: hU hatred of fog, 

iv. .44: influence ff hills upon, iv. 346; 
influenced by Masaccio, nl yor, 302; 
introduction of portraiture In pictures 
by, ii. 270; compoMtion of, v. 176; 
lofty disdain of cmour in drawings of, 

v. 307 (note); Impiscape of, ii. ^5; 
mountain distance of, iv. 346; siibtle 
gradation of sky, ii. aos ; symbolism 
of, ill. 93. Pictures referred to— 
Inldacchino, ii. 19A; Charge to Peter, 
ill* $s* y>t X Draught of Fibhem i. 
pr^ue, xkxix, it 152; Holy Family- 
Tribune of the Umrii, lii. 299; Ma- 
d(mn.i della Sediolo, ii. 198, iii. 49,50; 
Madonna dell* ImcAnnata, ii. teS; 
Modtmim del ('anlellino, IL 198; Ma¬ 
donna dl San SUln, iii. 55 t Massacre 
of the Innocents^ ii. 280, 326; Michael 
the Archangel, li. 370 ; Mcines at the 
Surniug Hush, iii. iti; Nativity, lii. 
126; St. f'atherine, i. preface, xli, 
39, tyi. ii. 249, 37); St. C'ccilia. ii. 
*85. i^S. .lib I?. St. John of the 
TrilHiikc, iu 198 : Sch(M)l of Athens, id, 
26: I'ransfiguraiion, iii. fuote) ^ 

Keinbrandi. landscape of, 1. 82 ; cinaro* 
mrooT.Ui. iv. 19- 45 ; etchings of, 

ii. 114 (not^i vulgarity of, iii. 246. 
Pkliires referred lo-*Preseiuation of 
Christ in tlie lempic, ii. jo6; Spotted 
Shelly ii. 351; Painting ofnimRelf and 
his Wife, V. 241 

Kethel, A. Pictures referred to *T)enlh. 
the Avenger, iii. 95, 96 ; Death the ' 
Frteml, iii. 95 

Rctxch, Pictures referred to—Illustra- 
tioas to IMiller's Figiit of the Dragon, 

ii. 320 

Reynolds, Sir Joshua,swiftest of painters, 
V. 187; influence early llle of, on 
painiiiij^ or V. 977: lectures quoted, i. 
7, 4r, lit 34 ; tenderness of, iv. 63 
(note). iHcture referred to—Cliarity, 
Hi* 94 

Roberts, ]>avid, architectural drawing 
of, i 209; drawing of the Holy l^nd, 
L 1x0; hieroglyphiok of the Kgyptlaa 
temples i- tio» Roslln Chapelt 1. tti 

Kobacm G«, mountain scenery of, L 87, 

iii. 311 

Roea, Salvator, and Albert Durer, v. 
222 ‘2^2; landscape of, ii. 110; char- 
acteristics of, v. 228, 279; now in¬ 
fluenced by Calabrian scenery, v. 227; 
of what capable, v. 228; death, how 
regarded by, v. 229; contrast between, 
ai^ Angelico, v. S leaf branches 

of, compared with Durtr’s, v. 66; 
examine of tree bough of. v- 45 j 
education of, v. 234, 227; (alUmes of. 
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contrast with early nrcisti,^ v. 47 ; nar- 
rowneM of, contracted with freedom 
{ind vastnett uf nature, i. 69 per¬ 
petual Mekinj; far horror^aad ugliness, 
li. 078, d86, V. 47^ : skies of, 2. ei6, 
S19; ^cious execution of, L 16, iL 
93^; vigorous imagination of, it. 308 X 
vulgarity of, 212.133,946, 36^. Pictures 
referred to—Ap^lo ami Sibyl, v. 68 
(note): Umana Pragiliu, v. aao; 
liapiiMi of Christ, li. 395 fnole); 
Hatilp by. ii. 978; Dianes, ti. 308 ; 
Finding gf f^ipuc, ui. in, v. 64 
(note): landscape, No. 990, JJulwich 
Gallery, I. 920, 990* ii. 94, 49: land¬ 
scape, No. 159, iJulwicn Walter)*, i. 
019; Sea-piece (Pitti Palace), ii. 7^; 
Peace burning llie Arm^ of Wnr. ii. 
119; St. Jerome^ IL 306; Temptation 
of St Anthony, it. rM(note): Mercury 
and t)ie Woodman (National OalleryX 
I 147 

Kuben> and Ciiyp, v. 940-950, colmir 
of, i. >60; tand'«cane of, i. 909, iii. 
* 74 » .¥n, VH ; leaf drawing of, v. ^ ; 
floweni of, V. 9^; realistic tem|>er of, 

iii. 88: symlwl^m of, iti. 93; treat* 

ment of light, i. 155; want of feel¬ 
ing for i^race uiuJ niyKtery.^ iy. 14 ; 
clmracierihtio of, v« 241 ; religion <^, 
V. 943 : deliglit in martynJonis v. 2^9 ; 
painting of dogs and by, v. 

947*949; (lescript Ion of hie own inr* 
turcs by, V. 949 : iinitatimi of sunlight 
by, V. 309 (lUite); hunts hy, v. 917. 
Pictures referreti to—'Adoration of (ne 
Magi, i. 34; fbittle of the Amatims 
94 f : Landscape, No. 175, Oulwich 
(i.'tlleiy, i. 1^5; His F.'vtniiv, v. 943; 
Waggrncr, lii. 1x0; L<iiulsc.ipes m 
Pitti Pnlncc, I. 8^; Sunset 1 »enind a 
Tounianient, iii. 305 

Ruysdae]. Pictures referred to—Run¬ 
ning and Falling Water, iL 55,74: Sea- 
piece, il 74 

ScrnlNOAUER, Maktin, joy in uglineiut, 

iv. 391; missal drawing of, tv. 331 

Snyders, painting of dng& by, v. 94^ 

Spagnoleiio, vicious execution of, Jt 934 

Stanfield, Clarkson, architectural draw¬ 
ing of, i. 119 ; boats of, i. 113; chiaro* 
scuro of, ii. 13; clouds ol^ I 914, 93a; 
a realistic painter, u 113, ly. 54(note); 
knowledge and power of, iL 83. Pic¬ 
tures referred tt^—Ibirromean Islands, 
with Sl (iothard in the distance, li. 
13: Botallack Mine (coast scenery), 
il. 43; Brittany, near Do?, iv. 7; Castle 
of Ischb, L Z13: DitfeS Palace at 
Venice, i. 113 ; Kast Cliff, Hastings, 
ii. 43; Rocks of Suli, ii.^ 37 « Wreck 
on the Coast of Hollaiul, L tia 

Tayliw, FuBtiSMtCK, drawings of, 
power of swift execution, i. 3s, 946 


Teniers, scenery of, v« 943; punter of 
lowimbjects, V. 949. Pictures refer^ 
b>—Landscape, No. 139, Dulwich 
Gallery, il 45 

Tintoret, colounng of, iU. 41; delicacy 
of, ui.^ 37: pointini^ of vital truth from 
the vital present, til 67; use ol con* 
centrical ly grCHip^ leaves by, ii. 996 ; 
imagination, il 308, 39a, «3, 33a; in. 
adequacy of laudTCapes by, 1. 70, in- 
ffuaice ^ bills upon, IV. 349; intensity 
of imagination of, ii. 393, iv. 63 : in¬ 
troduction of porlnilure in pictures, 
ii. 970: litmmous sky of, ii 198; 
modesty of, ii. 973; neglectful of 
fk>wer*beauiy, v. 8B ; mystery alxMit 
the pencilling of, iv. 59; no sympathy 
with the humour of tlie worla, iv. 14 : 
painter ofspoee^ L 79; realistic temper 
of, iii. 94: sacrifice of form to colouu 
by, ii. 150: slightness and earnest 
haste ol, il 934 (noteX 335 (note); 
syinliolism of, iiu 93. Pictures referrM 
to—Agony in the Garden, ii. 309; 
Adorntton of the Mi^i, iii. 75. ir8^ iv. 
6^; AnniincUtioii, ii. 394: ilaptuim, 

U 396: Cain .tiwl Altai, il. t98(iiote): 
(!ni<nfixioo, ii. 3971 398* v. 19T, 914; 
l>oge l.oredano IwfiTre the Mudonim, 
il 159; enromlHuent, Il Ill* sail 
Fall of Adam, i. 79 (note); Flight 
into Kgypt, il yiB: (folden Cnif, il 
355 ; I.a^t Judgment, ii. 331 : picture 
III Church of Mndonnn dell’ Orto, I 
ifo; Mas^;u;rc of the Iniiocenis, ii* 
900 . 398, 3^9 : Murder of Abel, il ijo: 
Paradise, 11. 94, iv. 63, v. 914, avi *, 
Plague of Fiery Serpents, il 339 ; St. 
Francis, il-I'eniptatlon, ii. 30^ 

Titian, tone of^ tv. 191, 194 ; tree drawing 
«Tf, il 121 : want of fore^ortening, v. 
to; liongh drawing of, ii» T 9 t: good 
ic.*if drawing, v. 34 ; distant brandies 
of, V. 37 ; drawing crests by, iv. air, 
9ia : colour in the .shadows uf, tv. 45 : 
mind of, v. aipHmagmaiion of, i. 148 ; 
master of heroic landscape, v. >88 : 
landscape r>f, i. 70, iii. 304 ; influence of 
hilK upon, iv. 349: introduction of por* 
traiture in picturex, ii. 970 ; home of, v. 
975-976; moilcsty of, iu 973; mystery 
aimil the pencilling of, iv. 59: p4rtukl 
want of sense of beauty, ii. 966 : prefers 
jewels and fans to flowers, v. 68 : right 
conception of the human form, ii. 973, 
V. 920: sot-riflee of form to colour ny, 
il 35A; colour of, v 304; sioites of, iv. 

997, 996: trei'S of, II. T 9 I. Pirturesre-* 

fen^ to—Assumption, iv« 194 (note), 
V. 914, 921 , 841, 300 : Bacchus and 
Ariadne, L 139, lil ti8| v. 88 ; Death 
of Abel, I 79 (note); Kntomliment, iii. 
118; Kufupa(Dulwioh(»a]l^yX i> 186; 

Faith, L 104 ; Holy Kamily, v. xSa 
(note): Madonna anil Child, v. 165 : 
Madonna with St. Peter and St. George, 
V. >65: Flagellation, ii. 198: Mag- 
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dalen (Pittl PalaceX 974i v. 91^ y2^ 
(note); Marrive of Si. C*ithenne» i. 
63; Portrait of lAvinia. v. 8S, preface, 
v.^ aiiiOlder I.avinui, preface, v. 
«iii; St. Francis rercivinit tKe Sty;- 
mate, L 9af(iwit*) \ Sr. Jemme, I 77 \ 
Sc. JuKn, u. 970; San Pietro Mamrc, 
iL 306, 35 s • Su])jjer ni Kninuu'>, iii. 
19, 118 *, Venu^, iii.6i ; Notomie, v. 394 
(note) 

Turner, Jjweph MaJlortI WlUiain, char- 
.icier of, V. 39 $*330, 334 ; afTeciinii of, 
for humlile V'jsncry. iv. 941 -043 ; nrchi* 
tectursU (ImwiriAC of, i. loo, tSo, 18a; liis 
notion of ** KrU '* or Di>cunl,'‘v. *97 ; 
admiration of, for Vandevelde, ii. 58; 
hoylinaxi of, 9^8, v8a; * lu.iro^uro of, 
>i 4 » 'yh M» 9 t «• 39fr* :only 

pointer of Mn'cotonr, v. yj 9 ; iminter 
^*the Roue nnd (lie Cankerworm,*' v. 
Ill ; Im subjection of ci>liHir 10 chianw 
truru, i. idi ; iNilotirof, 1. ij^, 149, 147, 
ISO, ts6j 159* 350, iii./96(note), 

iv. 38, V. )u6 (note); coniiwKiiion of, 
iv. 304 ; cnivature<^, i. 117,10. 114, 

Iv. 1841985. 986: ireedmwinKof. ii. tau 
H 7 « 63, 67, 70: drawing; of 1 sinks 
by, iv. 988, 9A9: discovery of M^iHet 
^mulow b>*, V. 309*304; drawintt of idilTs 
by I iv. *919: cimwMHt ol rresis by, iv. 
919 , 915 ; drawiiij; of ftfiures hy, 1. 179; 
tlMyririxt of reletiifiiM by, i. 144, 11. 
88,90, 108*109 drawing ot le.ive»» by, 
V. ]7» •/>’* drawing of water by, ii. Sj- 
Tiu; e%reecling r«riiiemcni of truth In, 
ii. 139; eJ oral ion of, iii. 995*996, v. 
98^ (note): eteculion nf, v. 37 ; 
nim of his pictures by Jn'ay of pig* 
menis, i. 19;; inoie]{; gradaiion of, i. 
947: hUperioriiy of intellect in, u 37; 
cNpreft^iun of weight in water 1 a*, iI. ^ 
10$ 'f cNpression uf in fin lie reJiiniL*ini*e 
I'y. iv. 98a; ahjiecU, iu. 904 ; first 
great lanuscape luinter, ill 966, v. 31?; 
foim socrifical to colour, ii. 3^: hc^ of 
pre*Rap 1 iaeluisui, iv. 58 ; inasler of con* 
tenipbtUe jand.«c.ape, V. 188; work of, 
in first period, ^v. 986; Indnliy of,^ i. 
9.*9, iv. 981 influence of Yurkabire 
scener)r upon, I. 116, iv. 939, 289, 992, 
30? : his love of .stoneK and rocKs, lii. 
wo, JOT, iv. 23; (ove of rounded bills, 
tv. 940 1 master ot tbc science of ns* 
peels, ill. 294 i mystery of, I. 187, 
947, b. i4«, iv. 53 - 7 S» V. 37 ; painting of 
French and Swiss landscape by, i. ijo; 
spirit of pines not entered into liy, s*. 

79, 80 : flower), not oftoti painted by, v. 
00 ; painting of distant expanse^ of water 
1 ^'« tb 941 rendering uf I taibn rhnractcr 
by, i. 193 • skies of, i. 129, 191, 995, 
296; storm* clou (Is, how regarded by, v. 
<39 \ study of donds by, i. 919, 995, ajr, 
2^9, V. ti6: study of old masters 1 ^, 
ill. 306-309: sketches of, v. 177-181, 
390-391, 32a (noteX preface, v. xi: aye* 
tern of tone of,«i. 134,143, il pf, pe; 


treatment of foregrounda by, i(. 49, v. 
96; treatment of picturesque by, iv. 
7'K4; treatment of snow mountains by, 

IV. 233; memoranda of, v* T79, 180-181, 
399 (note); topography of, Iv. 15-32 J 
unity of, iL 50: views of Italy by, !• 
123; tnemo^ of, iv. 26, 39; Ideal con¬ 
ception of, iu lit ; gndurnnee of u/t1i* 
nesshy, v. 276-277; inventive imagina¬ 
tion of, dependent on mental vision and 
truth of unpression, iv. 20-25, Vu; les* 
son to be learned front JJber Stn* 
diorum, s. 319-320: life of, v. 326; 
death of, V. 335-336 

IHctures referred to—^.sacus and 
Hrs]>erjc, ii. 123 ; Acro-CWinih, i. an ; 
Alnwick, u 116. 95^ : Ancient Italy, i. 
1*92: Apollo and Sibyl, v. 31S: Aronn 
with St. (iotitard, ii. 13; /Uvinn, i. 191 
(note); Avenue of I)rienne, i. 168; 
iiabyloit, i. 725 \ RamWough, i. 147 ; 
]ki3*or Jtaiai, 1. 121, ii-54. lii. 997, 

97. 310: Ihslfurd, I. 116; hen l ^omond, 
1. 247 : HctliteliL'ni, i. 231; Hlngen, i. 

Uleiihcim, 1. 256: linUoit AUlieyi 
ii. 123, liL 114, IV. 243; Bonneville in 
Savoy, i. 174; lk>y of Kgromoitt, il. 
101; Hu( kfastlcigh, u 255, iv. 14; llulld- 
tug of f'.mhagc, I 27, 127, 138, i6t, 
lit-797 ^ Burning of I *!ir)i.iii lent'House, 
i. 2$^ ; purlaverock. i. 191 (note), 351: 
Calais i- >57 • Caliler BiidgOi I. 124; 
Caldron Snout Fall, I. 956 ; C'aligula'), 
Bridge, i. 122, v. 318: C^umle dcl);i f/ui- 
dccco, il 91 ; Cnrcw Ctsilu, I. 25*1; 
(l-irthages <ho two. i. laz, v. 494; 
Ca>i 1 e Omor, U 955, ii. 87; Chain Bridge 
liver the Tees il Qj» 193 ; Chateau do 
bi Belle Ciabrieile* lu 123, v. 39; Chateau 
of Prince Aliicrt, ii. 85: Cicero s 
VHhi, i. 1J2, 177 , * 37 ^.. ; Clifl* 

frum Bolton Abbey* hi. 300-301 ; 
C^i\t.*incc, il 9>: Corintb, i. 256; 
^ventry, I 243, 256; Cowes I 25;^, 
il 91, 93; Crossing (lie Brook, i. 
t 7 *>, 161, il 123; Dajihne and l.eucip* 
pus i* 190, 190*191 (note), ii. 24, JO, 
IV. 284, V. 97 1 L)«*irtniouth (river 
scenery), i. 202; Dartmouth Cove 
(Southern CoadX ii. 123; Dodo 
Grande, ii. roi ; t^panureof KeguUis, 
L 122; Duvonpori, with the Duck* 
3*ardb, i. 149 (note), ii. 90 \ Dragon of 
the Hespendes, iii. 94, v. 292, 293, 
300; Drawing of the jtpot where Harud 
fell, ii. 348: DiAwings of the rivers of 
France, L 130; Drawing of Swisa 
Scenery, i. tto : Drawing of tbe 
(^hain of tbe AI116 of the Siiperga 
above Turin, iii. 120; Drawing of 
Mount Pilate, iv. 220, 291; Dudley, i. 
163 (note). 257; Durham, i. 256, ii. 
193; Dunbar, ii. 104 : Dunstaitnage, 
t. 250, ii. 16; Ely, il 138: Eton 
CoHcge, I 118; Faioo, PaMof, iv. ar, 
21s; Fall of Carthage, i. 157, t6r: 
Fidl of Sehalfhausen, v. 163, 312 
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fnoM); Flight into Kgypt, L i 
Fire at Sea, v. 183(110(0); Folkestone, 
i. aji, 257; Fort Au^iUM, ii. 3s« 
Fouutnm of Fallacy, i. laa ; Fowey 
Harhdur, i. 055, U. 104, v. 139 (note); 
Florence, u laj ; Olencoe, ii. 16; 
Goldaia (a recent drawing), i. 952 
(note); (ioldau, y. 95, iv. 305, v. 323 
(note); Golden i«^. 284; Gos* 

! iort, 1 . 046; Great Yarmouth, n* tia 
note) : Hannibal pasMiig the Alps i* 
sat; Hampton Court, i. 166;^ Hvru 
and r.csinder, i. laa. 167. ajt, iL 103, 

118, V. 183 ^ote); Holy Isle, iit. 996 : 
illustration to the Antiouary, i. 253 ; 
luvernry, v. 6j: Isola IkIIo, iii. ia<i; 
Ivy Hridge, 1. 124, Iii. 117 ; Jason, iu 
rjo; Juliet and her Nurse, t. tid, lao 
(note), 937 ; JiuKtiou the < ireia niui 
Tees, iii^ tot, iv 301; Kenilwotth, u 
a86» KiUic*Cranl:ie, li. loo; Kilenrren, 
I. lid; Kiikby I<on^d.deHuirchyurd. 
i> avs ih iat> Iv. 14, 307; l^ncaster 
Sands, u. 70 (jinie); l^ds Knd, 1. 
V4o(note), 241, ii. 8a, 104 : I^aiigharne, 
h. 104; IJanKrU, i. 6s, 956, v. 3t«7 
(note) (Kiiglish serieiO; i^anttumy 
Al)bey, 1. 118, t6i (note), 340, li. 51, 
irjb; i,oiig Ship’s JJghihouse, i. 741 \ 
fx»westori, i. as$, ii. 89, 119 (note); 
i/Ucerne, Iv. aao ; ** Male liolj^e " (of 
the, Sphiijen and St. Got hard), tv. 3^*7; 
Malvern, L upti ; Marly, t. 79, ii. >97 ; 
Mercury uinr Ar^tun, 1. 146, 157, 16a 
(note), 187, 311 , it. 46, S4, 100, V. 61 ; 
Modern Italy, i. 124, (note), iv. 
264 : Mtirvcambe liay, i. 947 ; Mount 
i.e\)aiioii, ii. 19; Mnrano, view of, i. 
199; Nnpolcon, I, 143, 139, 153, 160, 
att, 956, ii. 4<j, V. i)(), 391 (note); 
Narcissus .uiJ Kcho, v. jSj ; Ncini, i. 
2$ 6; Notlmghuin, i. 9s6, ii. 68, iv. a6 ; 
Oakhampton, t. ij 8, 247, 933; ii. 126; 
Obcrwesel. i. 256, it. js« Orford, 
Suflblkj j. 255; Ostei^f ii. 108; 
Palestrina, i. 194; i*a> cte Calahi, it 
68, J06; J'enenaen Mawr, ii. 53; 

J'iciurv; of the Deluge, ii. 76; Pools of 
Solomon, i. 726, 236, v. 114, Port 
Kuyvlael, ii. 108 ; Pyramid of Oiius, i. 
957 ; Python, v. ^2-303; Kapeof Pix^ 
serpine, i. 129; kTieinfeLt, v. jaaCnute); 
Khyitiers Glen, ii. 100; Kickxnoiid 
(Middlesex), L 256; KichiiJond(Vork» 
shire), I 3SO> iv. 14, v. <46 ; Home from 
the Forum, i. 127 ; Sali»bury, v. 141 ; 
Saitoh, i. 336, ii. $7; San mnedetto 

Inolcin^ triwanl Piisin:i^ i. 129, ii- 91, 
V. 116; Scarborough, iii. 117; Shoro 
of Wharfe, iv. 241; Shy lock, i 210,256: 
Sketches in National Gallery, v> 177; 
Sketches iti SwtUerkind, i. 129; Slave 
Ship, i. 196, 198 (notch 137, 1^*1 

aSO» «56» iv. 307, v. 139, 323 (note); 
SnowitoriM, I. lai, 1601, ii< Sa, v. 337 

M ; St. Gothaid, iv« 96, 983, aoa: 
vbertA UU, k 237; Sc. Michael’s 


Mount, L 250,9$9; Sloneheoue, i. 950, 
956, V. 140 (Kngli^ .series); Study 
(Block of Gneufei at Chacnouni), lii. 
lao;^ Study (l*a^cuni), v. 14a; of 
Venice Mitig to Sea, i. tao, it. m; 
Swias Fribourg, iii. lao; Tnniallon 
Castle, ii. 206; Tees (Upper f.vU of), 

«• 49 * S 3 * 9 ^ 'V. 3ot; Teeb (Lower 
fall of)* It* 53, too: Temptation on the 
Mountain (Illustration to Milton), h. 
338; Temple of Ju^nler, i. raa, iit. 
9^; I'en^lecif Minerva, v. 142 ; Tenth 
Plague of Kgypt, 1. J9i, v. 264 (note), 
287; The Ola Tim^raire, i. iv. 
.107, V. 116, 978 ; Tivi>li, i. raj Towers 
hf Ifuve, 1. 357 ; Tmfalgar, v. 27$ ; 
Trcttuitoii Cohtle, i. 9$6; UUeswatcr, 
ii. 86, iv. ,ioi ; Ulyshe» iind 1^1 y* 
pheme, iv. v> 334(note); yarioiu 
vignettei., 1. 256; venices, 1. too, 
936, V. 3 e 4 ' 395 : Wallialla, i. 127," 
196 (noto(; Wall Tower of a SwIHh 
Tohi>, iv. 68; Warwick, i. 9561 ii. J9j; 
Waiciloo. I 950, 237; \V 1 iitby, ill. 
296: Wilderness of Kngedi, t. 191 
(noieX ,3571 Wmchclxea (KnglUli 
‘A.'ties), i. 162 (note), 956; Windsor, 
from Ktun, I. h 8; Wyctiffe, iieur 
kokvby, iv. tot 

Kinden's llible .Series; ^Habylon, i. 

995; IMMchem, I 931; Mount l^e* 
luinon. ii. 94. v. <49; .Sinui, v. 242; 
Pyiamids of Kgypt. i. 211; Pool of 
Solomon, I 998, V, 114 : Fifth Pbgue 
of Kgy)/t. i. til. V. 287 

IllusiraiionK to (\iiiipbcU:'-Holien* 
linden, u 255 ; Sccimil vignette, i. 347 « 
The Andes, ii. 6; Vignette to the 
lleecli'tiees PciUlon, i. 167; Vignette 
to lout Man, i. 253 

1 Ihi5trations to Rogers’ ** Italy;"—' 
Ainald, i. aa6; Aobta, ii. 8; Hattie of 
Marengo, ii. 5, 16; Farewell, ii. 16; < 
Joikeof AlUino, i. 256; Lake of Cornu, 
k 926; loike of (jcneva, i. 227, 93^ I 
lAkvof Luceme, I. asa, 11.95 ; Pvrugui, 
k 167: l*iacen/a, I. 2^ ii. 97; Pte&tuin, 

L 250, 256; Second Vignette, k 332, 
ii. ion; The Gre:a St. Hemurd, i.339: 
Vignette lu St. Maurice, L 953 (note), 

V. 124 

llluxirationsio Kogeis* Poems:"— 
llridgc of Sighs, 1 . 957; Datur Hora 
t^uieti, i. 136, 25^ v. 162; Garden op* 
posite tiUc-)>agc, k 167 ; J.icqucliiie, li. 
358; Loch Lomond, ii. 94 : Kiuko, i. 
231, 937 ; Suiihet behind Willows, k 
*38; Sunrise, i. 903; Sunrise on the 
S^i. 911,931; the AljJ^at Daybreak, 

L 219 , 251, ass, 'k 7; Vignette to 
Human Life, i. a^s ; Vimetle 10 Slowly 
along the Kvenmg Sky, L 9 m : Vi* 

f incite to the .Second Part of joeque* 
me, ii. 3^; Villa of Galileo, k 123 ^ 
Voyage el Columbux, u ajt, 953, ik 

fuuxtfation* to ScottAriu»trong’x 
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Towe^ i. t60; Chiefswood Cottage, ii* 
x«3; Derwent water, ii. ^ i 
ih 95; Dunstaflnage, t. 250, ii> 
Glencoe, ii. 16^ a^; Loch Archray, iL 
16; Loch Con*tkini u 841, ii. a«, iv. 
818; Loch Katrine, jL 84,94; Meiroee, 
11. os; SkWdaw, u assHi- 35 
I^er Studiorurn:—A^vicunand 
perie, i« lat, it ia9(iiotcX ii* ^11 > IkA 
Arthur, i. 117, iv. 300, m ; llUir Athol, 
ii. 183» Ce]>hAlu» anu Procri\ii. laj, 
189 (note), iL 309. 35;;, iii. v. 
)ao I CfiartreuM, i. 118, li. 135, in. 303« 
ChejMtow^ V. 380; ])^e>4k eubietu 

of S., L ti8; J)un3tan fiorough, v. 
380; Polia» of L. S.,L 119; (ianlen 
of He}>peride>i, Hi. 996, v. 899; iktie of 
Wiiiclicisea Wall. v. 390; Kaglnn, v. 

S o; Ka()e of Krro^. v. 391; Via 
ab, V. 39J (note), iv. 959; Imh, v> 
168 : Hedging and Ditching, i. 116, iL 
J13, V. 319; Ja^ou, i. 191, ii. 380, 347; 
til. ^3« Juvenile Tricks iu 193; 
lauilenlMurg, i. no, iiL 303, v. 164; 
Little 1)erirA iiriJgc, i. 118, iv. 86; 
IJanberis, I. 947; Mer de Glace, L 117, 
ii. 18, iv. 185; Mill near Grande Char* 
treuM. iv. ese, v. )3u: Morr^th 1 i)w«r, 
V. 380; Moiu St. { lothard, i. 118, li. 40 
(note); Peat Hog, iii. 303, v. 380: Ki- 
vaulx choir, v« 380; Kispuh, L I81, tn. 
^3, iv. 14, V. 364, 380 ; .Solway Moas 
III. 303; Source ot Arveroii, iv. 300, 
V. 79; Study pf ihu I.ock, iv. 7, v.319; 
Young .\ngtcr>, v. 319. Water Mill, 
v. 3«> 

Kiver* of France, i. lio; Amlioive, 
i. 174, 856; .XoibcMM (the Chi^lcauX i. 
174 ; Heaugency, 1. 174 ; Hloisi, 1. 173 ; 
lUob (ChAieau Ov)^ i. 17 1^1,937; 

CaudelicCf i. 957, ii. 32,95; (chateau 
IjailJarJ, ]. 173; Clairmont, u '157, iu 
^ ; Continence of the Seine .*ind Marne, 
11. Q2 ; Drawing* of, i. xai; Havre, i« 
91 j; Honfleur, ii. u; jumiegee, L 281, 
ii. : La Clmiee ue Garg.nuua, iu 9;; 
Ixire, ii. 92; Mantes, i. 957; Mauvea, 
ii. u ; Montjan, i. 957 ; Orleanj., u 173 ; 
QinlJcharuf, u. 106: Kelts, near Sau* 
mur, v. 160-162; Kouen, ii. 1^, v 116; 
Kouen, from St. Catherines Hill, i. 
veOj ii. 95 : St. Ihrnis i. 253, 257 ; St. 

{ uJien, j. 174, 257; Xhe L^tern of Su 
*loud, i. 956; Troyes, i. 957 ; Touru, 
^ ’74» 357« Vernon, ii. 93 
Yorkshire .Scries:—A^e Mall, ii. 
t8j, V. 68; Brignall Church, ru I81; 
Hararaw Fall, iv. 301; Ingleburougn, 
iv. as8 ; Greta, iv. 14, a^t; junettou of 
the Greta and Teeh, h. laB, iv. 301; 
Kirkby Lorudale, i. 955.11. <23, iv. 14, 
307; Richmond, i. 150, iv, 14, v. 3ft; 


RicbmoodCa^e, tit. 88o;Tee8(U|>per 
Pall of), ii. 49,53,96, iv. 301; Zurich, 
iu 96 

Uccello, Pai'l, Battle of Sant* Kgidip, 
National Gallery, v. 5, 970 

Vanduvklok, reflection of, ii. 67; wava 
of, Iii. 310; VeMcls Recalmed, No. 113, 
Dulwich Gallery, ii. 70 
Vandyke, dower% of,^ v. 88 ; delicacy of, 
v. 265 (note). Picture*—Portrait of 
King Charles' Children, v. 85 ; the 
Knight, V. 263-964 (aote)« 

Veronese, Paul, cbbroecuro of, iiu 34, iv. 
39, 40, 45: colour in the ahadowb of, 
fv. delicacy of, ill. 37; influence 
of hills IV. 346; love of phyiical 
licauty, ill. ^9; mystery al)out the 
l>enaning of, iv. 50; 110 sympoihy with 
the tragedy and horror of the world, 
iv. 14:, MDcerity of manner, iii. 40; 
syniliolifm of, iiu 93; treatment of the 
open *ky, iu 198; tree clmwlng of, v. 
65; forcgi^tma of, v. 88; religion of 
(love casting out fear), v. 915 ; animal 
painting, compared with LandMcr's, ti. 

S s. Picture% Kntomhment, ii. tyS; 

agtialen washing the feel of Chn^t, 
iiu 19, 29; Marrbge |n Cana, iii. it8, 
iv. 6j, v> 190, 8T4; two fresco flgurea 
at Venice, i. tei; Supper at Kaimaus, 
ill. 39, S9» (}ueeu of Sneba, v. preface, 
.till, 817-218: Family of Veronese, 
v. 215 *216; Holy Family, v> 918; 
Veronica, v. aid; Kuiopa, v. 88, 167 : 
'1'riumph of Venice, v. t66 ; k'amily of 
Dnrius, National (Gallery, v. 183 
Vltid, i Leonardo da, chiuroecuro of, iv. 
4 S, 46 (and note) *, completion of detail 
oy, til. T17 ; drapery of, iv. 41, 46; 
firu>h of, li 2 , 15 , ill. 250; luitred of fog, 
iv. 54: introuuciion of portraiture iii 
pirturo, ii. 970; influence of hills 
upon, iv. 346; landscape of, 1. 7^; 
love of beanly, iii. 40; rocks of, hi. 
229; system of contrast of masses, iv. 
4c. Pictiirefa- Angel, ii. 321; Cenu* 
colo, U. 362 ; Holy Family (Louvre), 
u 60; J..a $4 Supper, iii. 26, 326; St. 
Anue, iv, 995, iiu 118 

Wallis, snow ^ne* of, iu 17 (note) 
Wuuvermaiis leaves of, v. 34-^; land* 
Maps of, V. 189; vulgarity v. 267- 
269; contrast between, and An^lico, 
V. 971 . lectures referred to—Xand. 
bcape, with hunting parly, v. 267^ 
2(9 ; Battle piece, with bridge, v. 2^ 

Zeuxis, picture of Centaur, v. 246 
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Aii&TKAcrit>N necev ary when realuation 
is impouiblcf il 3|4 
Aesthetic faculty denned, ii. 171 
A|^e, the piescnt, mechanical 

iii. aBd-ago; spirit of, iii. 987^ 289; 
uur greatesLmeii nearly all unbelievers, 

iii. 241, 35a; levity of, ii. 319. Sfe 
Modern 

Aiguilles, structure of, iv. t66: contours 
of, iv. 171, 183; curved cleavage of, 

iv. 170, 165'187, 304 *306 j angular 
formal, iv. Z7i-T8a • how influencing 
the earth, iv. 18^ *, Dee Charmoe, 
sharp horn of, iv. 170; Illaiticre, 
curves of, iv. 178-180; of Chamouni, 
sculpture of, iv. 154, i6t 

Alps Tyrolese, v. 709; aerialnevs of, at 
great diManccs, ii. 8; gentians on, v. 
67 : roses on, v. 97; pines on,^ iv. 383, 
V. 79; nncient glaciers of, iv. ids; 
oofour of, iii. aaa: influenee of, oi> 
.Swim chara^er, tv. ^7, v. 33; geaeral 
structure of, iv. 158 ; nighcr, iinpossibk 
to paint snow uio«(ntaius iv. 333; pre¬ 
cipices of, iv. *53 ; suggestive of Para¬ 
dise, iv. 337; sunrise in, i. 353. Set! 
Mountaiiui 

Anatomy, devclo}inient of, a(Jiiiiw«ib|c 
only in suliorJ I nation to laws of banuly, 
3^71 3^8 « to be substituted for 
apparent aspea, iv. 180 
Anim.als proportion in, ii. 211 (noieX 217; 
moral fun nions of, IL ^6, 347, 949; 
lower ideal form of, ii* 254 ; notNc 
q^ualilicv of, v. 192 

Animal Painting of the Dutch School, 
y- 945, 230; of the Venetian, v. 343, 
2^6: of the noclems v. 248, 364 
Arcniteclure, influence of lia<l, on arlUls, 
iii. 397 ; value of ugiis of age in, i. 
95-97 ; importance of chiaroscuro io 
rendering of, i. 98^ 99 ; early painting 
of, huw deficient, i. 94; how regarded 
by the author, v. 790; Kcrtnisaance 
chiefly expressive of (wide, iii. 61 ; 
lower than ^sculpture or painting, the 
idea of utility being dominant, 11. z66 
(note); and trees, cuincideitccs be¬ 
tween^ V. 79; of Nuremberg, v. 224; 
Venetian, v. 282, 283 
An, definition of greatness in, 1. 7-st, 
IIl 3-10, 40; imitative, noble or 
ignoble according to its purpose, ui. 
21, 32; practical, li. 164; theoretic, it. 
165; prMane, iii. 61; ideality of, ii. 
260; in what sense usdul, u, 159, zdo; 
rfection of, in what corudsting, ii. 

; first aim the representation of 
facts, i. 40, 41; highest aim of, theex- 


presuon of thought, ii. 40-42 ; truth, a 
just criterion of, i. 44 ; doubt as to the 
use of. iii. 19 ; Laws 01, how regarded 
imaginative and unimaginative pain¬ 
ters, ii. 303; neglect or works of, li. 
169 (note): noQeness of, in what 
consisthig, ill. 21: noble, right minute¬ 
ness of, V. 170; meaning of style,** 
difTcrent selection of particul.'ir iruihs 
to be indicated, i. 86; bad, evil 
elTecu of the habitual use of, iv. 
325; love 0^ the only efTectIve 
patronage, li.^ 138; sacred, general 
influence of, iii. ^; misuse of, in reli 
iouH services, I religious 

taly, abstract, lii. 47, 54, 314; reli¬ 
gious, of Veiiice, Naturalistic, tii. 76, 
V. 206-932 ; Christian, divisiole into 
two gwt masses, symbolic and imita¬ 
tive, ill. 794; Christian, opposed to 
ii* 380, 370; **Christian,’* 

centeu, the flesh, v. 197; hljgh, consists 
in the truthful pfaseiuation of the 
maximum of beauty, iii. 33 ; high, 
mod^n ideal ill. 63 ; highest, purely 
imaginative, ili. 39; hignest, ucmr- 
deni on svmjMihvi iv. 9; highest, 
chiaroscuro ijecc-<sary In, i. 71; mo¬ 
dem, fatal influence of the sensuality 
of, iii. d4; allegnrical, iii. 92; essays 
on, by the author, distinctive cliarouter 
of, v> 190; influence of cllinate on, v. 
ijt: influence r>f scenery on, v. 207, 
224, * 239 , 275; Venetian, v. iBj, 3f'6- 
* 320 ; classical defined, v. 333; Angeli- 
can, ill. 48-55, v. 370; Creek, v. 201 ; 
Jhitcli, v. 366. .Y(V Painting, Paiuters 
Art, Great, definition of, ii 7-1 r, iii. 3, 
10, 40; chanicteriMics of, ii. 35, iii. 
36-40, 85, V. X54, 169, 173. 196; not to 
be taught, 111. 42, 136; the expression 
of the fipiriti of great men, ili. 42, v. 
173; reprMnia something seen and 
believed, iii 76 ; sets fortn the true 
nature and authority of freedom, v. 
795 ; relatiot) of, to man, v. 195. .Yrc 
.Style 

ArrisU, danger of spir it of choice^ ii. 
t8i; right turn of, il. 153, 154, iii. 19; 
their duty in youth, to begin ai 
patient realists, li. 150; choice of sub¬ 
ject by, il. 366, iii. 36, 37, 34, Iv. 17 
(oote)^ 363; should paint what they 
love, jL 366; mainly divided into two 
cla&ies, 1. 66; necessity of singlenen 
of aba in, ii. 151, 153, v. 174* 315* 
Painters 

Artist%|^Creat^^ characteristics of, u 8, 
114, il> 1961 lii. 26-42; forgetfulness tjlt 

35 « 




Modern Painters 


352 

Mlf in, i. 76; proof of real imagination 
in, U. 37 ; cilmneiisof, v. 16^ ; delight 
in synlwiUm, iii. ^; qualities of* v. 
ids ; keenness of sight in, iv. tSt ; 
symjiaihy of, with nature, ii. 249, ijw 
t66. iv. 13,67; with humanity, ii« 

317, iii. 6 s» »v. 9, 10, 13, V. 192^ 19s: 
Uve wholly in their own age, ni. 87 

Artists, Religious, li. 323-325. jjo, 
362, iii. 46.‘^0, jv. 346; iniagtn.'i* 
live and uinin.*tginAtivc, dislinctioii 
between, ii, 33^^; hUiory of the Kilile 
lius yet to lie painted, iii. 

Asoeticbm, it. 265; three ^rnis of, V. 
3 »a. 

AsMciation, of two kinds, aocidenUil 
and national, h. 188-191; unuun* 
Minus inlhivnce of, ii. 188; |i»>wtrr of, 
ii« 199, iii. ^17* V. 'io8; charm of. by 
whom felt, iii. ^9, 297 ; infliiencc or, 
on enjoyment oriandscape, iii. 276 

I 

Ilu.OK, master of tlie >cietn u of vMwnce, 
iii. IV4 • compared witfi Fasuil, iv. 
35 < 

lianks, formation of, iv. vss.i curvature 
of, iv. 355, 369, 27s; luxuriant vegeia* 
lion of, IV. I T9 

Ikaiiiy, dcfmliion of the term (pleiiMirv. 
itiving), i. 24-26 *, sensaiiolut 01, instinc¬ 
tive, I. 24, 25, iL 175. 200, 284: vital, 
ii. 240, 251, '.hSi ; typic.*d, ii. 163. 19.*. 
3J7i 365. 28^: error of confounding 
intth with, m. 31 (note); of truths of 
species, L 54; of curvature, ii. 200, iv. 
186, 190. 193, 2S5i 236, 257; Im'e of. in 
great auists, ili. 31, v. 202; modem- 
lion essehti.al to, ii. 235; ideas of, 
evientiail^ moral, ii. 167. 17a; repose, 
nil uiifailiug test of, il aai, 259: truth 
the basis i>r, i. 44; how far dennni- 
sirable by reavm, ii. 182; ideas of, 
exalt and inirify the human mind, i. 
2^, 25; nut dependent on the nssocia- 
lion of Mens ii* ^S 7 i >88; the miI^ 
slitiitioii of, fi>r truth, ornnicous, lii. 
59, 243; sense of, how degraded and 
how exalted, ii. 173, v. aoi; of the 
Mil, V. 209; inllucncc of moral ex* 

[ iresMoii on, if. 24$, 249; lovers of, 
low cUivsud, iii. 32; cnnsctiuences of 
the reckless pursuit of, iii. 23; modern 
destruction nf, v. *312 ; Renaisvince. 
princinles of, to wliat tendiiig, iiL 
243; false opinions respecting, il 183, 
184, 185, tB6. a86 ; arising out of ^icn- 
fjce, V. 52; oensk of, often wanting in 
Uuod men, U. 984. 988 ; fab« um of 
the word, ii. 183; not necessary to 
our being, iL 171; unselfish sympathy 
necessary to sensations of, ii. 177,244; 
degrees of love for, iu various anibors 
lii. 972: and eublimity, connection be¬ 
tween, i«,^8| 39 ; ciutoin not deatnic- 
live to, il. leOt Tulund, Scott's love 
of, iiu J56, 339; natural, lessons to be 
kwtt froto investigation of, v. 144; 


natural, when terrible, v. 191; of ani* 
mal form, depends on moral expres¬ 
sion, ii. 248, 2491 Alison's {atse theory 
of association, iu 182, 187; sense of, 
how exalted by affection, li. 173; 
abstract uf form, how dependent on 
curvature, iv. 2^, 257 ; ide^l defi¬ 
nition of, i. 261 physical, iii. 64; 
physical, VenetiM^ love of, v. 290; 
vulgar pursuit of, iii. 65 
Itcauiy, human, ancient, and medlieval 
admiration of. ili. 1B8, 189; Venetian 
inuiting of, v. 220: consumnatum not 
nmiul OH earth, ii. 1283 ;a(jreek love of, 
iii. 169. 189; culture of, in tbe Middle 
Ages iii* <88 

iW.tuly of nature, character nf minds 
destitute 4>f the love of, iii. 283 
llenwoleiice, wise purchase the truest, 
V. 335 (note) 

Hruwiung, ipiotation on Henalssaiice 

s(Mrii, JV. 359 

ilu<ls typical of yuuth, iii. 197; differ- 
ence jn growth of, v. 9; formation and 
imtiim of, V. 10,13,16, 96 ; of horse- 
cbesinut, v. 17; accommodating spirit 
of, v. $t; true beauty of, from what 
arising, v. 52; sections and drawings, 
V. 9* 18, 71-74 

business l^^ufier, of man in the world, 
tii* 4St 

11)7011, Use of details by, iii. 7; clmnvctcr 
of works of, i. i (note), lii. 22s. 251, 954, 
2$8, 282; love of nature, iii. 272. 273, 
aSa. 233» 284: u<c of colour by, 111. 
225 ; death without hope, v. 336 

Cakt.vi s , iii. 242; on slouds, v. 105 (note 
entitle, painting of, v. 230 
Cliaiige, inHiiencc of, on our senses, ii, 
207; love of, an imperfection of our * 
nature, ii. 206-208 

Charity, the perfection of the theoretic 
faculty, il. 241 ; exercise uf, iu in- 
HueiKc on human features b* 

Chastencss, meaning uf the term, il. 232 
f'hiaroscuro, truth o(, i. i64'-x74; con- 
tr.osis of systems, iv. 40; great princi- 

I des uf, i. 164, 170; necessity of, in 
ligh art, i. 171 necessity or, in ex¬ 
pressing foim, i. 63; nature's con¬ 
trasted with man's, 1. 132, 133, natural 
value of, I. 171; rank of deceptive 
effects in, i. 65, 66 ; fatal eftecta of, on 
art, iii. 154 (note); treatment of, by 
Venetian cxilourists, iv. 43 
Cliiaroscurisl^ advantages uf, over 
colourists iv. 45 

CIiCMi'e, smrit of, dangerous, u. tSt, tv. 
17 (note); of love, in rightly tempered 
me^^ ii. 2B6 ; importance of sincerity 
of, Jii. 26, 27, 34 : effect of, on painters^ 
iiu 98; of subject, when sincere,^ a 
criterion nf the rank of painters, ill. 
26; difference of, lietween great and 
inferior artists, iii. 34; of subject, 
painters should paint what they love, 
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it. 366: error of pre RepbaeliteSf Iv. 
17 

City and cuontry life, influence of, v, 
5 * ^ 

Clauicftl landscape, iii. x6q-i8t : its 
ieaiureii described^ v. ap ; spirit, its 
reaoitite degradation 01 llie lower 
orders, v. 334 ^note) 

Clay, consummatjonlnr, v. 153 
ClifTs, formation of, iv. 1^0, 141, 153, 
934 « preci|MtousMess of, iv. 33a, 353 ; 
Alpine, stability of, iv, 954, v. 79; 
Alpine, sublimiiy of, iv. 338, 354, v. 
60; commocwnuiftke respecting stme* 
tureof, iv. 9^ Mountains 
Clouds, questions respiting, v. tot^toc 
108* III: truth of, L 30$>353 ; light 
and shade in, iv. 34 ; M.riptiiral ac* 
count of their creation, iv. 79-83; 
modern loye of, Ul. 333, 337 ; ct^v 4 cal 
love of, iU. 334; connected with, not 
dihcinct from, the sky, u tpd-rp?; 
Ittlancinga, v. 99-105 ; high, at surr 
set. L TST; masdve amt striated, v. 
106 ; metnod of drawing, v, 109 (note); 
perspective of, w Tt 3 -u 6 ; elTectsm 
moisture, heat, and cold, on formation 
of, V. t w; “ cap cloud," v. 133; “ lee* 
) 4 de cloud," V. raa, 133; iitouniain 
drifl, V. 134-137: variety of, at dllTer* 
ent elevations, i. 906 ; brighter than 
whitest paper, iv. ^ ; never absent 
from a landscape, iv. 64; snprcmocy 
of, in motintaiii sceitery, ty. 340 ; level, 
early uinters* love ut, ill. 333; love 
of, by Greek poetic iii. 93^; as repr e * 
sented by Aristophanes, tii. 937 ; v. 

*37 « I’anteV dislike of, iii. 333 ; 
wuvelnnd, sign of, in thirteenth cen¬ 
tury art, ill. 199; Cirnis for Upper 
» Keglun, eatent of, 1 . 306, v. Jo 6 » 
colour of, i. 3 r 4 , 3 t$, V. 117-119,146; 
purity of colour of, t. 308» sharpness 
of edge of, i.^ 307; symmetrical 
arrangement of, L 307 ; multitude of, 
1 . 308, V. 107-109: Stratus, Of Central 
Region, extent of, i. 31 $; conriection 
of, with mouatnins, v. T 9 t; majesty^. 
V. 119 ; arrangement of, i. 2x8; curved 
outlines of, i« 56} aiB, 919; p^ection 
and variety of, 1. arg. v. ; Kain, 
regions of, definite forms in, i. 334, 
335, V. 137,138 ; dilTerencc in colours 
of, i. 333, 334, V. 133 ; pure blue sky, 
only seen Uirough the, u 344; heights 

» functions of, v. 133, 
133; conditions of, on Yorkshire hills, 
V. 138 ; influence of, on high imagin- 
atiod, V. 138 

Colour, truth of, 1. 61-64, > 45 ~<^ 3 « 
purity of, means purity o( ctuoured 
substance,^ il. 938, 330; purity of, in 
early lialian masters, ii. 366: the 

C fier of, iruLlerial beauty, v, w 
e)j as^ioted with parity, life 
and light, iv. 51, ti8, v, 307; con¬ 
trast or, iv. 38; gradation of, iv. 43; 
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dulness of, a of dif^ution, iv. 
rtS; effect of distance on, iv. 63; effect 
of gradation In, tv. 67; noble, found 
in things innocent and precious, iv. 
49; pale, are deepest and fullest In 
slude, iv. 44; sanctity of, Iv. $0, v. 
t 4 fii 3 ^ (note); true dimity 

of, V. 307 (i«ote); effect of falsll^ng, 
V. 308 (note): Venetian love of, v. 307 ; 
rewards of veracity in, y. 308 (note); 
of sunshine, contrasted with sun colour, 
V. 304; perfect, the rarest art-power, 
V. 30$ (note); pleasure derived from, 
on what depending, L 10; chord of 
perfect, ill. ^ 96, 969,^ iv. 50, v. 309, 
304; .mything described by words ns 
vMble, may he renderud by, ill. 9a ; 
variety in nature, 1. 63, 1581 159 ; 
no brwn iu nature, iii. 394« without 
texture, Veronese nod Landseer, ii. 
330: without form, ii. 350; fnilmul 
Study of, gives power over form. iv« 
$9, V. 303 (note): perception of form 
not dependent on, ii. 330, y« 30$ 
^note); effect of atmosphere on distant, 
I. 90, iv. 183; less ImpOTtani than light, 
sliMe and form, i. 6t, 63, y. 308 
(note); sombreness of modern, iii. s^o, 
946 : sentimental faUification of, iii. 
70; arrangement of, by the false 
idealist^ and naiumlist, in. 7 $; done 
tel by inMinct (Hindoos and Chinese), 
iiL 84; use of full, in shadow, very 
bively, iv. 44, v. 304; ground, use of, 
by gre.!! pointers v. xBa-iBs; noble¬ 
ness of puinling dependent on, v. 304; 
.1 type of love, v. 307 (note), 300; 
UK of, shodowlets in representing the 
supernatural, 11. 366; .right splendour 
otj in flesh painting, ii. 274; delicate, 
of the tdealbits, ii. 368; local, how far 
ckpreshible in black and white, 11. 133 ; 
natural, compared with Artiflcial, i. 
147; destroyed .by geiier.il purple 
tone, i. 160: manifestaiJorj» of, in xun- 
sets i* 159, 900 ; quality of, owei 
part of Us brightness to light, i. 131, 
138 ; natural, impoSMliility of I mi tat mg 
(toointenseX !• t47i t54; imitative, how 

much truth necessary 10, i. aa; effect 
of aasoebtion upon, i. 6s; delight of 
great men in, iii. 246; cause of practi¬ 
cal foiliircs, three centuries' want of 
police, iii. 946 : medisBva) love of, 
iii. 331 : Greek sense of, ill. 909: 
brightness of, when wet, iv. 337; differ¬ 
ence of,, in mountain and lowland 
scenery, iv. 337 *, great power in, sign 
of art intellect, iv. 53; why apparently 
unnatural, when true, iv. 38, v. 304; 
of near objects, may be represented 
exactly, iv. 38; of the earlhi iv. 37; 
in stones, iv. 193, 994; in cryslalfine 
rodts and marblei, iv. 100, 103, 104, 
133 , 139; of mosses iy. 193, v. 96; 
sofemn moderation In, ii. 335, 337; of 
mountains, t. 147, ijB, iv. 341; on 

F F 
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buildings, itni^ved by age, L 96; of 
the open sky, i. ; of dou^, v. tiy^ 
>33* reftei'ted on water, n, 
^9^7 ; of foaiDi ii. 78 : of old masters, 
I. i47>i49: of (he Apennines, con* 
trastu with (he Alps, iii. sea; of 
water, ii. 76; the painters own proper 
work, V. 303 

Colourists, coDiritMt of, iv. 38; ad van* 
tagert of, over chiaroscurUts, iv. 45; 
great use of green 1>y, i. 149 (note); 
seven supreme, v. 305 (rKHe); great, 
painting of Min colour, v. jns, 304 
Completion, in art, when professed, 
ihuuid be rigorously eaacicd, ii 933; 
of portraiture, iii 86; on what de* 
pending, V. 175 ; meaning of. by a 
good painter, v. 175<186 ; right, v. 
ada (note); abused, v. 965 
Cumpnsem, great, habit of regarding 
rebtions of Oiings, V. tya, 173; Uvter* 
‘ mi nan I sketches of, v. 176 
Compositinn, dcfinitl<xi of, v. 250; u*<of 
simple conceiHions in, ii. 397; harmony 
of. with true rules, ii. 999, lib 8^; 
transgrebsiwi of bwsalUnraMc in, iv. 
267; true, not (irorluced by rules tr. 
1 so > necessity of every part in, v. 
154: true, the noblest condition of art, 
V. i 53 (notO< b'v of help in, v. 159; 
great has always a leading purpose, v. 
>59i law of perfectness, v. 281 
Conception, simple, nature of, ii. 996; 
concentrates on une idea (he pleasure 
of m.my, ii. 341; how connected with 
veiled knowledge, ii. 997; of nn^ 
than creature, iinpossibic loireaturci ii. 
983, 360, 369; utMiperhuman form, ii 

• . . * . • ! 
nmbigniiy of things licaiitilnl dianges 

by its Indivtiiiciiiess, ii. 341 ; partial, 

is none, v. 184 

f'emsciaKe, power of association upon, 

ii. 189 

('oiKsUtence, is life, v. 151; example uf 
its power, jewels 'Hit ul mud, v. 159 
Crests, mounlaui, formation of, ii. 24. 
iv. 191, 199; forms of, iL 24, iv. tga- 
906 't beauty of, depends on rad bn t 
curvature^ iv. 194, 199 ; so1nelit^e^ like 
fl.ikcs of hre, ii. 9 
f'rjmean War, iii. 319-318 
Critidsm, iiniKwtance w truth in, i. 4^; 
quaiiHcationa neceasary to good, 11. 
M5r 146; technical knowledge neces¬ 
sary i« 4, 5; judidQUS i* ro, iL 
148: rmxlern, general (ncapabiliiy.*ind 
inconsLmcncy uf, ii. 147, >48 ; general, 

iii. t 6 ; when to be contenus^ iL 6 j ; 
true, Iii. 29 

('urvature, a law of nature, iL ooo, iv. 
1861 (wo sorts of linite and inllnitc, 

iv. a6i; indniiyof, in nature, iL 901, 
iv. 983: curves arranged to set olT 
each other, iv. 983 ; beauty of. ii 900, 
iv. 943,2361280; rauiy of moderation 
in, iL 935 : talue of apparent proper- 
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tion in, ii 91^ 914; laws of, In ireesi 
IL 199. ; m running streams and 

torrenU, n. 99, too; approximation of, 
to right lines, adds lieauty, iv. 9 $ 6 , 
961; in mountains, produced by rough 
fracture, iv. i$6; beauty of catOMry, 
iv. 963 ; radiating, the most beautiful, 
iv. (note); measurement of, iv. 
969 (nou); of i>eds of slaty trysiaU 
lines, wavy, iv. 144; of mountains, iv. 
974, 979, 2B0 ; of nignillei, iv. 179, 
185; in Stems, v. 19, 5$ ; in^ Inanches, 
V. 38, 63; loss of, in engraving, v. 306 
(note) • * 

('ustom. power of, iL 179,186, 908, 
twofold operation, deailens sensittinn, 
con Arms alTectionf ii. 179, >86, 187 ; 
WonUworth on, iii. 280 

f>ANrr.aone of (he creative order of 
poets, ill. >48 (note): and ShAkrpearc, 
difference lieiwceri, iv. 363 (note); 
cumpareil with .Sioit, hi. 255: demons 
of, V. 947 ; M.'Uenieiit of doctrine 
(donation of heathen), y. 999 

Dantes self-command, liL 139; clear 
perception, liL 149 1 keen perception 
of coUnir, iii. *209, 910, 9 t 9 , 211, 924 ; 
dediiiienets of Ins Inferno, compart 
with indebmlencss of Milton's, iii. 
900 *, it^l iand^mpe, iii. 903; poem, 
fi>nnality of landscape in, iiL 9 oO| 902 ; 
dcscripiion of Hume, lu 311; descrip* 
tion nl .*1 wood, iii. 905; umkcs moun¬ 
tains altodes of misery, iii. esi; aud is 
insensible to their broad forms, iii. 
929; conception of rockK, in. avt, 297 *, 
declaration of metJnrval faith, iii. 208 : 
ilcJighi in wlkite clearness, of sky, hi. 
9ia; iciest of the highest art, reprodne* 
tvxiof lilt aspects of things yast ami*, 
present, Ui. 191 idea of hnppme&s, iii. 
907; representation of love, iii. 94; 
hatred of rocks, iii. 997, 963; repug- 
n.uice to mountains, iii. 2291 symbolic 
use of cidour in bewn rock, iv. 105 
(note); carefulness In dcfinhigcolour, 
ill. 9<3t Vision of Lcxih and Kachel, 
iiL 906 I use of the rush, as emblem of 
humility, ilL 816; love of the dednite, 
111. 900 , 702 , 313 ; love of light, iii. 932, 
9U; .Spirit of Treachery, v. 993; 
tieryou, Spirit of Fraud, v. 994; 
univerMlity, .Straw Street and higfiest 
heavens, hi. 79 

Davut, King, true gentleman, v. 953 

Dead, the, can receive our lionour, not 
our gratitude, i. 6 

Deatfi, fear of, v. 993, 930; conijues^ 
over, V. 9 |o ; vulg.'inty, a form uf, v. 
265; English and European, v. 284; 
following the vain pursuit of wenUn, 
power, and^ beauty (Venice), v. 394 : 
mingled with b^uiy, iv, 317; of 
MoseH nr^ Aarcm, iv. 369-3711 con* 
Irasted with life, ii. 9^1 

IMbris, curvature of, iv. 971, 277, 978; 
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lines of projectiofi prodaced bjr, iv. 
391 various angles iv. 302; effect 
of genite streams iv. 374 ; torrents^ 
how destniccive to, iv. 273 

inception of the senseH, not ibe end of 
art, I. 31 , 66^66 

Pecision, lo\*e of, leads to vil^oua speed, 

Decoration, arohUecAral efTecta ^ light 
on, i. 98; use of, lu reprcsenling the 
supernAtuial, iu M 

Deity, revelation or, Iv. 83; presence of, 
manifested in the clouds, iv« 6i, 84; 
modes of nSnifAtalion of, in the 
Bible, iv. 60; faU mountain bnikling, 
iv. T35; warning of, in the mountains 
iv. 333 \ art reirresentaijons of, meant 
only us symbolic, ill 103: purity, ex¬ 
pressive of the presence and energy <if, 
li. 931, S32; Hnish <if the works ji. 

i communicati<m of truth to 
men, it. 387; (ircck idea of, ni. t6f- 
i6g I modern ide.( of as sepcirated from 
tlie life of nature, hi, 167; prvsenceof, 
in nature, i. 52, in. >^1!*' 

festatirui of the, in nature, 11. S 4 » 
187; kive of nature <kvelo|)s a sense 
of the presence and power of, hi. 266 ; 
direct est niamfestahon of itie, v. 192 

Deflection, law of, in trees v. vs, 3s 

Delnvigne, Caslmir, ** Ja toilette de 
0 >Astauce,'* iiJ. i$s 

Details, use of variable and invariable, 
not the criterion of poetrv, iii. 6^: 
I ^roll's Use of, ill. 7: careful dravdng 
ol, liy great men, iii. 117 ; use of Ught 
in understand in g architectural, i. 98; 
swift execution secures {lerfection of, 
i. 191 * Dise .nnd vicious treutinvnt of, 
by old maiters, 1.6^88 
)evil, ibe. belli liy aunie to lie the world's 
lawgiver, v. 331 

*' Discord," in Homer, Spenser, and 
Turner, v. 396’398 

ili.staiicc, cflect of, on our perception of 
objects, iu 3, 8-10; must somecimes 
lie sacriflcod to fureground, iu 41 
eflect of, on pictorial colour, iv. 61 • 
: expression of infinity in, ii. 195; 
extreme, characterized by sharp nut- 
lines, ii. xx ; eflectof, on mounlains, U. 
6, 10; early nuisters put details into, 
>77 

|logi as painted by various masters, v. 

. 316,318,245,349 

Dragon, of Scripture, v. 291; of the 
(jreeks, v. 287*394 ; of Dante, v. 294 *, 
nf Turner, v. 395-300 

Drawing, noble, mystery and character* 
isiic iv, 53^1, real power of, never 
confined to one subject, ii. 143: of ojoun- 
tun forms, il. x6, 35, 36, iv. i6t, 183, 
183, 236; of clouds, V. 108 (note), iis: 
nceexsary to cdiicaiioni v. 316(note): 
flgure, of Turner, i. 179; Ii^dscape of 
old and modem painurs iii. 328 : dis* 
tinctneas of, iii. 33; of Swiss p^ee. 


iv. >88: modem, of snowy mouDtaJns, 
unintelligible, 11. 27; as taught in 
Kncyclopmdia Hritannica, iv. 386: in* 
violable canon of, *'draw only what 
you xee," iv. 15: should be taught 
every child, iii. 366 

Eaxth, general xtructiire of| ii. i ; past 
and present condition of, iv. 133-13^; 
colours of, tv. 36 : the whole not habit¬ 
able, iv. 9r, 92 : noblest scenes 
seen hy few, x. 104: prepnratioxx of, 
for man, v. 3: sculpturing of the dry 
kind, iv. 85 

b^conomy ofl.tbour, v. 3x5 

Education, value of, iii. 43; its good and 
lad efleci on enjoyment of beauty, lil 
63; of Turner, lu. 396, v. 275*377 : of 
Scott, iii. 295; of tiiorgione, v, 374, 
375 i 279: 01 Durcr, V. 224 325: of 
Salvator, v. 328: geuerully unfavour*, 
aMe to loveofiuturc, iu. 385; miHlern, 
corrupt tasie^ iii. 85 ; li>i;icnl, a ureut 
waaI of tlie lime, tv. 386 ; love of pic* 
lure«ritue a means of, iv. 23, 24 : wnat 
to \k taught in, V. 315(note): whor it 
can do, in. 43; can improve race, V. 
351: of persons of xini|ile life, v, ji6, 

ji7(»i*>t«) 

Kmoiions noble and ignoble, iii, 10: 
tiue, geiiurnlly imaginative, ii. 139 

Knamel. various uses of the word, hi. 

3 X 3 , 31 { 

hmergy, iic.'essary to repose, ii. 320; 
purity a type of, li. ^28; how expressed 
by purity of matter, 11. 328; expres- 
^ns of, IU plants, a source of pleasure, 
n. 242 

Kju;Usn art rulmimited In the ibirteenth 
century, iv. j$t> 

Kiigraving, inifuoni'e of, i. 93 ; system of 
landMstpc, v. 38, 96, 537, 328(11010) 

Kvil, the indisputable fact, iv. 333 ; c,>ip. 
ttvity to, V. 209, 974 ;* contest with, v. 
374: C0Tic|ncrsu, v. 27^; recog nil ion 
urul conquest nf, essential to highest 
an, V. X98 209 , 3 to: war with, v. 333 

Exaggeration, laws and limits of, ii. 256- 
357: necessary on a dimlnixiied Male, 
ii. 358 

Rxcelleoce, meaning of the term, i. 14 
(note): in Ixmunage, wliat necessary 
tu, i. 7 : Ibe highest, cannot exist with¬ 
out (wsciirity, iv. 59 ; technical, super¬ 
seding expression, lii. 39 

Execution, meaning of the term, i, 33,32 ; 
three vias» of, it. 335, 336 (note); quali¬ 
ties- of, I. 3 », 34, 36 (nof»»);^dependent 
upon knowledge of truth, i. 37 ; essen- 
ial to drawing of water, li. 60 ; xwif^, 
detaiU best given by, i. 192; legitimate 
sources of pleasures in, 1. 23*35 ; mys¬ 
tery of, necessary in rendering space 
of future, i. tqe; rude, when the 
20urce of noble pleasure, it 234 (note); 
determinate, v. 35-^7 

KxpTcaxion, three dutlnct Khoob of— 
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Great, Pieudo, and Grotesque Ex> 
pressional, iv. 374; lebtle, ho*' 
reached, iv. (note), 60; influence of 
moral in animal form, 11. 90; perfect, 
never got without colour, Iv. 51 (note); 
iiniiion of expreMional, with leconic^ 

power, where found, lii. 38; .super* 
»eded technical excellence, iiU 99 ; 
of Inspiration, ii. 563, 363; of super* 
human character, how attained, ii. 
3 ^ 

Kye, focus of, truth of space dependent 
on, i. X 75-179; what seen by the culti¬ 
vated, IV. 67, 66; what seen hy the 
uncultivated, iv. te;when necessary 
to change focus of, i. 176, U. 85, 86; 
heenness of an arrUt'a, how test^, iv. 
167 

Facui.tv Th&okktic, deflmiion of, ii. 
167,171 

Fnculiy Esthetic, deflnition of, ii. 167, 
f^i 

Faith, derivation of the word, v. 157; 
developed love of nature, liL 330: 
want of, ill. 341, 34a; our ideas of 
Greek, iil. 161*163; the Scotch 
flirmer, iii. r8o: source and substance 
of all human deed, v. ts? ; want of, in 
ciiMical .vt, V. 3 J 3 ; right, looks to 
present work, v. ; brave and hope¬ 
ful, accompanies intellectual power, v. 
198 ; tmnquIlJity of, bekjre the Reform* 
ation, V. ; want of, in Dutch 
Afiisls. V. 3^3; of Veneibns, v. ai^ ; 
how shown in early Christian art, iii. 
49, tt, V. 197; in God, in nature, 
nearly extinct, iii. 343 

Fallacy, P.'ithetic. deflned, iii. 1^8; not 
admitted by greatest poets, iii. 149: 
lN>pe’s, iii. 150 ; emotional tempera¬ 
ment liable to, iii. 151; instances illus¬ 
trating the, iiu characteristic 

of modem painliijg^ iii. 160 

Fancy, functions ol 7 ii. em ; never seri¬ 
ous, il. 418; distinction between imng- 
inaiion and, it. ^15*330; restleasness 
of, ii. 319 ; morbid or nenrou\ ii 348 

Fear, destructive of ideal character, ii. 
376 ; distinguished from awe, ii. 376: 
exprewiions of. only Nought by impiuuN 
uainter». ii. 377; holy, dUluict from 
human terror, 11. 

Ferocity, always joined with fear, ii. 
376; destructive of idea) character, ii. 

Fie^ Sports, v. 248 

Fields. .SW Grass 

Finish, two kinds of-'-falladousand faith¬ 
ful, ill 10^; differecKe between English 
and continental, iii. ; human, 

often destroi's nature's, ill. to8; na¬ 
ture's, of rock, ilk Z08 ; of outline;s iii 
tio; vaiD, useless conveying additional 
bets, ill. tit, 119 , V. 369 (note); in 
landscape foreprounds, 1. 19?; mys- 
leriousnets of, i, t6i; esteemed essen¬ 


tial by pireat masters, il. 333, v. 369 
(note): infinite in God's work, iL 935 ; 
how right and how wrong^ k 74, 75, 
ill. 106, 109; of tree stems, liL 1 to 
Firmament, defliiition of, iv, 78, v. 145 
Flowers, medimval love of, iii. 163; 
mountain variety of, iv. 338; typical 
of the passing And the excellence of 
human life, uk'exy; sympathy with, 
ii. 349, V. 87; 00 subiimity in, v. 89; 
alpine, v. 87; neglected by the ^eai 
painters, V. 90; two chief peculiarities, 
v. 91; beauty of^on what depending, 
V. 95 (note) 

Poain, two conditions of, Ii. 103; diffi¬ 
culty of representing, ii. 40^; appear¬ 
ance of, at SchafThauseii, ii. 78; sea, 
how different from the "yeast" of a 
tempest, ii. 109 (notO 
Folisge, an element of mountain glo^, 
iv. ; unity, variety, and regularity 
of, 11. 193*1^; fts painted on the 
Continent, ii. 130: and by Pre* 
Raphnelites, IL ijt; study of, by old 
masters, tu 113 

Forties, F^tssor, description of moun¬ 
tains, t|uol9d, iv. 174, 936, aaS 
Forei^ound, finer trutns of, the peculiar 
business of a master, ii. 46 ; lesson to 
be received from all, iL 33; mountain 
attract I veness of, i. 91; of ancient 
masters, iu 44; increased lovelmeM 
of, when wet, iv. 337 ; Turner's, il. 63- 
113 ; must soinetiiTws be incriftced to 
distance, k 176, 177 

Form, chiaroscuro necessary to the per* 
ception of, i. 63; more important tnan 

(note); iiiultiplicity of, in mountains, 
Ik ti. 19; animal, typical representutioi) 
of, ik 359, 353; without colour, ii. 
50; wimout texture, Veronese and 
Ai^seer, ii. 350: ^ naiural curvature 
of, ik 314, 915; animal l^uty of, de- 
penis on moral expression, il. 949; 
what nc«s^ry to the sense of beauty 
in organic, ii. 345; (deal, ii. 954, iii. 
76; animal and vegetable, ii. 355-3^7 ; 
ide^l, destroyed by pride, sensuality, 
etc., ik 393, 373 : rendering of, by 
phocogTupny, iv. 59,60 ; mountun, Iv. 
132, 136, 176^5^4 : natural, variety of, 
inconceivable, iv. 163! of aiguilles, 
how produced, iv. 165, x86; beauty of, 
dependent upon curvature^ li. 200 * 

French art culminated in thirteenth Cen¬ 
tury, iv. 350 

Fuseli, quotatioax from, i. 16, ii. 300, 300 

Gbnii/s, unrecogni^ at the time, i. 6, 

7; not the result of education, iii. 61; 
power of, to teach, ii. 333 
GentUiiy, an Knglisb idea, iv. 4 
Gentleman, the characteristicaof a, sens¬ 
ibility, sympathy, courage, v. 353-963 
German religious art, "piety" m, lit 
949 
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Glacier, deacripiion, 1 v. 130; octioo of, 
W, 154; gradual s^ener of mountain 
form, IV. 169 

Gloom, of Savonrd peoMutt, iv, 311: 
appearance ol^ in southern slope of 
Alps, iv. 388, 3^ Mountain 

Gneiu, nature of; iv, 199, mo; c^our 
of, iv« 137 : Matterhorn composed of, 

iv. t53 ® 

God. Deity 

Gottbelf, works of, iv. 196, v. 31^ * 

Graceful new, of (Wplar grove, tii. 173: 
uf wdlow, ¥, 66; ot Venetian art, v. 
9ta • • 

Gradation, suggestiveof Inflniiy, ii 901: 
neceaury to give facts of form oikI 
(lUiance, L 13^; progres'i of the eye 
shown in scnjiUjility to etiTects (Turner's 
Swiw towrenX iv. 67-69; in a rose, iv. 

Granire, qualities of, iv* T03-107; colour 
of, iv. 299 

Grass, uses of, ill. 917 ; type* of humility 
und checrfuliievH und w the pasung 
away of human Ufe,ili« sts, 917, v. 9$; 
Greek mode of regarding ns oppo^ 
to mediA'vni, iii. eis? enamelled, 
llniue'e ''green eimmel,** description 
of, iii. ais-ais; damp, Greek love of. 
iiL 912 [ careful drawing «)f, by Vene* 
liajis, iii. 300; mAMs love of, lii. 91^: 
first element of lovely landscape, iiL 
913 

Gratitude, from what arising, ii. 170; a 
duly to (he living can't be paki to the 
dead, i. 69, 70 

Grealnees, tests of, ii. 59, 53, iii. a48*3so, 

v. 269. .V«v Art, Artists 

Greek conception of tjodhead, iii. 161> 
167; art, spirit of, 901, 906 ; poet^*, 

* purpose of, the victory over fate, sin, 
and death, v. sot; relieion, the man¬ 
ful iitruggic with evif, v. 9c3'-905; 
ideas of trulhrulncu, v. 257, 938; 
mythology, v. 987-294, a 9 f 5 i « 97 . Wl 
culture of human ueauiy, iii. 170, 
tS8 ; belief of the presence of J>eity in 
nature, iii. 169, 163 ; absence of filing 
for the picturesque, iii. 178; lielief in 
}>articul.*ir gods ruling the elements, 
lii. 163-170; and inrabcval feeliim, 
difference between, iii. 908 ; ideal of a 
God, ii. 370 \ faitli, compm^ with that 
of an old Scotch farmer, iii. 180 ; feel* 
Ing .‘iboiit waves, lii. x6i; indiflerence 
to colour, ill 209-212; life, healthy, 
iii. 167 ; fonnalism jjf ornament, hi. 
299 not vluon.sry, iii. t8o: delight in 
trees, meadows, garden, laves, pi^ 
lars, flat couiilry und damp graw, iii. 
172-278; preference of utility to 
buuiy, iii. 169, 175-6; love of order, 
ill lyi-a, 181: coins, v. 35, 36; 
description of clouds, v. 234 *140; 
design, V. 189-190 

Grief, a noble emotion, il 978, 979, iii. 
a? 


Grotesque, third form of the Ideal, iii. 
89-95; three kinds of, iii. ^; noble, 
ill. 90: true and false (mediseval and 
classicsd} griffins, iii. 97*103; Spenser's 
description of Rnvy^ ui. 91, how fitted 
for illumination, 111. 95; modern, iv. 
374*369 

Gtotciique Kapressionnl, iv. 374 ; modern 
example of, "Gen. Fhvrier turned trai¬ 
tor," IV. 376 

Hahit, errors induced l>y, embarrasses 
the^udgmeni, iL 279; modifying effecia 
of, li. 286; power m, how typihedi iv. 
ao& Custom 

Heavena, meant in Scripture, clouds, iv. 
8r: relaiion of, to our glo^ iv. 6t, v, 
09; presence of God in, iv, I3; He¬ 
brew, Greek, and iAtin names for, v. 
144-146; meaning of, in 29ih Psalm, 
V. tad, 147 

Help, habit of, ihebest pnrtof education,« 
v. 316 (note) 

Helfmilncss, law of, v. i^t, 159: of inven¬ 
tive power, V. 187. Stf Conaisience 

Homer, a lype of the Greek mind, iii. 
160; pueucoJ truth of, iii. 25^; idea 
of tlie .Sea*pnwer, iii. 260; intem<c 
realism, iii. 175; conceplioji of rocks, 
ill. 999, 997 ; pleasure in woody been* 
my, iu. 274, 209 ; love of aspens, liii 
173; love of symmetry, iii. 17s; plea* 
sure ill utility, iii. 175, 176; ideal of 
landscape, iii. 171 *273; feelings trace¬ 
able in hU allusion lo flowers, lii. 216; 
Michael Angelo compared to, by Key- 
Holds, iii. 23: poetry of, v. 903 ; lliu 
and Odywey of, v. 903, 296; hb 
"Discord," v. 297; ihe victory over 
fate, sin, and tleaih, v. 209; heroic 
spirit of, v. 904 

Hooker, his definition of a law, ii. 935 ; 
referr^ to, iL 165,269, 178 ; quotation 
from, on Divine Unity, ii. 203; quota- 
tkui on exactness of nature, 11. 933 

Horse, Greek and Roman treatment of, 

V. 948, 349 : Vandyke, first painter of, 
v. 949 

Huinihty, means a right estimate of one's 
own powerSf iii. 248; how symbollred 
^ £^te, iii. 216; a test of greatness, 
ill. 348; iTKuIc.'ited by science, iii. 944; 
necessity of, 10 enjoyment of nature, 
iiL 357, iv. 66; grass, a type of, iii. 
924-318, V. 95; id inveollve power, v* 
1B6 I disluiguuhmg mark between lUe 
Christian and Pagan sjnrit, iiL 916 

InKAtf dcftiiition of the word, 1. 26 ; its 
two referring to imogiiidiion or 
to perfection of typo, ii. J09-110; how 
lo^be attained, 1. 41 ; form in lower 
animals, it. 254; form in plants, iL 
95s; of form to be p^scryed in an by 
exhibition of individuality, ii. 959; 
the bodily effect of intellect and moral 
ieeliogs on, U. 261-266; form, of a hat 
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variety susceptible, U. 366 ; of humu 

■form destroyed by ex|^e»#«ion of cor> 
rupt passions, ii. 973,978; of humanity, 
how tu be restored, ii. 96s, s66, 970; 
form to obtained only by |Mrtraiture, 

ii. 369, lit 76; form, necessity of love 
to the perception of, ii. 9^ i8n; 
pictures, 4iiterpreters of nature, iil. 

« general, of cla',»ical landMape, 
V. 93s i modern pursuit of the, iii. 64 • 
4.1 ; Angel lean, iil 46. 55* 24s : 

raise Kaphaclesquc, iil 50-^5 

Ideal, the true, failbfiil purkuic of. tn the 
business of life, ill. 43 ; relaiion of 
modern stul^uresque to ilie^ iil 61; 
operation ul; >ii. 75: three kinth of-- 
I’nriivt, Natiiratisi, and (irutcsipie 
(A«e below), iii. 69 

Ideui, true grote^ue, ul 74-69; limited 
expression of, iil ^9 

Ideal, true ruiturahsr^ character ttf, iii. 

• 61-98 ; high, ntccssuy of reality in, til 
69, 90, toe, 10^ ; itso|Kration 011 htS' 
toriral art, iii. 84 67 ; in landscape 
produces the^ licroir, v. 195 

Jduil, true puriM. iii. ^-74 

Ideal, fala^ various form^ of. iii. Tt2 i 
residU of pursuit of the, iiu 59, 61; 
religious, ni. 49 -60; w«U cxceutetl, 
dulls perception 01 truth, iii. 48*${; 
Itrolanoi iii. 59-67 > of the modcru 
drama, iv. 31s, 313 

Idi^l suMrhutnan, ii. 359*371 • expres* 
sion ol, by utmost degree of human 
benulyi il 361 

Ideality I not confined to one age or cim* 
dition, il a6o; expicxsiblc m uit, by 
abstraction of form, colour, or tea to re, 

ii. 367 

IkUiminalJon, distinguished from paini mg 
by alsencc uf sliadow, iil 96; pig- 
niente used in, iil 213 ; decline of thv 
art of, to what traceable, iv. 350« ^ 
MSS. in lliirteentli century, illustrat¬ 
ing treatjnent uf natural form, iil 197, 
198, iv, 71, 72, 73; of MSS. in nf- 
tdentil century, illusirating treatment 
of landscape an, iil T92; of MSS. in 
sixtcunth century, illustTating idea nf 
rocksj iii. 229 ; of mlsMls, illustrating 
later ideas ol rocks and precipices, iv. 
95O ; of misMit in Kritish Museum, 
illusir.iiirig (terniAn love of horror, tv. 
jet; of MSS. in fifteenth century, f ler* 
man coarseness c*mtR(stcd with grace 
ami tenderness uf ibirieenth century^ 
iv. 327 ; representalioa uf sun in, Jii. 

.105 

liiiaginatloo, threefold operation of, 11. 
; why so c.illed, iii. 127; defined, 

ii. 300; lunciions of, ii. 167, 292, 3^, 

iii. ^4, iv. 27 ; how sirengihened by 
feeding on truilt and extenutl laturv, 
il 339; tests of presence of, li. 30j), 

335 i implies self-ibrgctruincsa, 11. 
47: impuTinncc of, In ait, ill 38; 
Duguld Stewart’s definition of, il 292, 


Painters 

993: conscious of no rules, il. 40^; 
nuj^ use of accurate knowledge, 11. 
259, iii.^59: noble only when truihfiil, 
n. jsi, tv. 99; entirety of its graxp, i. 
168,172, V, i8t, 184; lU delight in ^e 
cbiracter of repo^ tl 219; verily of, 
iu 419,336,356, iilM* 102. Ill; power 
of, u. 306, 354* >“• 8, 9, 968, iv. 16, 29 ; 
calmneia essentia to, v. 164 ; always 
the seeing and asserting faculty, in. 
201 :* ch.srm of expectant, iv. 126; 
plcusute derived from, how enhaiiced, 
III. 268; highest form of, 11. 9 ^; always 
right when left tositaeif, Iii. lox ; how 
excited by ntotiniain scenery, iv. 215, 

V. 909 , an, 21a ; iiiHuenee ol clouds 
on, V. 136 ; searching apprelienMon of, 
il 412-314, 31B, M2, 336, 3^5, iii. 
loi ; niscniguished from fancy, 11. ji 
319, .443-340 ; signs of, in language, ti. 
315; how shown in sculpture, ii. 333- 
345: work uf, distinguished from c«un* 
poMtiuii, 11 304 *307; what necessary 
to formatioi) of, v. 185-6 
Iniagiiunion, penetrative, il .4i2«34o; 
associative, ii, ^•311; contemplative, 
il 350 <359 

Imitation, ptwerurdeceivbii^ the senses, 

1. 19: why reprehensible, i. t8, 10, 91, 
66, il 143 ^ no picture good wliicn dc« 
ceives hy, >. 24 ; when right, in archi* 
leciurai ornament, ii. 354of flowers, 
V. 89; was least v.ilued in the thir* 
teemh century, iil 20; general pleasure 
in deceptive efTcci^ uf, iil 16 ; when 
maile nn end of art, I (6, 139 ; l>cgai), 
as a fcDture of art, about 1 400, iii. 194 ; 
uf what impossible, i. 142, 154, ii. 102. 
222, iil 21, 121 ; V. 89 ; definition of 
ideas of, i. j 2. 72 

Jiifinily, cx]>rvssed 111 nature by curvu* ' 
lure and gradation, ii. 43-46 ; of gru* 
datimi, 1. jtM>, 21^, il 2 di ; of variety 
in nature's colouring, I 158,164, ii. 56, 

iv. r74; of natures fulness 1. 184; of 
rluuds I 708, 324, V. 107, Ml ; of 
detail in mountains, ii. 20, j 8 ; of cur* 
valure, il 45, 215, iv. 256-260, v. 
38 ; exprossed by distance, lu 19s; not 
im^icd by vastiiess, il 203; the cause 
of mystery, iv. 73 ; of mountain vege< 
tation, iv. 281; aliscncc of^ in 1 bitch 
work, V. 70; general delight iiii il 
19O, 197 

Inspiration, the expiession of ihe mind 
of a God-made great man, iii. 136; 
expression of, on human form, ii 361 ; 
coniUtlon of pn^hetic, iil 151 
Kotellect, how afiecied by novelty, ti. 
207; how connected with pleasure tie* 
rii^ from art. 1 11, 26: its operation 
upon the features, ii. 763; connection 
ut lieauty with, I 26; how iiifiuenccd 
by stale of heart, ii. 171, 264 *» affected 
by ciimaile infinences, v> 131,139; how 
rendered weak. v. 197, 198, 936: abuse 
uf, v« 256 (note); cuhure of, in me- 
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chanical aru, v. 3^5(notc); compcmson 
between Anselico^i, Salvator's Uurer's, 

and Giorgione's v, 974: b^uty of 
uniiaal form increased by expression of) 
ii. 2^8 ; decay of) ahown by love of the 
horrible, iv. 319; popular appr^btion 
of, tl 14^: influence of mountain seen* 
ery on, iv. 349-361; condition of> in 
KngUsh and Krciicb naiinns, from thir* 
teemh to frixteentb century, Iv. 350; 
^reut humility of, lii. 989 ; serion*tne*A 
of, lii. 280 I Mm^sihility of, lii. 158, 309; 
|H>wer of, in coiitrollin;; eiiMtions iii. 
156; ^ec5 w^ole tmih, v. 198; 
ltr«tlcst, not fuiind in minds of purest 
religious temper, v. 198 

liitenipemnce, nature and appliuitlon of 
the word, li. 166, T69 

Invention, chamcteristic of gresit art, 
ill. 38, 85 ; greatest of urt «)u.diiie>, 

>53 > insimctivo character of, iii. 81, 
84, V. 149, rsi^ evil of nnsipplictl, !• 
inS ; liberty of, with regnid to propor* 
tion, ii. 914: operation of O'u'neriao 
Topiigraphy), iv. 15, 9 99; "never 
loses an accident," v. 169: not the 
duty of yunng artists lu 150; verity 
of, V. 166; alw<enct of, how tcsl^» v. 
tS4* grandeur of, v. 180; materiil, v. 
I49>i^: spiriiuul, v. 187*339: sasrutl, 
a passionate fimluig, v. 158: of form, 
Mijserior to iuvcniion of CMinir, v. 304 
<nole) 

Jov, n noble emotion, ii. 169, Hi. lu: 
iiccGMlty of, to ideoii of beauty, li. 
179, iBj : of youth, how typifieil in 
bud'blnicturc ainl flowers tit* t97f • 
of humble life, v. 315 

Judgment, culture .ind regnlaluKi of, i. 
45 59, ill. 17^178; distinguislied fr<im 
taste, i. 25, ii. 188: right mural, rK*ce^ 
Miry to sen.se of lieauty, ii. 946; right 
technical knowledge necessary to 
formation of, ii. 158: eejuily of, illus* 
tnited by Shakspearc, iv. 354 *356; 
substitution of, for admiration, the 
result gf unbelief, v. 239 

KUATii, .subdued by the feelings under 
whkb he vvrites ui. 25a; description 
of waves by, iii. 160; de.scri|Hion of 
pine, V. 61: colouring of. Hi. 946; no 
real sympathy with, but a dreamy 
love of nature, iii* 258, 972: death 
<)fi V. 336; his sense of beauty, v. 
3*8 

Knowledge, connection of, with sight, i. 
31 : connection of, with thought, i« 42, 
43 ; communication of, railways and 
telegraphs, lii. 289 ; wliat worth teach¬ 
ing, lii. 285, V. 317 : influence of, on 
art. i« 42*'44, 228 \ necessary tu right 
juilgmeiit cn art, i. 112^ 113, ii. 138, 
140; highest foim of, is Trust, v, 157 : 
coldness of, V. 13; ; liow lu be rm* 


ployi^, V. 317 : refusal of, a fonn of 
usceticism, v. 312 

Labour, healthful and harmful, v. 31$, 
316, 3to, 320 

Lands, classed by their produce and 
correspunding kinds of art, v. 131, 132 
Landscape, (freek, iii. 169; efrs!Ct uf, on 
Greek mind, iv. 342; of flfteenih cen* 
tury, lit. 192 ; inMinsval, iii 192, iv. 
71-^4; choice of, influenced by national 
feeling, L it^; iinvelty of, iii 137- 
: love of ui, 26 c I bcoit'ft view «, 
ill. 255, 936: of bwibMrland, iv. 99, 
282, 263 (^1* Mountains, Alps, etc.); 
of Soutnern Italy, v. 926: Swiss, moral 
influciKea of, contnisied with those of 
Italy, iv, )29'*no; colours of, iv. 36- 
37: lowlaud, and nunmtain, iv. 336: 
grad.ition in, i. 179*173 : natural, how 
modified by choice of inventive arilstji, 
iv. 23, 25(tHMe); dependent for inter* 
tM on relation to v, 188, tpj , 
liow to in.'iiiiifai'tnre one, iv. 177 
Landscape Painters, aims of great. L 40: 
choice of trutht by, i. 6b-68; in seven* 
teenth ceniuryj their vicious and false 
h Si t7Si d. 58,1 ts * <knnnn and 
Klein ish, i. 82 ;c:hanicterisiics of Onich, 
V. 249, w: vulgarity of Dutch, v. 
S51; fCnqlish, i. 75 76, 64 8^ 
landscape Painting, modern, ii. 146*147; 
four true and two spurious forms uf, v. 
287* 169: true, dependent for its Interest 
on sympathy with humanity (the 
ilarx mitror'*), v. 189-194*. rnrly 
Italian school i>r, i. 73*78, ii. 363J 
emancipation of, from luritialusin, ui. 

Venetian school of, expired 1594, 
ill. 303, V. 906-913 't supernatural, ii. 

*dcil of, iii. 70-^4: 
delight in (juainl, iii. 299: preservauun 
uf xynuiieiry in, by greatest men, Ii* 
277 ; northern school o^ iii. 310: doubt 
as to the uMfuluem of, iii. r jj ; xyni* 
Imlic, iii. 194; topographical, iv. is* 
] hitch school of, i. 63; modern love of 
darkntsisuml dark colour,the "service 
of clouds" nh «37-*J9 
lARdic.*ipc l^iniing, Classical, v. 233- 
219: taste and restraint of v. 933; 
ideal of, 933 

I^ndscipe rainting, Dutch, v. 267*271. 
Landscape Palming, Heroic, v. 168-192. 
Lomdbcape Paimiug,Pai»toral, v. 944-250. 
Language of early Italian Pictures, i. 10; 
of Dutch pictures, u 10; diatiiicliun 
between ornamental and ex|>ressivv, i. 

9; painting a, i. 7; accuracy of, liable 
to imsinierpretatiun, iii. 5 
1 .AW, Davids delight in the, v. 143; 
helpfulness or consistence the highest, 
V. 14c-142 

lot we of Ittf'gruupirig, v. *94 96, 31 : of 
nuniflcAtion, v. * of vegeimioii* 

how exprexsed in early Italian sculp* 
ture, V. 47 



360 Modern 

l^f, JAAvegf hov treated by medieval 
ornamenularlittJt, iii. 194;« Amerian 
plane, iiu 196 ; of Alisma plantago, iii. 

: orhorbe^cheeinut, iii. 107 ; grvirth 
or, iv. 169, V. 3a ; lawa of Xlenectioo, 
Kodiation, and Succe»don, v. a4-a6; 
ribs of, law ofiubordination In, Iii. 107, 
V. as; lessona from. v. 33, 75; of u» 
pine, V. 77 ; of earth plants, shapes of, 
V, 98-95; life of, V. 3t-33, 40, 61; 
structure of, v. oo-ja; variety and 
aymnietry of^ il. 13;^, aa6,245; drawini^ 
or, l»y Venetians, iii. 303; drawinis 
by I>u(ch, and by Durer, v. 57, ^5 ; 
curvature in, iv. 364-366; mystery in, 
i. ^iBo. ii. la^; strength and hope re« 
ceivea from, li. r6s 

Liberty, seir*rcstrAincd, li. 335; love of, 
III nio^rn laiuiicupes Ui. aw; ScoUs 
love of, iii. 359 i reliaiotiN, orveiietiAJis, 
V. ao; : individual helpIcesneiiS (J* 

^ Mil)), V. 169 
IJdienv .SV# Moss 

Life, intensity of. proportionate to inien* 
sity of helpfulnexts v. i5o-r5i ; con* 
ncLlion of colour with, iv. 50,117 isS, 
,v. J07; man's, m M.an, Medimval 
l^lthty power, gradation, and precious* 
ness olj iv. 31-1$, 41,65. 66; niedia:val 
love of, iii. 193; value of, on what dc* 
pendent, ii. 61; how affected by colour, 
I. 6], 63 ; Influence of, in architecture, 
i. 98; table of gradation of different 
pauuers iv. 40; law of evanescence 
P'umer),iv.67;eaprcsbionof, by colour, 
I. 89, s6t -163 ; wiUi reference to tone, 
i* t 37 i 13S 'I411 clioractcrisnc of the 
thirteenth century, iv. 71; love of, ii. 
337 ; 939; a type of God, ii. a.ti; ptmty 
of, I. 1^8, ii. 338; how relulul to sh.a* 
(lows, t. iji, 164; hues of,^ tj9, 147, 
<50: high, how obtaineil, I. 138-139, 
173; high, use of while of Idealists to 
l)e distinguished from golden of Titian's 
school, h. 36B: 1 hitch, love of v. 344- 
3|5,36 j; effects of, as given by Turner, 
iv, 68 

l,jnieslone,coluur of, iiL 331-393 ; tables, 
iv. 132-133 

Lilies of faH, iv. 337; of prelection, iv. 
371; of escape, jv. 371; of rest. iv. joi: 
nature of governing, iv. rBo; in faces 
if. 263 ;uiid lib ting, ex pre»Mve of action, 
horjsontnl, of resl ana strength, v. 159; 
horUonularidanguhir, V. i 59 ;grnndcur 
of, consists in si in pi icily with variation, 
iv. 240; curved iv. 356; apparent pm* 
portion in, ii. 213 ; all doublfiil, rejected 
in armorial 1 tarings, iii. 189-100 
Literature, greatest not produced by re* 
liuiinis temper, v. 198; classiGil, the 
h^iool of taste or reslmint, v 333; 
spasmodic, v. 333; world of, divide 
into thinkers and seen, iii. 350; mod- 
cm temper of, iii. 341, 350-351 ; tepu* 
utioii of, on what dependent (error 
t ’anxitury), i. 1-3 
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Locke, quoted (hard to see well), t. 46-60 
IjOve, a noble emotion, iii. zo; colour a 
cy|M of, v. 307 (note); source of unity, 
ij. 3031 ^ connected with vital beauty, 
ii. 341; perception quickened W, i. 
47-^; want of, in some of the old 
landscape paintera, i. 66; flnUh pro¬ 
ceeding from, 1*74-75 ( nothing drawn 
rightly without, Gv. ^1; of bnghtneax 
in English cottages, iv. xta; of norror, 
iv. 330 ; charactenKiic of all great men, 
ii. 34a; higher than reason, ii. 35^; 
Ideal form, only to be reached by, ii> 
363 ; loveliest things wfbught through, 
iL 874, V. 333; g(^ work only done 
for, V. 131-333': and trust the nourish* 
ment of man’s soul, v. 333 
l.owcll, quotation from, v. 333 
l.owhinder, proud of his lowlands (fanner 
in "Alton l.<ocke"), Ui* T73-174 

Maomtuuk, relation of, to mhmteuevs, 
V. 169 *179: love of mere xiAe, v. 169* 
170: innuence of« on different minds, 
V. 171 

Man, Ids use and function, ii* 159: his 
business in the world, 43 » V t;three 
orders of, liL 373 ; characteristic of a 
great, iiL 24B; perfection of threefold, 
V. 314: vital lienuty in, il 361-283; 
present and former character of, iii. 
142-14^: iutelligihility necessary to a 
. grrat, iv. 71; oaapcaiion of plants to 
needs of, v. 9-3; influence of scenery 
on, V. 131-133 ; lessons learnt by, from 
natural beauty, v. 143-144; result ol 
unbelief in, v. 331 ; huw to gel noblest 
work out of, V. 332-335 : love and trust 
necessary to development of, v. 133 ; 
divided into five cloxscs^v. 155; how 
to peredve a noble spirit in, iv« 16; * 
when intcin|KriiCe, ti. 168; pursuits of, 
Imw divided, ii. 263; life of, the rose 
and cankerworm. v. 311-320; not in¬ 
tended to he^ satisfied^ by earthly 
lieaiuy, i. 194, iv. 125; \m happinsss, 
liow const it utecl, iiL 389, v. 314-317; 
MKiely nvcesviry to the development 
of^ iL 266; noblest tone and reach of 
life, V. 317 

Marble, domextic use of, iv. 361; fitted 
for sculpture, iv. 121; colours of, tv. 129 
Media;val, ages compared uith modem, 
UL 238; nut "dark,*' IiL 340: mind, 
how opposed to Greek, in. 163; faith, 
life the expression of m.Mi'.s delight in 
God'x work, iii. 308; admiration of 
humati Lenuty, ill. i8d ; knights, dL 
183,184: feeling respecting mouutainx, 

Iii. i 83-(84, 319-230, iv. ^8; want of 

gratitude, lii. 187; sentimental enpoy- 
ment of nature, ill. 183 ; dread of thick 
fuliaue, iiL 203; love for colour, iii. 206 ; 
dUlike of rugged Mone, iv. aq^; love 
ofciliCA. V. grieve of gardens, iiL 183 $ 
love of symmetry, iiL 189-190; neglect 
of earth’s beauty, v. 219-330,999; love 
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of definhioTT. iii. aoo; idea of educa¬ 
tion, V. 4; landscape, the ficldi, uL 
i8e-ei6; the rocks, iii. 91^936 
Mica, characteristics of, iv. 
ct)nnected with chlorite, iv. }o8; use of 
the word^ tv. 109; Aake of, typical of 
strength in weakness, iv, 939 
Michelet, ** L'Insccte/' quoted on mag¬ 
nitude, V, 171 • 

Middle Ages, delici^icy in Shak^ipeare's 
conception of, iv. 35S'3S7» Itaronial 
life in the, ^ 111*^183, 1B5; neglect of 
agriculture in, ill* 183; made earth a 
great batile-Held.V 4. S<f Medieval 
Mill, J. S., On Liberty, 7 , V. 169 , 
Milton, characterutics nf, ii. 993, Hi. 9^1, 
989; hU use of the term '"expanse," iv. 
79; and Dante's descriptions, compari¬ 
son between* il. 319, Hi. eoo; misuse of 
the term " enamelM ** by, ui 314; in¬ 
stances of I magi nation," ii. 993 
Mind, independence of, it. 3^: visible 
operation of, on the IxWy, 11. 363 
Minuteness, value of, v. 1^171; in¬ 
fluence or^ on dlfliereni minds, v. 171. 
.V/c Magnitude 

Mist, of what typical, Iv. 65; Copley 
Fielding's love of, tv. 71 
Mistakes greet,chiefly due to pride, iv.48 
Moderation, value of, ii. 935 
Modern age, characteristics of iii. 938* 
343, 953; costume, ugliness of iii* 94^ 
v. 963 (note); rninance of the |iast, ni. 
344; criticism, iv. 386; bndscnpe, ii. 
133, iii. 337, 967; mind, pathetic fal¬ 
lacy charactcriatjc uf| Hi. 160 
Moistiire, expressed by fulnc^ of colour, 
iv. 937 

Moee, colours of, iv, 124, v. 97; lasiuty 
and endurance of, v. 

Muunlaincer, false iheatrical idea of iv. 
313; reg.snicd ns a term of reproach 
by Shaksitt.arc, iv. 361; his dislike of 
his country, iii. 174; liardship of, iv. 
333 ; his life of "gloom," iv. 313 
Mountains, (r^valsg I kinks, Crests, Dd* 
bris, etc.), uses and functions of iv. 
87 ; influences of on artistic power, 
iv. 347 ; influence on purity of religion, 
doctrine, and practice, iv. 344; monkish 
view of iv. 369, iii. 330; structure of, 

H. 31^ iv. 144 \ nialeriatsof ii. 4, iv. 78; 
principal laws of, ii. i, 33; spirit c^, ii 
3 false cc^our of (.Salvator and Titian^ 

I. 147-148; inuUiplicity of feature, il 
30; iulncas of vegetation, iv. 961; con¬ 
tours of ii 33, IV. IJ5, i^, 177,270, 
303; curvature of ii. aO, tv. s8», 18$, 
^75» V 7 y appearance of ii ^12, 13; 
foreground, Wauiy of i 91^ iv. itl: 
two regions in, iv. 105; superior lieauty 
of iv. 57, 317, 339; false ideal of life 
in, iv, 313 ; oeconiposition, iv. too, 131, 
169, 303; ranctity of Hi. 1B7; lessons 
from decay of iv. 17^; r^uUniy and 
parallelism 01 beds lu. iv. 900; ex¬ 
aggeration in drawing of, ii 35if iv. 


170, 183; love of, iii. 339, 939, 947, iv. 
36S; neniions of, in Scripture, lit. 167, 

IV. ^; Moses on Sinai, Iv. 369; Trans¬ 
figuration,! v. 373 ;construction of N onh- 
em Ai^ne, iv. 979,3x7; glory, iv, 335; 
Hit the lowlands on their sides,^ iv. 87, 
mystery of^ unfathomable, iv. 249, 
tdo; material of Alpine, a ^pe of 
htrength in weakness, iv. 93a; Dante's 
conc^ionof iii. sip-aaoi 229; Dante's 
repugnance to, tit as^; influence of the 
Apennines on Dante^ lil aai; medieval 
feeling resii^ting, lif 183, aig; sym¬ 
bolism of in Dante, Hi. 998 ; not re¬ 
presented by the Clreeks, iii. 138 \ 
weuery not attempted by old masters, 
ii. 9; influence oi, iv. 349, 351; the 
lieginning and end of iintural scenery, 

Mountain^ central, their formation and 
a«ipect, it. 6^90 

Mountain gloom, iv. 300*435, life iif 
Alpine valley, iv. 311 Move of horror, 
iv. 317*333; KomnniMn, iv. 306; disease, 
iv. 3nfi; instance, Sion in the Valais 
iv. 3t3 

Mountains, inferior, how distinguished 
from central, H. 90*48 

M>*stcry, of nature, I. 34^ iv. 53, 77; 
never absent in nature, iv. $4; noble 
and ignoUe, iv 66, 69-70; ut execu¬ 
tion, necessaiy to the highest excel¬ 
lence. L ioo,iv. 60; in Fre*Kaphaelitisni, 
iv. 58; sense of delight in, iv. 65; 
Tunierian esseiiiiaf iv. 53-64; wilful, 
iv. 64-78 

Mythology, Hermissance paintings of 
III. 60 ; Apollo and the Pyihon, v. 
3to: Calypso, the concealer, v. 304 : 
Cvto, deep pl.aces of the sea, v. 135, 
api; Chrysaor, angel of lightning, v. 
137 ; Danae',, golden rain, v. 137 ; 
Tbnuides, Meves of v. 147 ; Dragon 
of Heeperide^, v. 909, 9x0 ; l%urybin 
tidal force of the sea, v, >34, 991 ; 
Fates, V. 289; tianten uf Kesperiucs, 

V. 967*300 : Goddess of Disi.ord, FCris, 
V. 296*299; Uorgons, storm<louds, v. 
> 35 * ^ 9 ' * Gmur, soft rain-clouds, v. 

S 5, 992 ; Hesperidei, v. 287, 289; 

ereus god,of the M-a, v. 136, 391; 
Itwrcys. malignant angel of the sea, v. 
138 ; I'houni.is, beneficent angel uf 
the sea, v. 135, 991 

Natumk, infinity of i. 60, 154, 158, 1S7, 
908, 214, iv. 30, 264, tf95 ; variety of, 1. 
95 * « 79 * il- > 5 , V. ; gradation in, ii. 
201, IV. 50, 158; curvature in, ii. 200, 
315^ iv. 261: colours ufj i. 49, 160, li. 
81, lit. 322 ; finish of lii. 108; fineness 
of iv. 366; redundancy of Hi. 143; 
balance of v. 203; inequality of, v. 
90 ; pathetic tratment of v. trt ;* 
Uways imaginative, H. 308; never dis¬ 
tinct, never vacant, i. 183 ; love of, 
intense or subordinate, classification 
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r>f writers, ; Im of, an uultc* 

ation of esanribj)Uy, lit. 37a ; love of 
(fDoral of kndbcape), iii. ; want 

of love of in old oi.iKters, 1 69, lu* 311« 
lights athI sliadows in, L 170-171, ii 
40, Iv. 46 ; organic and inorganic 
beauty of, ia. 16, 350 ; highest laeaiiiy 
rare in, i. 58, iv. 135; ^ymiathy with, 
ti. 343, 344, iv< 33^ 66 ; not 10 be 
painted, 1. 58 ; iniAgination tiepcmlent 
on, ii. 339 \ I10W modified b) Inventive 
pninter.% v. 176 : ns repre*Nented by oM 
ouulcrs, i, 70'73, 165 ; tr^tnirnt of, 
by old ]andsc.i|ic painters, i. 66 ; feel* 
iiii^ rcspyt ting, of inediuval i Irceic 
kiaiglit, iii. t6)-T84, 188, v. 38; draw¬ 
ing from (Kiicvxtopiulm llritunnKaX 
Iv. 388. .SV fleauty. Deity, c;reok, 
Media'val, Mystciy, 9 ^^<o Clouds 
Mountains, etc. 

Netiinuv^, modem love of, lii. ro^, tv. 

« 125*. vtitgariiy of esevssive, v. 361 

N err id A guard, the, v. 386'.too 

Niggling, ugly luisused term, v. ^: 
nie.*iiis disorganuutl and nKchanic.'il 
work, V. 36 

0 iu< 011' N c R, ei ]u (vatcni of * * futt h. ** ami 
rune of all (miri.iri deed, v. 158 ; higlicst 
form of, V. 158. 169 

Olascurky, law of, iv. 60: of intelligible 
an d un t n ic II i giblc |xt i ti lurs, iv. 71. .Vrc 
Mystery 

Ornament, .abstract, uMiacd liyAngetias 
iu 367: re.nliMl, as umx] !>>' Kibpinno 
Idppi, etc., ii. j68; Language uT, dU* 
tinct from langu.*igc of exjiression, i. 0 « 
use of animal f>rni in, ij. jss • nrclii* 
tvctural, L 96*^1 177 ; sy mb'die, ti. 
353 ; vulgar, iv. 366 ; in dress 
355; curv.iture in,iv. ’M ; typical, lii. 
1^ > syn I metrical, iii. 197 ; iii buck* 
grounds, iii. 194; floial, tii. 197-196 

* Outline exists only convention^ly in 
nature, Ui. iiu 

Paintv.ss, classed by their objects, ist, 
exhibition of truth, 3il, deception of 
senses, i. 66 *, cla&bcd ab coUmrists .and 
chiaroscuribts, iv. 46; functions of, iiL 
36; great, cluii.acteristics of, L 8, 114, 

ii. 56, 196, iii. 36 43, is*. 35, v. 184. 

ji8; great, UeatHienC of ptclures by, 
V. t8t-i86; vulgar charade risticb of, 
»• » 3 i» 256. 286, iii. 33, 61, « 45 » 

303; religwits, ii. 333, 3jo, 363, iii. 
44, 58, iv. 345 ; duty of^ with rcganl 
u\ rnnice of Mihject, ii- j66, iv. *7 
(note)i interpreters of nature, iii. 134, 
135; modern phi1osti)>hKal, error re- 
bpecting colour of, ui. 30; inuiginativc 
M\d unimngimitive, ii. 165 367 ; shouUl 
lasguidchd the imaginatiuii, id. .•os 
3 q 6; bkculicauf, y. 1^; Karly Italian. 

iii. 333 ; V. 34, 35, 367 ; Ve^ietuui, 1. 70, 
ti. 335i v.2o6'3io, 348; value of perso* 
uiticaiioit to, ill. 9a; coubahi between 
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northern and Italian in drawing of 
clouds, v. zjo : effect of the Refor- 
mation on, v. 340. Sre Art, Artists 
Patniing, a larigu.'t^^ i. 7 : opposed to 
speaking and writing, not to poetry, 
iii. 13 ; clnssjficattoj] of, ill 12 ; sacred, 

Hi. 44, hUtorical, iii. 38, loj; allegorical, 
delight of greatest men, iii. 94 ; of 
si<»ne, tv. 393 ; Idnd of conception 
necessary to, v. ft8i ; succebS, how 
/(Hind in, V 174 ; If the body, v. aso; 
differs from illnmiiiation in represent* 
ing shadow, iii. 96 ; in«ide of, xnb- 
ordinate to purpofi;, vPi8i; distinct* 
ivciy the art of colonrlng, v. 303 \ 
perfect, indisdnciness nere»wy to, 

>y* 59 i grc.*it, expressive of noblenesb 
of mind, y* i 7 j| 184. SfY TAnclsca|>e 
PniiUing. Aniiiul Painting, Art, 
Artist. Truth, Mediruvat, Kenaixsance 
P.ixt and present, sadty sundered, iv. 5 
Peaiy, v. 335*339 ; of monastic ism, v. 
•jff: chuk'eTieiu een the laliour of death 
and the pence of olivtticnce, v. 338 
Peifectnrss, law of, v. 174-166 
I’er*.ik'Ctivc, aerial, iii. iBs ; aiirial and 
tone, difference Iwtween, i. tyi; de* 
>(nseil ill tiihrcenth century nrt, iii. 

18; of clouds, v. tr;», 115 ; of Turner's 
dbTO'ains v. 337 (note) 

Phansniiun, ariisiic. ill. 58 
Phoiograplis give Tiiriierbn form, and 
Uemlirandtesipie chiaroscuio, iv. 60 
Pi(lures, IIse of, to give n precious, non* 
deceptive resemblance of Nature, 
iKibtesi charactcristiu of, iii. 134 ; value 
uf estimate by their comiilcteness, i. 

11,^ iu 148 ; Venetian, clioice of re* 
ligimis Mibjects in. v. 313 ; Ihitch, 
descripliou of, v. 367 ; ads an'ages of 
unreality in, til ly* 134 ; u ireutcd *. 
by uiuuventive artist^ iii. *ii ; of 
Venice at early nioin, ii. 72 ; uf cnoiiu* 
taincer life, is. 306-309. Realiz¬ 

ation, Kinidi 

l^tclurcxgue, nolileness of, dependent on 
vyiupeittiy, iv. 12 ; Tumerian, iv. 
2-14 ;dependent on absence of trim* 
ness, iv. 5 ; and un actual variety of 
form Olid colour . iv 7; lower, heart. 
lesK delight in dei ay*, iv. 9; treatment 
of Kicmes iv. 294; Caloix ^pire an 
instance of noble, iv. 316 
Plaginrisin, greatcal men ofteiie^t bsff* 
rowers, lii. 333 

i’lains, structure of, ii. j; scenery of, 
compared with mountains, iv. 336-337; 
sptnl of n^sose in, ii. 3 ; etTect of^dis- 
lance on, u. 5. Stf },Anv lander 
Plants, ideal of, it. 955-357; sense of 
beauty in, ii. 343, 250; typical of 
virtue, iii. 4; iiifivience of constructive 
pioportion un, it. 216 ; sympathy with, 
li 3^2 : uses uf. V. 2 < 4 : ** tented “ awl 
'Mmilding” eanh-planu and |Mllar* 
plants V. 7 ; law of succession m, v. 
35; seed of, V. 94 ; roots of v. 41 ; life 
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M, law of help, v. i^r; Mrawberry, v. 
94 ; Siaymbnum Ino, v. 03 ; Oxalis 
ncetOMlfa, I f ^ (note) ; Soldanella and 
ranunculus, li. 940, 258 ; black holly¬ 
hock, V. 926 

Vlciisure of overcoming diflicalties, i. la; 
sources of, in execution, i. 34; in lancV 
v:ape and architecture, iv. .436. .Vm 
P iciuree ^ I 

Pleasures, higher afl<ftlowcr, ii. 169-177: 
of senM, it 166: n taate, how to ue 
cultivate, U. 176 

I ^oetry, rh e suffi^t ion by the irtiaidnalion 
of noble groAd fd^ nolle emoiiun. Hi 
II, V. 154; UM of details in, iii. 7; 
coiiirusteo with history, Hi. 6*7 ; 
modem, pathetic fallacy character* 
istic iif, in. 137 

Poeu, too many second'rate, iii. 148; 
described, v. 158 ; two unler*! of 
(creative and reflectiveX iii* t49 
(note); itroat, have neutenese of, and 
command of, feelluKi Hi. 157; love of 
flowers by, v. 89; why not go^ jndges 
of painting, Hi. 1^7 
Popularity, 1. 3 

J^orph^ry, characteristics of, iv. 104 106 
J'oruailN rocopjiiiiim, no proof of real 
rusembinnco. i. 

i'onmiturc, use ot, by p;«intcr«. H. *.>4^9 
970, Hi. 76, 77, 88; necessary to ideal 
art, ii. 169 ; modern AKilishncsi, and 
insolence of, n. 173 ; Venetians painted 
praying, v. 21a 

Power, ideas of, i. 12 ; ideas of, liow 
rvceiveil, i. 32 : hiinginative, Hi. 37 ; 
never w.*vitcd, i. 12 ; sensntiiMiv of, not 
Ui he souglic in iiuperfecl art, i. 32; 
iiuportame technical, its relation to 
expre^sh iinl| ni. 

/Precipices, liow ordinarily produced, H. 
r9, iv. ifi ; ueiiend form of, iv. 9^; 
overhanging, in Inferhir Alps* 
steepness of, iv. 974; their .awfulness 
and Ixsaiity, iv, 935. 253 ; action of 
y*cars upon, iv. 141 ; r.irity of high, 
among secondary nilt% it, 30 
l're*l<aphaclite9, unwise in choice of 
subjet't, iv. 27: studies of, iii. 74 
(note); r.*ink of, in art, iii 235, iv. 63; 
mystery of, iii. 28 ; love of flowers, v. 
89; flower and leaf-painiingofyiL 131, 
V. 3 S 

I'ride, cause of mistakes, iv. 48 ; dc> 
siructive nf ideal character, H. ; in 
idleness, of metliss’al knights, iii. 164 J 
in Venetinn landscape, v. 212 
Proportion, apparent nnd constructive, 
ii. 310 918; of curvature, ii oiC, iv. 
357i ^5^ r how differing from sym¬ 
metry, iu 973 ; pr architecture, 1^214; 
Kurke'x error. H. 914 217 
Prosperity, evil consiliences of long- 
continued, ii. 130 *160 
psalm, 19th, meaning of, v. U4 148 
Purchase, w'iic, the root ot all bene¬ 
volence, V. 31s (nou) 


Puritans and Kontanists, Hi. 741 
Purity, the expression of divine energy, 
iL 296 ; type of Mnlc^oeei, ii. 931 ; 
how connected with ideals of life, H« 
232; of colour, li. 373; conquest of, 
over pollution, typifled in Apollo's 
contest, V. 310 ; of flesh pnliuing, on 
what dependent, il. 274 ; Venetian 
l^nitnff of the nude, v. 220. Seg 
Sensuality 

l^hoit, the corrupter, v. 320 

Ka\* 5, no ucrcejMion i>f, by old iiiastere, 
i. 303; now far to be represented, 1. 
204 

Keali^tlon in art. Hi. t 6 ; giadually 
hardened feeling, iv. 46 48; not the 
deception of the senses, iii.J7; J>ante*s, 

HI, 19. .Vr<’ Pictures 
Kelinceient, incaningof term, ii. 232 ; of 
apiriiiial and practical^ minds, v. 272- 1 
794 > unconnectod with toil iiitdu«or-r 
aiiie, V. 315 

Kgflccrioru Oil distant wuler^ H. 84 ct 
Ay.: effect <»f w.itcr upon, li. <9 61 ; 
to wliat extent vibiblc from .ilove, H. 

Keimniation, airength of, v. vm ; anent 
of, V. 240; cflei.t of, on art, iii. sj, v. 

7 JU 

Kelnlion, iile.*is of, i. 12, 77-28 
Kvligiun, ol the tircckA, v. 202-204 *, of 
Venetian p.ruiters^ v. 912: of i^ondon 
arxl^ V'cnice, v. 281 ; KngliKli, v. 390^ ^ 
Keruissance, ^nntmg of mythology, lii. 

80; art, it7 siii ond its Nrniesi'i, liu 94J ; 
sciisiuilily, IH, 81; biiUdcrs, v. 170; 
spirit ul, (piotatioit from Hrowning, 

Iv. <59 

Ke|H7M', a test of greatness m nrt. u. 
7t6 221, 758,169 ; char.octciistSi'Cjf the 
eiemal mind, H. 218 ; w.ant of, in the 
l.aocuon, li. 272 ; in scenery, li. 9 ; 
Turner's Kieu'* (plateX v. j6«>, 162; * 
instance of, in Sficliael Angelo's 
** league of Scr|,KntR,’* ii. 222 (note); 
how consistent with ideal organic form, 

»• * 8 ® 

Kvserve, of a gentleman (senMhHity 

habit ua IX v. 256 

KesHience, bw of, v. 79, yo 

Rest, lines of, la inouniams, iv. 268, 303 

Rcvelathm, v. 192 ^ 

Reverence, for fair scenery. Hi. 747; 
false ideoR of (Sunda;^^ religion), id. 
136: for ptouniainv id. 319: incul¬ 
cated hy science, HI. 244; Venetian, 

the Madonna lu tlie house, v. 915 
Reynolds, on thc^rand style of ininting, 
iiu 12 ; on the mfluciKe of Ijeauty, in. 

92 

Rucks, IV. 98-130 ; formation of, Iv. 107 *, 
divisicNi of, iv. 95, 97, 150; curvature 
of, iv. {43,145, 205; colour of, iv. lov 
116, 118, lao, 122, 130; clenvues of, 
iv* 379 1 great truths taught l)y, iv. 

9d; aspect of, Il 35, 37, iv, 9;, too, 
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114, 121; compound cryatalHoe, m 
97, tooj com^iu:C crystal] mOt cltar* 
acterlsiics of, iv. 102, 108, 110, 15^ 
199; abcy coherent, characterUtic:* c 3 , 

IV. 116, 199, 245; compact cohcmt. 

iv. 191 , 153; junciipii of xUiy and 
compact crysialline, iv. 111, t66, 107 ; 
undulation of) iv. 111, 119, 143: 

material uMn of, iv. 114-115, ii^iao; 
dfect of weather upon, iv. 99; effect 
of water on, iv. 205; power of, in 
KUpportiitg vegetation, iv. in, 123; 
varied vegetation and colour ofTi* IS 9 « 

contortion ^of, iv. 110, <44, 146, 1^; 

debris of, iv. 114: laimnation of, iv. 
118-120; limestone, jv. 124, 13^ 204, 
242, 252 : Miidstone, Iv. 124 I light and 
sh.ide of, ii. 40; overhanging of, iv. 

949* mediaeval landscape, 

lit. 219 *236; early tiainters* drawing 
of, 111. 226; Dante s didlke of, iii. 
• 220; Daniel description of. lii. 221, 
226: Homer 2 description of, iii. 222. 
228: classiud ideal of, ill. 177-170: 
Scott's love of, ii). ajr, 261. .*>cc 

.Stones 

Komanisnij modem, elTcct of on national 
tenipei, iv. 395; and PuritaiiUm, iii. 
241 

SAUSai KK, T)u, description of curved 
cleavage by, iv. 194; quocai ion from, 
iv. 286; on itnicture of mountain 
ranges, Jv. 166; love of Alps, iv. 
3 ®« 

Scenery, interest of, rootetl in human 
emotion, v. 189; aiaociations con* 
nected with, iii. 978-280; classical, 
Claude and PonssiJi, v. 238; High¬ 
land, V. 198; two aspects of, bright 
and dark, v. igp; of Venice, eflecus of, 

V. 228-219: of Nnicinl>?rg, effect of, v. 
324; of Yorkshire hills, effect of, i. 
17, V. 282 ; Swiss influence o^iv. 33^ 
364, V. 82-93: of the l^iie, v. lOo; 
effecl of inoiiiit.*ims on, iv. 335*337* 
Sfe Nature, Pictures 

Scent, di/ferent In the same flower, 1. 52 
Science, auhsvrvient to life, U. 164; 
n.itiiral, relation to minting. Hi. 292; 
* . "* 244 ; * 

eiice, ill. 244; every Mej) in, adda to 

its practical a|>pticabilUics i** *84; 
use and danger of, in rvbtioii toenjov* 
m«nt of nature, iii. 293; gives the 
essence, art the a*>pccia, of things, Hu 
293 * may mislead as to aspects, iv. 
379 

Scott, representative of the mind of the 
age in literature, Hi. 249, 253, 955; 
quotations fiiom, showing his habit of 
looking at iniuire, iii. 256; Scott'2 
love ofcolour, lii. 260-266 ; epjovment 
of nature associated with hisweaanesa, 
iii. 258-274; love of liberty, iii. 259; 
habit of drawing slight moraU fioin 
every scene, iii. 264, 965; love of 


oatund history^ lii. 263; education 
of, compared wjih Turner's, iii. 294; 
deicripticn of Edinburgh, iii. 261; 
death without hope, v> 315 

Scripture, sanctity of colour stated In; iv. 
^ V. 306; reference to mountains in, 

IV. 94,114, 368; Sermon on the Mount, 
iii. 392, 323 ; reference to Arma¬ 
ment, iv. 80, 8) (noteX 84; atten* 
tion to meaning m words necessary to 
the understanding of, v. 144-148; 
V^alnis, V. 144, 14^ 

Sculpture, imagination, how manifested 
in, iL 333 ; suitability 0 t rocks for, iv. 
i<A 117; instances of gilding and 
col4Mrin|| of (middle agesX H* 349 i 
statues in Medici (*hapd referreif to, 
it 356; at the close of sixteenth 
century devoted to luxury and in do* 
lence, iii. 60; of thirteenth century, 
fidelity to nature In, v. 47 

Sea, (tainting of^ ii. lot-iisj has never 
been painted, li. 58 ; Sianfleld^ tnith- 
ful rendering of, ii. 81-82; Turner's 
heavy rolling, ii. 104; seldom painted 
by-the Venetians ii. 70; misrepre¬ 
sented by the old masters, ii. 74; after 
a stono, effect of, n. 108; Dutch paint¬ 
ing of, H. ^^3; shore breakeni inex- 
pre^hle, it. 104;* Homer's feeling 
about the, iii. i6i ; Angel of the, v. 
130-148. Sff Koam, Water 

.Senvibility, knowledge of the lieautiful 
dependent on, i. 46 ; an attriliute of all 
tiolilc minds, i> 49; the essence of a 
gentleman, v. 252; w.mt of, is vulgar¬ 
ity, V. 264; necessary to the perception 
of facts, I. 40 : to colour and to form, 
difl’erence between, ii. 143; want of, 
in undue regard to appearance, v. 
aS 9 » want < 3 , in Dutch painters, v. * 
26^ 

Sensuivenesa, criterion of the gentleman, 

V. 253, 255 ; absence of, sign of vulgar* 
ity, V. 264; want of, in Dutch painters, 

V. 267 

.SenMCklily, destructive of (deal char- 
^ter, li. 273 ; how connected with 
impurity of^ colour, ii. 274j various 
degrees of, in modern art, 11* 276, iii. 
64: ImpreMdons of beauty, not cou* 
nected with, ii. 167. Su l^rity 

Seriousness of men of mental power, iii. 
942; w*aut of, ill the present age, ii. 
320 

Shade, gradation of, necessary, ii. 200; 
want of, in early works of nations and 
tiMii, i. so ; more important thait colour 
in expressing character of bodies, i« 
4^; disiinctDe%s of, in nature's rocks, 
ii. 41 : and colour, sketch of a great 
master conceived in, ii. 133 

.^hiiduw, cost) importance of, IL 61-63 ; 
strangeness of cast, Iv. 70; importance 
iif, in bright light, i. 164 ; variety of, 
in nature, L 158 ; none on clear water, 
ii. 61; 00 water, falls clear and dark, 
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in proportion to the quantity of surface 
matter, ii. 6t; aa given oy vanoiu 
nuuiers, iv. 4^-45; MuolourUu right, 
of chiaroKunste untrue, iv. 46; ex- 
anseration of, in photognipny, iv. 
60; rejection of, by meoisvnU, iii. 
191 

Hhaktpeare, hit entire sympathy with all 
creatures, iy. 3^354 • tragedy of, 
coiiipareu with G^x, v. 904 ; univers* 
allty of, ill. 87-I6 ; painted human 
nature of the sixteenth century, iiL 
67-8B, iv. 3^; of, ii. vea; bU 

religion omit fthind his equity, v. 
316^19; complete portraiture in, Hi. 
76^ 67-&$, iv. ,^55; penetrative im¬ 
agination of, 1). 314; love of lunc 
trees, iv. 363, v. $3; no reverence for 
mountainsi iv. 35^, 361 ; corrupted by 
the Renaissance, ly. 339 
She! Icy I con tein plat ive imagtitation a 
chAracteristic of, ii. 347 ; death with¬ 
out hope, V. 31c 

Sight, greater than thought, HI 370; 
Impressions of, ilcpendeni on menial 
obeervations, u 46, ^; elevated plea¬ 
sure of, duty of cultivating, it. iSt; 
df the whole truth, v. 353; partial, of 
Dutch painterh, v. 367 ; not valued in 
the present age, it. 160; IceenueeK of, 
how to be tested, ii. 19a ; importance 
of In education, iv. 36^, v. 317 
Simplicity. >econf] quality 01 execution, 
i. » ; ur great men, ill. 84 
Sin, Greek view of, v. 3u3, 336; wash¬ 
ing away of (the founiairi of loveX v. 
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Sincerity, a characteristic of great style, 
iii.^ 38 

Singing, should be taught to everybody, 
V. 317 (note) 

Size. .SVc Magnitude 
Sketches, experimental, v. 170-171; 
determinant, v. 170-171; commemor¬ 
ative, V. 171 ^ 

Sky, tfuth i. 194^357 ; three regions 
of, i. ao6; cannot Iw pamud, i. i$o, 
35 i pure blue, when visible, i. 344; 
ideas or, often convent icmal, L 1^; 
gr^ation of colour in, i. eoo; treated 
of by the old maMers as distinct from 
clouds, 1. 198; pronunence of, in 
modem landscape, iii. asi; open, of 
modern masters, i. 904 ; le^ns to be 
taught by, i. 195-196; pure and clear, 
nome poinling of, by earlier Italian 
and Dutch school, very valuable, ii. 
197, i. 76, eoo; «>peannc« of, during 
sunset, i. 151 ; effect of vap^ upon, u 
301 ^ varie^ of colour in, i. 314 ; re- 
fiectiOA of, in water, ii. 357 *, supreme 
brighinesa of, iv. 33-36; transparency 
of, 1. 198 1 perspective of, v« 114; en¬ 
graving of, v> loS (note) 

Snow, form of, on Alps. ii. I7**t9 ^ waves 
of, unexprsiiiUe, when Ibrming the 
principal element in mountain rarm. 


S|Ace, truth of, i. 173*193 < dehden^ 
of, in ancient landscape, i. 344; child- 
instinct respecting, ii. 189*190 ; mys- 
te^ throughout all, iv. 54*36 

S|Mriiual beings, their intr^nction Into 
the several forms of landscape art, 
V. 18B: rejected by modem art, v. 
9 a 8 

Spenser, example of the grotestiiie from 
description of envy, lii. qi; description 
of Ens, v.^ 397; description of Hes- 
pel ides fruit, v. 999 

Spring, our time for sta^'ing In town, v. 
^7 

Stones, how treated by meduuvalortibts, 
iv. 393-394 ; carefully realised iu 
ancient art, Iv. 393: fulhc modern 
Ideal, iv. 399: true drawing i»f, iv. 
300. . 9 ^^* Kock 

^tyiv* greatries4 o^ iii. 33-43; choice of 
noble Mibject, ill. 33; love of beauty, 
lii. 3t; Mncerity, iii. ys; invention, 
iiL 36; uuoution from Reynolds on, 
iiL 13 : falM use of the term, i. 86; 
Mr received opinions touch¬ 

ing, in. 1-15 

Sulmmiiy, the effMt on the mind of any¬ 
thing above it, i. 37 : Kurke’s treatise 
on, i|iioted^i. 16 » when accidental and 
outward, piviure«|ite, iv. 33, ^-6 

Sun, lir^l painted by Claude, ill. 305; 
early convenilomtl symbol for, ill. 305 ; 
colour of, punted by 'J'urnvr only, v. 

.Sunbeam's nature anti cause of, j. eoi; 
rcprehcntation of, by old masters, i. 

301 

Sunsets, S|> 1 endour of, Knapproachableby 
art, I 151; painted faithfully by Tur¬ 
ner ouly, L 151 ; why, wheti painted, 
seem unreal, L 153 

Supeibuoiani the, four modes of man!- 
{c«4ation, always in the furui of :i 
creature, ii. 359*360 

Superiority, diblinctioii l>etvreen kind 
and degrees of, ii. 145 

Surface, examples of greatest beauty of, 
iu 336; of water, impeifectly reflect¬ 
ive, Ii. 58; of water, impossible to 
pwni, iu 84 

Swiss, diameter, iv. 139, 130, 165; the 
forest cantons Under the Woods 
V. 85 

Symholivn, passionate expre^ion of. In 
Iximlurdic griflin, iii. 103; delight ^ 
great artUt^ in, ui. 94. in CalaU 
Tower, iv. 3 

Symmet^, type of divine justice, ii. 3t|- 
339; value of^ It. 3^; use of, in 
religious art, iu 33^, iv. 90: love of 
in medieval art. iiu tpo; appearoiKe 
of, in mountain iu 97; of curva¬ 
ture in trees, ii. 199. v. 34; of tree- 
stems, V. 50, 59 ; of clouds, I. ^ 

Sympathy, chmcleristics of, ii. 344, 


iv. 333 wreaths of, never properly 
drawn, 11. 17 
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^1$; condition of noble picturesquci 
iv. 9, 19 ; the foiindution of tniecriti- 
iii. ee; cunnings ajtwcieted with 
abMOCe of, v. 9^5; with nature, ii. 
94a, 944, iii. 1O7, t66, 185 i nith 

hiimafliiy, ii. )i6, tv. se, 13; abiiesice 
of, \n vulgarity, iii. 79^s v. 954; 
mark of a ^entlcnian, v. 754 

Sy^em, establishment of, o^n unless 
iii. 91 of chiaroMniro, of various 
artUls, iv. 38*39 

Ta^tr, definition of, L 94; rit{ht/ch.*ir* 
uteris ticft of, U. 279; a low term, 
indicating a ba^ feclingjor art, hi 
^^-63 ; how developed, 11 t76'm ; 
iiiju«.iice ami chaMkcefuliiesN of public, 
ii* M5 • purity of. how teered, 11. iBs : 
classu.al, its «-^seiice, v. 334; present 
fonduess for niifinishetl wores, il 147, 
ao 

^Teuiper.ate, right use of the word, il 
i67‘169^ 

'reonysoii, rich colouring of, iii. 946, 
956hulidncd by the ivelings nnoer 
which he wnies, ill. 15^; instances of 
the jMtbelie fallacy m,nl 157 ; servwof 
Iwavity in, v« 318 ; his faith doubtful, 
iiu 949 

Theoretic Faculty, first perfectiiMi of, is 
Charity, 11 941; second peifccimn of, 
is justice of moral judgment, il 947 ; 
three operations ofj il. 951; liow cun« 
fleeted with vital beauty, lu 941; Imw 
reUted to the imaginatiem, it. 4 cj 6; 
should not he called AMhetic, il. 167 : 
as concertied wjtli mural ftmciiuns of 
animals, il 947 

Tbeoria, meaning of. il 167-168; deriva> 
(ion of, ii. 178 ; the service of Heaven, 
ii. 990; wh.it sought by Christian, lu 
173 

^ Thought I definition of, i, 96: v.*due of, 
in piciiires. I it ; reyreseiitalion of the 
second end of art, i. 40*15; liow tx>n* 
nccted with knowledge, i. 41; art, in 
CApression of individual. 1. 49 ; chok e 
of iiicideiu, expree^ve of, i. 97 ; ap¬ 
preciation of, io art, not iiniversal, i. 
4 ^ 

Thoughts, highesti depend least on 
laimnage, 1 . q; various suggested in 
dinereiit lUin^ by same object, ul 
«7c>a7i 

Tone, meaning of, right relation of 
shadows to prtTicipar light, I 197; 
truth of, i. i3t; a secondary truth, I 
6s : altendoTT paid to, hy old mast«r«, 
i. 66, 133; gradation more imporuint 
than, I 139; caude of want of, in 
picturei| I 131 

Topography, Turnerian, iv. 15-39; pure, 
preciousness of^ iv. 17-18; slight exag¬ 
geration sometimes allowed in, iv. 31; 
sketch of l^usftnne, v. 179 

Torrents, Iwneficcnt power of, iv. 978; 
power of, Id fordng their way, iv. 
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350-352,310; scu^ure of earth by, Iv. 
35$^ mountains furrowed by descent 
of, )l 37, iv 303: curved lines of, ii. 
99 * yn 

Transparency, incompatible with highest 
lieauty,^ ii. 930; appearance of, in 
Tnoimtain cHains, Ii. 13 ; wantuig in 
ancient landsca]x, not in modern • i. 
304, 993; of the by, i. 197; of Wies, 
why aJmired, iiJesg; travelling, liest 
kind of, iiu lia * 

Tree, aspen, iv. 74-75: willow, v. 66; 
black spmee, v. y ^ 

Tree bough^ falsely dnwn by Claude 
and Poussin, il iiB-rao, v. 63; rightly 
drawn by Veronese and Durer. v. 166 \ 
complexity of, ii. itd: angles or, h. 291; 
not easily distlnguisheil, 1.63; diniinu- 
tiun unJ multiplication of« iu 116-116; 
appearance of tapering hi, how causefl, 
il. 113; liveliness of, bow produced, v. 
69; subtlety of balance in, v. 69; 

I irowih of, V. 59: DOiirishnieni of, hy 

eaves v. 41: three condiiions of 
hraiich*Mptct—spring, caprice, .and 
fellowship, V. 6t;^5 

Trees, outlines of, ul itg; ramifications 
of, ii. 114, v. e$, 58, 6t; the most 
Important trutn .re:>peciinc (syjn- 
loetrical terminal curve), il 2 ap; laws 
common to forest, ii. 213; |»plar, an 
element in lovely landscape, i. 19a iii. 
177 ; superiority of, on mountain sides 
tv. 339, V. 77 : multiplicity of. iu Swiss 
scene^, iv. 369-9^; change of colour 
in leab^ of, iy. 2^; classical delight 
in, iv. 71, ill. 175; esainples of 
Tumcr*s drawing m, il 193; classed 
ns liuilders with the shield *' .and 
** wtihtheswoni,** V. 6; laws of growth , 
of, V. 16. 47,7}; mecliaiiii;al osiiecl of, 

V. 39 :clas»t:il by leal-stmeture “trefoil, 
quatrefoiJ, and cinqfoif, v. 18 : trunks 
V. 39, 55 ; how strengthened, v. 39; 
history 01, v. 40; love t>f, v. 3 ; Dutch 
(b.awinp* of, bad, v. 67, 68: as drawn 
by Titlm and H'limcr, ij. J2t, 125* 
as rendered by Italian school, il. 

1 19 

Trees, pine, v. 8-|9, 79, 63 ; Sbakiipeare's 
feeling respecting, iv. 363, 364, v. 82 ; 
error of painters in remsentiiig, iv. 
38 (note): perfection of, v. 79-83 ; in- 
oeiice on Swiss und northern nations, 

V, 62. 

Truth, in art, i. 20, 40^ 42, 66, iii. 34: 
Greek idea uT, v. 257; blinUncss to lieauty 
of, in sulgne tninde, v. 959; half, the 
worst faLMood, v. 259; standard of 
all excellence, iL 145; not easily dis- 
ctxatdj I 45, 46, 48: first quality of 
execution, u. 33; many-sided, the 
author's seeming contradiction of him* 
.self, V. 961 (note): essential to real 
imagmatioo. ii. 320, 336: eweniial to 
invenUeri, v. xB6: highest difficulty of 
llltMnitbg tbe^ Il 238; ideas or, I 
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20-24 : infinitely essential to, L 228; 
<oinetime^ spoke a through evil men, 

ii. 267 iTusioative preciou«ne» of, 
iv. 9 ^i iiidiviaijal, in mountain draw* 
In^i il* 3^« conveyed by 

le^iue idealUm, iiL 69: no viif^riiy 
in, til. 79: dominion of^ umversu, iii, 
158; error of confounding beauty with. 

ii. 184, iii 3t(no]ft): pictures sbotilJ 
present the great&t possible amount 
of, iii. i.;9; sacrffce of, to decision 
nnd velocity, i. 37 ; dilTereiice between 
imitation and, i. ao: absolute, generally 
attained b)^**cdiourihts,*' never by 
**cliiaroscurists,'* iv. 40, 41; msuuKc 
of imaginative (the Two ibifliDN), iii. 
97 

Iruthi, importance of characteristic, L 
|S4,48: of hpMific form most inipumni, 
1. 6$; reUiive importance of, i. <2: 
natures .‘tlw^ws varying i. 50; v.amr 
of rare, i. $6; partiauar, more un« 
portant than general, i. 52: historical, 
the most valuable, i. 65 \ the finer, 
importance of rendering, iu 46; accu¬ 
rate, not necessary to imitation^ i ei • 
92 1 geological, use uf considering, ii 
: xicnplol, generally last believed, 
ill. 987; certain sacred, how convv>‘e(l, 

iii. r86, 287: choice of, by artists, the 
evtcnce of style,'* iii 34, iv. 44: as 
given by old luastcn, i 6 i; selection 
by modem ar<i^t>h i 6 $^ 

Types- light, ii. 927 : purity, ii 997-932, 
V. 152; imuurUy, v. aut ; clouds, y. 

III: sxy, li 193-195; mountain 
decay, iv. 308; crags and ravines, iv. 
208» rocks, ii. 930^ IV. 95, tie: moun¬ 
tains, iv. 334; sunlight, v. 309; coliHir, 
V. 308 (rote), 309; mica Hake, iv. 239 ; 
rniuliow, v. 309; stones, Ic^s, 

thorns^ and syine«, v. 156; iXmtv’x 
vision of Kncliel and Le^, iii. 207; 
rnyibulogical, V. 137, 988 - 3 nr>: beauty, 
ii 182-937, ^4i * synuiietry, lliviue 

justice, li. ’» inoderxitimi, li 

2J2-237 ; infinity, u. 196; grass hiiiiiil* 

ily, and dieerfuine>*s ih. 216-216: 
rush, luunility, iii. 218 : Inids, iii 197, 
' 9 * 5 >» 74 t laws of knf growth, v. 
99-32, 51, 74 ; leaf death, v. 75 ; trees, 
5 *>» 73-75 i crystalUmtion, v. 64 

tTcLJNJ'ss^ sometimes peioiiited in 
nature, i. 1^; is a positive thing, iii. 
23: delight in, Martin Schdngauer, iv. 
321-323: of modem costume, ^y. 264 
(note) ; of modem architecture, iii A46 

Unbelief, cbaracterUlic of all nur most 
powerful men, iii 241; modem English, 
^'^God is, but cannot rule," v. 130 

Unity, type of Oivine comprehensive* 
lien, ii. 903-218, 299, 303 : in nature, 
ii 125; apparent proportion, a cause 
of ii. 910 , 916; instinct a 6«uUy 
of the asHoci stive imaguiacion, ii 
30 * 


Utility, definition of, ii 159: of art, ii. 
156: of details in poetry, iii 6; of 
mountains, iv. 86-87 

Vam.rvSj Ahurie be.suty of, Iv. 307 : 
gloom in, jv. 317; Kugibh, iv. 290; 
Krench, i 120, iv. 990 
Variety, neccAalty of, arises nut of that 
of unity, ii 221: love of ii. 225 : when 
inoKt coiihpicuotis, u 904 ; iu imturv, i, 
SO. SJ. * 50 . 187 
Vapour, V. in6, ti 0 , 125 
Vegetables, ideal fi^m in, ii. 955 
Vegetation truth of, ii >13-137 * process 
of form in, v. 76; in foresUdands, v. 
til , appoinietf service of, v. 9; in 
sculpture, v. 33 

Veloaty in execution, i. 43, li 235(5010); 

wtcriNce of tiiiih to, i 37 
VeiKlian art C* I'hc Wings of the Lion ”), 

V. ?(>i, ao6 : coiHiucsi of evil, v. 204. 

*<V* * secnerj*. v. hAk 21 x; Idea of* 
Iwauty, V. 283: fuiib, v. 912; religious 
liberty, v. m ; muul, perfection of, 

V. 221: contempt of |x>veriy, v. 276: 
reverence, the MaJoiuia in the house, 

V. 214 220 

Virtue, elicct of, on fvntures li 265; set 
forth by pUnts Hi. 2x5 : of the Swiss, 

V. 85 

Vulgarity mind, v. 251 264: consists 
in inseuMliiiuy,.v. 263-265; es am pies 
of, V. 2 $9-26?; seen In luve of mere 
pliysica* lieauty, iii 65 ; in coiiceaU 
ment of trtitb^ and afiecuicion, iii. 
79-80; inconcel^uble by the grcelest 
HIM ids ill. 80 • of Kcn.ilssanco builders, 

V. >70; 'Nleaihfiil selfishness,*' v. 265 ; 
among riuic h p.iinicrs, v. a6j''274 ; 
how ]iroilui;ed by vicimis habits, v. 
231. Sr»' (<ukt]emc*ii 

Wam, a consequence of injustice, iu. ^ 
415: lessons lo he gathered from the 
Ciimcan, iii. 4i<i-3i9;at the present 
dny of what productive, iu. 313; 
miuern re:ir uf, iii. 944 
Water, influence of, on soU, Iu 5J faith * 
ful icprcscntation of, impossible, li. 

SS ; elTect produced by^ mountains on, 

iv. 87; functions of, li. 55; laws of 
reflecticHi in, il 59. 67; clear, takes no 
sltadow, ii. 61; most wonderful of in* 
oittonic substances ii. $3; differeiice in 
the action of continuous and inter* 
rupt^, il 98; in shade most reflective, 
iL 60: paiDiing of, ^cical laws neces¬ 
sary to, ii. 67: Boiooth, difficulty of 
giving Mirloce to, iL 63-84: distaot, 
effect of ripple 00, ii. 641 swift execu* 
tion nece»sary to drawing of, 11. 80; 
reflections in, ii. 47 * motion in, elong¬ 
ate reflections, ii* 64-65; execrable, 
painting of, by elder landscape masters, 
uT^ :»9s painted by the modern, 11. 
77-83 : as painted by Turner, il 83- 
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u represented by medisvst art, 
iii. 199; truth of, U. 35, iia« Sea, 
Torrentt, Foam^ 

Waves, as deftaibed by Homer and 
Keatfl, iii. 160-161 : exaggeration of* 
sue in, ii. 3561 grander than any 
torrent, iv. 33S; breakern in, li. 104; 
curves of, li. loe 


Wordsworth* his inagbt into nature 
(iJluitmtioD of TumerX u lij ; love of 
pbnu, ii. 143; on efiertof custom, iii. 
331; fancy and imacihation of, g. 
343-3451 description of the n»ys of th A 
un, u 810 

Work, the noblest done only for love, v. 
3J». • 
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